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THE  first  edition  of  the  "  Congregational  Psalmist "  was  published  in  1858,  its 
companion  Hymn  Book — "  Supplemental  Hymns  for  Public  Worship," — in  1868. 
It  was  therefore  one  of  the  pioneers  of  the  great  and  gratifying  development  of 
Congregational  worship,  which  this  generation  has  seen,  and  a  not  uninnuential 
contributor  to  it.  Subsequently  to  its  publication,  the  combination  in  one 
volume  of  hymns  with  music  has  become  common.  This  is  a  great  convenience, 
and  it  has  the  advantage  of  identifying  each  hymn  with  its  distinctive  tune.  The 
preparation  of  an  edition  of  the  "  Congregational  Psalmist  with  Hymns  "  was 
commenced  some  eighteen  years  ago,  but  the  completion  and  publication  of  it 
were  hindered  by  considerations  that  no  longer  exist.  The  present  volume, 
therefore,  is  the  fruit  of  many  years'  labour  and  familiarity  with  Hymnology. 

The  amazing  advance  of  Congregational  singing  in  English  speaking 
churches  can  be  fully  realized  only  by  those  who  can  personally  remember 
what,  in  Parish  Church  and  Nonconformist  Chapel  alike,  it  was  forty  years 
ago.  In  the  Anglican  Church  the  neglected  Hymn  has  become  prominent 
in  Congregational  worship,  in  the  Puritan  Churches  worship  has  developed 
in  aesthetic  forms.  The  art-music  of  ritual  worship  has  deepened  and 
broadened  into  Congregational  song,  while  the  rude  fervour  of  Evangelical 
Hymn  singing  has  developed  into  a  higher  art-expression.  Both  tendencies 
have  thus  combined  to  produce  what  is  perhaps  a  more  consentaneous  and 
extended  culture  of  the  worship  of  the  congregation  than  the  Church  of  Christ 
has  ever  known.  One  effect  has  been  fresh  contributions  to  the  Hymnology 
of  the  Church  of  a  very  rich  and  precious  character.  It  is  impossible  to 
exaggerate  the  contributions  to  worship-song  of  the  Evangelical  Revival  of  the 
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Eighteenth  Century— of  Watts  and  Wesley,  Toplady  and  Doddridge,  Cowper 
and  John  Newton  ;  but  the  deeper  and  broader  spiritual  life  of  our  own  age 
has  produced  contributions  of  equal  and  more  diversified  excellence.  James 
Montgomery  and  Josiah  Conder,  Keble  and  Lyte,  Newman  and  Faber, 
C.  Elliott  and  Monsell,  Bishop  Wordsworth  and  Bishop  Walsham  How,  George 
Eawson  and  Horatius  Bonar,  John  Ellerton  and  Godfrey  Thring,  Kay  Palmer 
and  Bishop  Bickersteth,  Frances  Havergal  and  Mrs.  Alexander,  with  many  others, 
have  raised  our  Church  Hymnody,  to  a  very  high  level  indeed,  and  have  supplied 
congregations  with  exhaustless  stores  of  worshipping  inspiration.  It  is  given 
to  no  one  man  or  generation  to  furnish  adequate  and  permanent  expression  for 
the  manifold  devotional  life  of  the  Christian  Church.  To  this  all  ages,  all 
Churches,  all  individualities,  must  contribute.  The  transitions  in  religious 
thought,  experience,  tone,  circumstance,  and  work,  which  are  continually  going 
on,  necessitate  fresh  modes  of  devotional  expression — 

"  The  old  order  changeth,  yielding  place  to  new, 
And  God  fulfils  Himself  in  many  ways,    , 
Lest  one  good  custom  should  corrupt  the  world." 

There  are  Hymns,  the  glorious  possession  of  all  the  Christian  ages,  which  in  their 
fitness  and  fulness  as  expressions  of  common  Christian  life,  no  changing  forms 
can  affect ;  and  there  are  also  individualities  of  religious  inspiration  and 
expression  that  are  born  of  each  generation  and  address  themselves  to  it.  It  is 
in  the  latter  that  the  mutations  of  Hymnody  are  seen  and  felt.  Old  leaves  drop 
from  the  Hymnological  tree,  and  fresh  and  more  affluent  foliage  forms.  The 
large  proportion  in  this  selection  of  Hymns  by  contemporary  writers — nearly 
one  half — will  surprise  many. 

Transcendent,  therefore,  as  were  the  excellencies  of  Watts  and  Wesley  as  Hymn 
writers,  many  of  their  compositions  have  necessarily  become  obsolete.  The 
forms  have  changed  in  which  theological  idea  embodied  itself,  and  in  which 
religious  life  was  realized.  New  fields  and  modes  of  Christian  work  have  become 
imperative ;  new  embodiments  of  social,  family,  and  church  life,  have  been 
generated  ;  conceptions  of  Christian  habit  and  relationship  have  been  modified  : 
even  the  suggestive  metaphor  of  one  generation  becomes  obsolete  or  ludicrous, 
in  the  generation  following  it.  All  these  things,  while  they  do  not  affect  the 
radical  elements  of  Christian  life,  necessarily  change  its  modes  of  expression. 

This  Hymnal  is  an  attempt  to  meet  these  changing  circumstances.  It 
reverently  maintains  the  cardinal  elements  of  Evangelical  Christian  life  and 
worship.  In  the  expression  of  scriptural  idea  and  sentiment  concerning 
the  Divine  Lord  and  His  redeeming  work,  it  does  not  shrink  from  New 
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Testament  phrases  and  metaphors  which  rarely  lead  even  the  most  ignorant  into 
serious  misconceptions,  and  which  are  objected  to  chiefly  by  those  who  reject 
the  doctrines  that  they  embody.  We  need  not  emasculate  metaphors  which 
have  the  sanction  even  of  the  Divine  Master  himself  in  order  to  remove 
possibilities  of  misconception.  There  is  a  robust  common  sense  of  men  that 
may  safely  be  trusted.  At  the  same  time,  the  lyrical  embodiment  of  the  larger 
theological  thought,  and  the  broader,  more  humane,  more  diversified,  and  more 
enterprising  religious  life  of  our  own  day,  is  gladly  recognized. 

A  Hymn  is  the  inspiration  of  piety  and  poetry — both  ;  and  the  piety  is  more 
than  the  poetry.  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that,  were  it  an  alternative,  the 
devotional  purposes  of  Hymnody  would  be  better  accomplished  by  the  rudest 
forms  of  devotional  fervour  than  by  the  most  perfect  embodiments  of  poetical 
genius.  Few  great  poets  have  contributed  to  our  Hymnody ;  while  some  of  the 
Hymns  that  have  taken  an  inflexible  hold  of  the  heart  of  the  Church  have  been 
written  by  men  concerning  whom  almost  all  we  know  is  that  they  wrote 
them. 

It  is  to  be  remembered  also  that  the  Hymn  Book  of  the  Church  is  the  manual 
not  of  the  literary  and  the  cultured  only,  but  also  of  the  uncultured  and  the 
ignorant.  It  must  therefore  address  itself  to  their  modes  of  apprehension, 
unless  artistic  and  literary  selfishness  is  to  leave  them  uncared  for.  Not  that 
either  good  taste  or  refined  feeling  need  be  violated  in  the  compositions  of  such 
an  appeal.  We  need  not  have  recourse  to  what  is  vulgar  in  order  to  secure 
what  is  popular  and  inspiring :  but  this  aim  puts  a  limit  upon  over  fastidiousness. 
If  the  common  people  are  to  be  the  care  of  the  Church,  its  Hymnal  must  be  an 
embodiment  for  their  use.  The  Hymns  of  the  Church,  like  the  Ballads  of  the 
nation,  are  for  popular  lyrical  use,  and  are  to  be  tested  not  by  mere  literary 
Canons,  but  by  their  power  of  devotional  inspiration.  That  is  the  best  Hymn 
which  has  in  it  the  most  potent  spiritual  inspiration  for  the  greatest  number  of 
worshipping  men  and  women. 

The  same  principles  apply  to  Tunes.  Many  Tunes  that  tested  solely  by 
Canons  of  Musical  Art  would  be  pronounced  inferior,  have  in  them — like  many 
ballad  tunes — a  power  of  popular  inspiration  that  would  cause  their  excision  to 
be  a  devotional  loss.  While,  therefore,  ever  seeking,  both  in  the  Hymns  and  in 
the  Tunes,  to  avoid  whatis  incongruous,  and  to  elevate  both  poetical  and  musical 
taste,  it  has  been  felt  that  the  admission  of  a  Hymn,  or  of  a  Tune,  was  not  to  be 
determined  by  Art-Canons  alone,  but  rather  by  its  practical  power  of  popular 
inspiration. 
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Such  Hymns  have  been  selected  as  seemed  best  calculated  to  bring  men 
directly  into  spiritual  communion  with  God  in  Christ,  not  so  much  through 
Theologies,  or  Sacraments,  or  Churches,  as  through  the  deep  sense  of  spiritual 
realities— the  affinities  and  necessities  of  their  spiritual  nature.  This  is  helped 
by  the  spiritual  as  distinguished  from  the  ecclesiastical  and  ritual  traditions  of 
past  ages.  The  problem  of  a  devotional  manual  is  neither  unduly  to  relax  nor 
to  overstrain  the  associations  of  the  religious  life,  but  to  make  all  things,  past 
and  present,  minister  to  its  highest  development. 

The  classification  of  Hymns  for  the  convenient  use  of  Congregations  has 
necessitated  a  rearrangement  of  the  Tunes,  and  occasion  has  been  taken  to 
embody  in  a  revision  of  the  music  the  result  of  twenty-eight  years'  experience 
in  its  use.  The  first  book  of  three  hundred  and  thirty  Tunes  was  edited  by  the 
late  Dr.  Gauntlett,  whose  contributions  to  the  music  of  the  Church  were  of  a  very 
high  order  :  additions  to  the  work  were  subsequently  made.  The  whole  has  now 
been  revised  by  Professor  W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.,  whose  high  qualifications  as 
a  writer  and  harmonizer  of  music  for  Congregational  use  are  universally 
acknowledged.  Occasion  has  also  been  taken  to  remove  from  the  collection 
such  Tunes  as  were  practically  found  to  be  ineffective,  and  to  substitute  for 
them  such  as  have  come  to  be  popularly  associated  with  individual  Hymns,  or 
such  as  commend  themselves  by  special  fitness  and  excellence.  The  nomenclature 
of  the  Tunes  has  also  been  revised,  and,  as  far  as  possible,  brought  into  accord 
with  popular  use. 

I  have  sought  to  provide  a  Hymnal  distinctively  for  Church  use.  The  Hymn 
Book  is  the  liturgy  of  Nonconformist  worship,  and  must  therefore  supply  a 
large  and  diversified  worship-song.  To  attempt  to  comprise  in  one  book  a 
manual  for  Private  Devotion,  a  selection  for  the  Home  Sanctuary,  and  a  Hymnal 
for  the  Sunday  School,  together  with  a  Hymnal  for  the  Church,  is  simply  imprac 
ticable  :  each  demands  a  much  larger  and  more  diversified  provision  than  is 
possible  in  such  combination. 

After  careful  observation  of  attempts  to  combine  in  one  volume  an 
adequate  number  and  diversity  of  Hymns,  with  an  adequate  number  and 
diversity  of  Chants  and  Anthems,  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  this  also 
is  impracticable.  In  almost  every  instance  where  it  has  been  attempted,  Sup- 
plements  have  had  to  be  speedily  provided.  Churches  using  in  their  regular 
services,  say  nine  or  ten  Hymns  every  week,  soon  become  conscious  of  lack,  not 
only  of  many  excluded  Hymns  familiar  and  excellent  in  themselves,  but  also  of 
general  sufficiency  and  variety.  While  if  two  or  three  Chants, and  two  or  three 
Anthems  are  used  every  week  (and  where  used  at  all  few  Churches  use  less} 
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a  larger  and  more  varied  supply  than  can  be  provided  in  a  combined  volume 
soon  becomes  imperative. 

The  truest  economy,  therefore,  seems  to  be  to  provide  adequately  for  each 
section  of  worship-forms.  The  present  Hymnal  has  sought  to  include  all 
Hymns  that,  from  old  associations  or  intrinsic  excellence,  churches  may  reason 
ably  desire  to  use,  so  as  permanently  to  satisfy  the  necessities  and  the  feeling 
of  worshippers.  Chants  and  Anthems  are  left  for  separate  provision. 

My  grateful  acknowledgments  for  contributions  of  original  compositions,  and 
for  permission  to  use  copyright  Hymns  and  Tunes,  must  include  contributors  to 
former  editions  of  the  work.  With  scarcely  an  exception,  men  the  most  diverse 
in  theological  thought  and  ecclesiastical  position,  have  generously  and  heartily 
permitted  the  use  of  their  Hymns.  Beneath  all  differences  of  form,  lie  the 
common  life  and  heart  of  religious  men.  This  has  enabled  a  Catholic  devotional 
feeling  and  use  which  to  me  is  a  great  joy,  and  which,  in  the  perhaps  inevitable 
conflicts  of  creeds  and  churches,  must  be  an  inestimable  benefit.  It  is  much 
to  have,  in  common  worship,  religious  feeling  inspired  and  sanctified  and  made 
more  tender  by  common  Hymns.  Asperities  are  subdued  towards  those  who 
have  helped  us  in  drawing  near  to  God. 

It  is  almost  startling  to  think,  how  many  who  thus  generously  contributed  to 
the  earlier  work  have  "  fallen  asleep."  Their  memory  is  blessed  in  the  worship 
they  still  inspire. 

For  permission  to  use  copyright  Hymns,  as  seen  in  the  Index,  I  am  indebted 
to  the  late  Very  Eev.  Dr.  Henry  Alford,  Dean  of  Canterbury  ;  Mrs.  C.  F.  Alex 
ander  ;  the  late  Eev.  Dr.  William  Lindsay  Alexander  ;  Eev.  Canon  Eobert  Hall 
Bay nes  ;  Messrs.  George  Bell  and  Sons,  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Miss  Adelaide  A. 
Procter  ;  the  Eight  Eev.  Dr.  Edward  Henry  Bickersteth,  Bishop  of  Exeter  ;  the 
late  Mr.  Henry  Bateman  ;  representatives  of  the  late  Eev.  Dr.  Thomas  Binney ; 
Eev.  William  John  Blew,  for  Hymns  from  the  "Church  Hymn  and  Tune 
Book  ; "  Eev.  Abel  Gerald  W.  Blunt ;  Eev.  Dr.  Horatius  Bonar,  and  Messrs. 
Nisbet  &  Co.;  Miss  Jane  Borthwick ;  the  late  Sir  John  Bowring ;  the  late  Eev. 
James  Baldwin  Brown;  the  late  Eev.  George  B.  Bubier  ;  the  late  Eev.  James 
Drummond  Burns,  and  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co.  ;  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Eundle  Charles ; 
Eev.  S.  Childs  Clarke;  Mrs.  Codner ;  the  late  Eev.  George  William  Conder; 
Eev.  Dr.  Eustace  Conder,  for  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Mr.  Josiah  Conder; 
Mrs.  Cousins,  and  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co.;  the  representatives  of  the  late  Eev.  H. 
J.  Cummins  ;  Eev.  Prebendary  Edward  Arthur  Dayman  ;  the  late  Sir  Edward 
Denny,  and  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co.  ;  Mr.  W.  Chatterton  Dix ;  Mrs.  Douglas ; 
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representatives  of  the  late  Kev.  Henry  Downton  ;  Eev.  John  Ellerton  ;  Miss 
Emily  E.  S.  Elliott ;  Mr.  Thomas  Hornblower  Gill ;  the  late  Rev.  Fred.  W. 
Goadby ;  Mrs.  Godwin ;  Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould ;  the  late  Mr.  Benjamin 
Gough ;  Miss  Kate  Hankey ;  Rev.  Dr.  Edwin  Hatch;  the  late  Miss  Frances 
Ridley  Havergal,  and  her  sister  ;  Mr.  J.  T.  Hayes  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev. 
Dr.  J.  M.  Neale  ;  the  Right  Rev.  Dr.  William  Walsham  How,  Bishop  of  Bedford  ; 
"Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,"  proprietors  of,  through  the  late  Rev.  Sir 
H.  W.  Baker,  and  after  his  death  the  Rev.  W.  Pulling  ;  the  late  Rev.  Dr. 
William  Josiah  Irons;  Rev.  Dr,  Richard  Frederick  Littledale;  Mrs.  T.  T.  Lynch, 
for  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev.  Thomas  Toke  Lynch  ;  Dr.  George  Macdonald ; 
Rev.  Dr.  John  Robert  Macduff ;  Right  Rev.  Dr.  William  D.  Maclagan,  Bishop  of 
Lichfield ;  Mr.  Richard  Massie ;  Rev.  William  Tidd  Matson  ;  Mr.  Albert 
Midlane  ;  the  late  very  Rev.  Henry  Hart  Milman,  Dean  of  St.  Paul's ;  the  late 
Rev.  Dr.  John  Samuel  Bewley  Monsell,  and  Rev.  Canon  Furse  ;  Messrs. 
Morgan  and  Scott,  for  Hymns  of  Miss  Campbell  and  Miss  E.  C.  Clephane  ; 
Mr.  Charles  Edward  Mudie ;  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Newman ;  Mr.  Francis 
Turner  Palgrave ;  Miss  Harriett  Parr ;  Messrs.  Parker  &  Co.,  for  Hymns 
of  the  late  Rev.  John  Keble ;  the  very  Rev.  Dr.  Edward  Hayes  Plumptre, 
Dean  of  Salisbury ;  Rev.  George  Rundle  Prynne ;  Mr.  George  Rawson  ; 
the  "  Religious  Tract  Society,"  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Charlotte  Elliott ; 
Rev.  Andrew  Reed,  for  Hymns  by  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Andrew  Reed  and 
Mrs.  Reed  ;  Messrs.  Richardson  &  Co.,  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev.  Dr. 
Frederick  William  Faber  ;  Messrs.  Rivington  &  Co.,  for  Hymns  of  the  late 
Rev.  Henry  Francis  Lyte ;  Rev.  Richard  Hayes  Robinson  ;  the  late  Rev. 
George  Wade  Robinson;  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Gilbert  Rorison  ;  the  late  Rev. 
Arthur  Tozer  Russell ;  Mrs.  Saxby  ;  Rev.  Charles  Haddon  Spurgeon ;  the  late 
very  Rev.  Dr.  Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley,  Dean  of  Westminster  ;  Rev.  Samuel 
John  Stone  ;  Rev.  Dr.  David  Thomas  ;  Rev.  Godfrey  Thring ;  the  Rev.  Nicholas 
R.  Toke,  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Mrs. 'Toke.;  Rev.  Lawrence  Tuttiett;  Rev. 
Henry  Twells ;  Miss  Anna  Letitia  Waring ;  Rev.  Fred.  Whitfield  ;  the  late 
Miss  Catherine  Winkworth,  and  Messrs.  Longmans  &  Co. ;  Rev.  Henry  Herbert 
Wyatt ;  the  late  Right  Rev.  Dr.  Christopher  Wordsworth,  Bishop  of  Lincoln, 
and  the  Right  Rev.  Dr.  John  Wordsworth,  Bishop  of  Salisbury. 

For  permission  to  use  Tunes  and  arrangements  in  the  previous  and  present 
editions  of  the  "  Congregational  Psalmist,"  my  warmest  acknowledgments  are 
due  both  to  those  by  whom  the  permission  has  been  freely  given,  and  to  those  of 
whom  it  has  been  purchased.  First  to  the  contributors  of  Tunes  written  for  this 
work : — Mr.  Henry  Erskine  Allon,  B.A.;  Mr.  Joseph  Barnby;  Mr.  Gerard  F.  Oobb, 
M.A. ;  the  late  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Mr.  W.  C.  Filby ;  the  late  Henry 
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John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc.  ;  Mr.  Charles  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.  ;  Eev.  Dr.  J.  S.  B 
Hodges ;  Mrs.  Watts  Hughes  ;  Mr.  Alfred  Legge  ;  Mr.  J.  Douglas  Macey  ; 
Mr.  Fountain  Meen  ;  Professor  William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.;  Mr.  Clement 
W.  Poole ;  Mr.  Ebenezer  Prout,  B.A.  ;  Mr.  Samuel  Smith ;  Sir  Arthur 
Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

Next  to  the  proprietors  of  copyrights  who  have  kindly  permitted  their  insertion 
in  this  work: — Mr.  F.  G.  Baker ;  Mr.  Henry  Baker,  Mus.  Bac.  ;  Mr.  William 
Samuel  Bainbridge,  Mus.  Bac. ;  representatives  of  the  late  Mr.  W.  Bayley  ;  the 
Eight  Eev.  Dr.  Edward  Hayes  Bickersteth,  Bishop  of  Exeter  ("  Hymnal  Companion 
to  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer  ") ;  Eev.  W.  J.  Blew  ("  Church  Hymn  and  Tune 
Book  ")  ;  the  Eev.  E.  Brown-Borthwick  ("Supplemental  Hymn  and  Tune  Book"); 
Proprietors  of  the  "  Bradford  Tune  Book  "  ;  Mr.  Arthur  Henry  Brown  ;  Eev.  Dr. 
E.  W.  Bullinger  ;  Eev.  E.  S.  Carter  ;  Mr.  F.  C.  Chattock  ;  Eev.  E.  E.  Chope  ("  Con 
gregational  Hymn  and  Tune  Book  ")  ;  the  Proprietors  of  "  Congregational  Church 
Music  "  ;  the  "  London  Church  Choir  Association  "  ;  the  Proprietors  of  "  Church 
Praise  "  ;  Eev.  Eeginald  Fred  Dale,  Mus.  Bac.  ;  Eev.  Thomas  Darling  ("  Hymns 
for  the  Church  of  England ") ;  Dublin  "  Association  for  Promoting  Christian 
Knowledge,"  per  Eev.  D.  A.  Brown  ("Church  Hymnal  with  Tunes  ")  ;  the  late  Eev. 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.,  and  his  representatives  ;  Mr.  James  William  Elliott  ; 
Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Major  Alexander  Ewing  ;  Mr.  W.  C.  Filby  ; 
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AUTHOR  OH  TRANSLATOR. 


A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King    ... 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 

*A  few  more  years  shall  roll         

*A  fortress  sure  is  God  our  King 

"  A  little  while,"— our  Lord  shall  come 
•Abide  among  us  with  Thy  grace 
*Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide 

Above  the  clear  blue  sky 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word 

Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night     ... 

Again,  as  evening  shadow  falls 

Again  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest      ... 

*  Again  the  morn  of  gladness      

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 

*A11  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 
All  nature's  works  His  praise  declare... 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 
All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 

*All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt 

*A11  things  praise  Thee,  Lord  most  high 

All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord 

All  ye  that  pass  by 

*Almighty  Father,  hear  ourcry 

Almighty  God,  Thy  word  is  cast 
Almighty  King,  whose  wondrous  hand 
Always  with  us,  always  with  us 
And  is  there,  Lord,  a  cross  for  me 

And  will  the  great  eternal  God 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 

*  Another  day  begun  

Another  six  days  work  is  done 

*  Another  year  is  dawning 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat    ... 
Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise     

*Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 
*As  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings 
*As  much  have  I  of  worldly  good 
As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 
*As  Thou  didst  rest,  O  Father 

*  As  with  gladness,  men  of  old    ..._! 

*At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set  

*At  the  name  of  Jesus  

*At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father 

Author  of  faith,  eternal  word 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

*  Awake,  awake,  O  Zion       

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Awake  our  souls,  away  our  lears 
Awake,  ye  saints,  awake 
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Kiiptized  into  Thy  name  most  holy     

•  Jlcar  Thou  my  burden,  Thou  who  "bear'sl  my  sin 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 


Begone  unbelief      ............... 

Behold,  a  Stranger  at  the  door  ...... 

Behold,  how  glorious  is  yon  sky          ...... 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb  ...... 

*  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ......... 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind  ...... 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace         ......... 

"Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space  ......... 

Behold  what  wondrous  grace    ......... 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  cross         ...... 

"•Beneath  Thy  wing,  O  God,  I  rest        ...       .... 

*  Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea     ...       -.Iv  '^ 

*  Birds  have  their  quiet  nest         ......... 

*Blessed  Jesus,  at  Thy  word        ......... 

Blessed  Lord,  ihy  servants  see  ......... 

Blessing,  honour,  thanks  and  praise  ...... 

*Bless'd  are  the  pure  in  heart      ......... 

Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love    .....  . 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God     ......... 

Blest  be  the  Father  and  His  love         ...... 

Blest  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord     ......... 

Blest  is  the  tie  that  binds          ......... 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow        ......... 

*Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree    ......... 

*Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  I  feed  ...... 

Bread  of  the  world  in  mercy  broken  ...... 

"Break  new  born  year,  on  glad  eyes  break     ... 

Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  when  it  is  strongest 
*Breathe  on  me,  breath  of  God  ......... 

Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless      ......... 

*  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion      ......... 

*  Bright  Thy  presence  when  it  breaketh 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 

*Brightly  gleams  our  banner      ......... 

*By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored 

*Call  them  in,  the  poor  and  wretched  ...... 

*Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 
*Captain  and  Saviour  of  the  host          ...... 

Captain  of  Israel's  host  and  Guide      ...... 

Captain  of  our  salvation  take    ......... 

Chief  Shepheid  of  Thy  chosen  sheep  ...... 

Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us  ...... 

Childre  i  of  the  heavenly  King  ...... 

Christ,  above  all  glory  seated    ......... 

*Christ  is  coming,  let  creation  ........  . 

*Christ  is  made  the  sure  Foundation   ...... 

*  Christ  is  our  Corner-Stone         ......... 

'Christ  is  risen,  Hallelujah          ......... 

"Christ  is  the  Foundation  ......... 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground     ...... 

*Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  again  ......... 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day          ...... 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies        ...... 

*Christian,  dost  thou  see  them  ......... 

*Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose  ......... 

Christians  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn    ... 

Come  and  let  us  sweetly  join    ......... 

Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 


Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
Come,  H  >ly  Ghost,  in  love 


Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire  ... 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  

Come,  Holv  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
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Come  iii,  them  bless&d  of  the  Lord     ... 

Come,  kingdom  of  our  God        

*Come,  labour  on      

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  ... 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above     ... 
*Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not          

Corne,  my  soul,  thou'must  be  waking 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 

Come,  O  Thou  all-victorious  Lord 

Come,  O  thou  traveller  unknown 
*Come,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour  ... 
*Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness 

Come,  Thou  almighty  King       

Come,  Thou  everlasting  Spirit 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing  ... 

Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 
*Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 

*Come  to  the  house  of  prayer     

*Come  unto  Me,  and  rest 

*Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary          

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord     

*Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem  ... 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 
*Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 

Command  Thy  blessing  from  above  ... 

Creator,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid     

*Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

Darkly  rose  the  guilty  morning 
Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

*Day  by  day  the  manna  fell        

*Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee    ... 

*Day  of  wrath  !  O  day  of  mourning     ... 


"Days  and  moments  swiftly  flying 

il  gently  with  us,  Lord          

Dear  Friend,  whose  presence  in  the  house 


*Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side 

*Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine      

*Dear  Saviour  of  a  dying  world 

*Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord 

Dropping,  dropping,  dropping 

Dwell  in  me  richly,  blessed  Word 

Enthroned  on  high,  Almighty  Lord  ... 

Ere  another  Sabbath's  close      

Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour      

*Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save 

Eternal  God,  we  look  to  Thee 

*Etemal  Light  !  Eternal  Light ! 

E'ernal  Power,  whose  high  abode 
^Eternal  Shepherd,  God  most  high 

Eternal  source  of  every  joy        

Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  power 

Eternal  Spirit!  we  confess        

*Evening  and  morning     

*Eye  hath  not  seen  Thy  glory :  Thou  alone 


*Fair  waved  the  golden  corn       

*Faith  of  our  fathers,  living  still 
Far  as  Thy  name  is  known        

*Far  from  my  heavenly  home 

Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee 

*  Father,  again  in  Jesus'  name  we  meet 
Father,  behold  with  gracious  eyes 
Father,  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing 
Father,  by  Thy  love  and  power 
Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer 

"•Father,  here  we  dedicate  

Father,  how  wide  Thy  glory  shines    ... 
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'Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life  ...... 

'Father  in  high  heaven  dwelling         ...... 

*Father,  my  cup1  is  full      ...........  , 

*Father  of  all,  whose  wondrous  power  ...... 

Father  of  eternal  grace    ............ 

Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
*Father  of  love  and  power  ......... 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear        ...... 

Father,  throned  on  high  ............ 

*Father,  to  Thy  sinful  child       ......... 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss         ...... 

Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I     ......... 

"Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest 
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*For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bountiful  and  free   860 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be  ...... 

*For  ever  will  I  bless  the  Lord  ...... 

For  ever  with  the  Lord   ......... 

For  mercies  countless  as  the  sands     ... 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth      ...... 

*Forthee,  O  dear,  dear  country  ...... 

*For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace  ...... 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky... 

Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go 

*  Forward  be  our  watchword       .....  '. 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love    .  .  . 
Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love 
From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies   ... 
From  Egypt's  bondage  come     ...... 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows... 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 

*From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit 
Full  of  trembling  expectation  ...... 

Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us  ...... 

Give  me  the  faith  which  can  remove  ... 
Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Give  to  the  winds  Thy  fears      ...... 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken     ... 
*Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us  ...... 

*  Glory  be  to  Jesus    ............ 

*Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest   ... 

Glory  to  God  on  high       ......... 

*Go  labour  on  ;  spend  and  be  spent 
*Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my  strength  ... 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane  ......... 

God  bless  our  native  land  ...... 

*God  bless  our  Sunday  school    ...... 

God  is  gone  up  on  high    ......... 

*God  is  in  His  temple        ......... 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
*God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace       ...... 

God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call    ...... 

God  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days  ... 

God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
*God  of  pity,  God  of  grace  ..... 

*God  of  the  living,  in  whose  eyes 

God  save  our  gracious  Queen    ...... 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven     ... 
*God  the  All-terrible  !  King  who  ordainest 
*God  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer    ... 

God  who  dost  the  increase  grant 
*Golden  harps  are  sounding        ...... 

*Gracious  Saviour,  holy  Shepherd 
*Graclou8  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ...... 

*Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost       ...... 

*Grant  us  Thy  lijrht,  that  we  may  know- 

Great  Father  of  each  perfect  gift 
*Great  giver  of  all  good,  to  Thee  again 

Great  God  as  seasons  disappear  ...... 
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FIRST  LISE. 


Great  God  how  infinite  art  Thou  ! 
Great  God  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways  ... 
Great  God,  we  slug  that  mighty  hand 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  aiid  hear 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God.          

*Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer 


Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise          

Hail,  Thou 'once  despised  Jesus  

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed      

"Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!  

*Hallelujah.  song  of  gladness 

""lappy  the  home  when  God  is  there 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined         

*Hark,  hark  my  soul,  angelic  songs  are  swelling    .. 

Hark  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord     

Hark  the  glad  sound  the  Saviour  comes       

Hark  the  herald  angels  sing      

Hark  the  song  of  Jubilee 

*Hark  the  sound  of  holy  voices 

Hark  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy       

Hark  'tis  the  watchman's  cry 

*Harp  awake!  tell  out  the  story  

'Head  of  the  Church  triumphant         

*Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour  heal     

Heal  us,  Immaiiuel ;  hear  our  prayer  

*Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father 

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaveu  proclaims 

Heavenly  Father,  all  creation 

Heavenly  Father,  by  whose  care         

*Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 

*Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye          

He  dies ;  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies 

^He  is  gone,  a  cloud  of  light       

*He  is  risen!  He  is  risen  

*Help  me,  my  God,  to  speak       

*Here,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that  is  fairest 
*Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God      

Holy  Bible,  book  Divine 

*Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way      

*Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry         

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness  

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty         

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  of  Hosts  

Holy  Lamb  who  Thee  receive 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine          

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord       

Hosanna  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear      

House  of  our  God,  with  hymns  of  gladness  ring  .. 

How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine        

*How  blessed  from  the  bonds  of  sin     

How  blest  is  life  if  lived  for  Thee       

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies         

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine 
*How  calmly  the  evening  once  more  is  descending 

How  condescending  aad  how  kind 

How  dare  we  pray  Thee  dwell  within  

How  do  Thy  mercies  close  me  round  

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

How  precious  is  the  book  Divine        

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is 

*How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve  

TT<MV  slnll  the  ytning  secure  their  hearts      

*llow  softly  on  the  western  hills 
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How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

*How  welcome  was  the  c-ill        

*flushed  was  the  evening  hymn 


*I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee 

*I  could  not  do  without  Thee      

*I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be 

*  I  give  my  heart  to  Thee 

*I  give  myself  to  prayer  ...          

*I  have  no  comfort  but  Thy  love 

*I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus'  say 

*I  hunger  and  I  thirst       

*I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus     

*I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 

I  love  the  Lord,  He  lent  an  ear 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord         

*I  love  to  hear  the  story 

*  I  love  to  tell  the  story     

*I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 


I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 
*I  think  of  Thee,  my  God,  by  night    . . . 

I  thirst,  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God 

*I  was  a  wandering  sheep 

*I  would  commune  with  Thee,  my  God 
*If  tftiou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee... 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 

*I'rn  kneeling  at  the  threshold 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 
*In  grief  and  fear  to  Thee,  6  Lord 

*In  heavenly  love  abiding  

*In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory    

*In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day      

In  the  hour  of  my  distress        

In  the  hour  of  trial          

In  this  glad  hour,  when  children  meet 

In  time  of  tribulation      

*In  whom  shall  I  find  comfort 

It  came  upon  the.midnight  clear 

It  is  not  death  to  die 


*It  is  Thy  hand,  my  God 

It  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine 


Jerusalem,  my  happy  home     ... 
Jerusalem,  on  high 

*  Jerusalem  the  golden      

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 

*  Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult  ... 
*Jesus  came — the  Leavens  adoring 

Jesus  Emmanuel   ... 

Jfeus,  full  of  all  compassion    ... 

*Jesus,  great  Redeemer    

Jesus,  high  in  glory        

Jtsus,  I  live  to  Thee        

*  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken    ... 

*  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd      

Jesus  lives !  no  longer  now 

*Jesu,  Lord,  and  Saviour 

*Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory    ... 

Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee    ... 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 

Jesus,  Master  of  the  feast 
*Jesu,  meek  and  gentle     

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone 
*Jesi-s,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 

•Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me... 

Jesus,  my  Streng'h,  my  Hope  ... 

Jesus,  our  best-beloved  Friend... 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 

*  Jesus,  still  lead  on... 
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John  Newton  (1725-1807) 

Sir  Henry  Williams  Baker  (1821-1877) 

James  Drummond  Burns  (1823-1864) 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal  (1836-1879) 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal  (1836-1879) 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter  (1825-1564) 

Latin  Hymn,  tr.  by  Ray  Palmer,  D.D.  (1808-J 

Thomas  Toke  Lynch  (1818-1871) 

J.  Samuel  Bewley  Monsell,  LL.D.  (1811-75) 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D  (1808-) 

J.  Samuel  Bewley  Monsell,  LL.D.    (1811-75) 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  (1808-) 

Charles  Edward  Mudie  (1818-) 

James  Montgomery  (1771-1854) 

Timothy  Dwight,  S.T.D.,  LL.D.  (1752-1817) 

Emily  Huntingdon  Miller  (1833-) 

Kate  Haiikey 

Frederick  Whitfield  (1829-) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

J.  Samuel  Bewley  Monsell,  LL.D.  (1811-75) 

Dessler  ?  tr.  by  J.  Wesley 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  (1808-) 

George  Burden  Bubier  (1823-1869) 

Geo.Neumark  (1621-81)  tr.byC.Winkworth 

Thomas  Rawson  Taylor  (1807-1835) 

William  Lindsay  Alexander,  D.D.  (1808-1884) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

William  Bullock,  D.D.,  Dean  (-1874) 

Anna  Letitia  Waring  (1820-) 

Sir  John  Bowring,  LL.D.  (1792-1872) 

George  Rawson  (1807-) 

Robert  Herrick  (1591-1674) 

J.  Montgomery  (1771-1854)™^  F.  A.  Hutton 

Henry  Ware,  jun.  (1794-1843) 

James  Montgomery  (1771-1854) 

William  Tidd  Matson  (1833-) 

Edmund  Hamilton  Sears,  D.D.  (1810-1876) 

George  Washington  Bethune.D.D.  (1805-1862) 

James  George  Deck  (1845) 

Mary  Shekelton 

F.  B.  P.  (16th  centurv) 

Samuel  Grossman  (1624-1683) 

Bernard  of  Cluny  (cll 

Joseph  Grigg  (-1768) 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander  (1823-) 

Godfrey  Thring  (1823-) 

Thomas  Rawson  Taylor  (1807-1835) 

Daniel  Turner  (1710-1798) 

Ada  Cross  (nee  Cambridge)  (1844-) 

F.  W.  Harris  (181 4-1872} 

Henry  Harbaugh  (1860)  . 

Henry  Francis  Lyte  (1793-1847) 

Hugh  Stowell  (17*99-1865) 

0.  F.  Gellert,(1715-1769)tr.  bi/F.  E.  Cox(1841) 

Frederick  William  F«ber.  D..D.  (1814-1863) 

James  John  Cummins  (1867) 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

harles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 
Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788)    • 
George  Rundle  Prynne  (1818-) 
John  Cennick  (1717-1755) 
Henry  Collins 

Charlotte  Ellioth  (1789-1871) 
Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 
James  Montgomery  (1771-1854) 
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*Jesus,  Sun  and  Shield  art  Thou          

*  Jesus,  Sun  of  Righteousness      

Jesus,  the  name  to  sinners  dear  

* Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  i'liee         

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen      ...        ... 

*  Jesus,  Ihou  joy  of  loving  hearts         

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me        

Jesus,  Thy  robe  of  righteousness        

Jesus,  Tlrv  sovereign  grace  we  bless 

*Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led 

Jesus,  we  lo  >k  to  Ihee 

Jesus,  we  Thy  promise  claim 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meeo        , 

Join  all  the  glorious  names      

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come 

*Just  as  I  am — without  one  plea  

Kindred  in  Christ  for  His  dear  sake 

*  Labouring  and  heavj7 -laden        

Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 

""Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 

*Lead,  kindly  light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us      

Lead  us,  O  Father  I  in  the  paths  of  peace    ... 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide     

Let  all  assembled  here 

*Let  all  men  praise  the  Lord       

Let  everlasting  glories  crown 

*Let  every  heart  exulting  beat 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend        

*Let  me  be  with  Thee,  where  Thou  art 

Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind 

Let  Zion's  watcumen  all  awake 

*Lift  the  strain  of  high  thanksgiving  ... 

Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise       

*Light  hath  arisen,  we  walk  in  its  brightness 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire         

*Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart 

'"Light  of  the  world  !  whose  kind  and  gentle  care  . 

Light  of  those,  whose  dreary  dwelling 
*Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord 

Like  mist  on  the  mountains,  like  ships  on  the  sea 

Lo,  God  is  here,  let  us  adore     

Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending          

*Lo,  on  the  inglorious  tree          

*Lo,  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking      

*Long  did  I  toil,  and  know  no  earthly  rest 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day 

*Lord,  as  to  Thv  dear  cross  we  flee       

Lord,  behold  us  few  and  weak 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 

*Lord,  give  me  light  to  d'>  Thy  work 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost         

*Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  pray        

Lord,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my  choice 

*Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing     

*Lord,  I  was  blind,  I  could  not  see       

Lord,  if  Thou  the  grace  impart 

*Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care          

*Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Th*e       

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

*Lord  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar          

Lord,  look  on  all  assembled  here         

Lord  of  all  being !  throned  afar  

Lord  of  hosts  to  Thee  we  raise 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might      
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HoratiusBonar,  D.D.  (1808 -)          [Borthwick 
C.  Knorr  von  Rosenroth  (1636-1689)  tr.  by  J. 
Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux  (1091-1153)ir.fy  E.  Cas- 
Kay  Palmer,  D.D.  (1808-)  [wall 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux  (1091-1153)  tr.  by  Ray 

Palmer,  D.D. 

P.  Gerhardt  (1606-76)  tr.  by  J.Wesley(1703-91) 
CountN.L.Zinzendorf(1700-£0)£r  fryJ.Wesley 
William  Hiley  Batlmrst  (1796-1877) 
Robert  Hall  Baynes  (1831-) 
Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

William  Cowper  (1731-1800) 
Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 
Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 
Charlotte  Elliott  (1789-1871) 

John  Newton  (1725-1807) 

John  Samuel  Bewley  Monsell,  LI  .D.  (1811-75) 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

Bernard  Barton  (1784-1849) 

John  Henry  Newman,  D.D.,  Card.  (1801-) 

James  Edmeston  (1791-1867) 

William  Henry  Burleigh  (1812-1871) 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

M.Rinckart  (1586-1649)  tr.by  W.Bartholomew 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748)       [(1793-1867) 

Latin,  tr.  by  John  David  Chambers 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Charlotte  Elliott  (1789-1871) 

James  Newton  (F33-1790) 

John  Miiton  (1608-1674) 

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.  (1702-1751) 

John  E'lerton  (1826-) 

Ralph  Wardlaw,  D.D.  (1779-1853) 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.P.  (1808-) 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

Sir  Edward  Denny  (1796-) 

Henry  Bateman 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

John  Harris,  D.D.  (1802-1856) 

Robert  Murray  McCheyne  (1813-1843) 

G.  Tersteegen  (1697-1769)  tr.  by  John  Wesley 

C.Wesley, vv.l,  2, 5  ;  John  Cennick  vv.  3  &  4. 

Latin  Hymn,  tr.  by  William  John  Blew 

Henry  Alford,  D.D.  Dean  (1810-1871) 

Henry  Francis  Lyte  (1793-1847) 

William  Cullen  Bryant  (1794-1878) 

John  Hampden  Gurney  (1802-1862) 

Thomas  Kelly  (1769-1855) 

Walter  Shirley  (1725-1786) 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  (180S-) 

James  Montgomery  (1771-1854) 

Henry  Hart  Milman,  D.D.,  Dean  (1791-1868) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Elizabeth  Codner  (I860-) 

William  Tidd  Matson  (1833-) 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

Isaac  Williams,  B.D.  (1802-1865) 

Richard  Baxter,  D.D.  (1615-1691) 

James  George  Deck  (1837-) 

Synesius(c.  375-430)  tr.  be/  A.  W.  Chatfield 

William  Walsham  How,  D.D.  Bp.  (1823-1 

Joseph  Hart  (1712-1768) 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  (1809-) 

James  Montgomery  (1771-1854) 

Reginald  Heber,  D.D.,  Bp.  (1783-1826) 
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Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation    ... 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 

*Lord  of  the  harvest!  Thee  we  hail      

*Lord  of  the  living  harvest 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 

*Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright       

Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see 

*Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet       

Lord,  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through 

*Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep     

*Lord,  Thy  Word  abideth 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now  

*Lord,  when  in  silent  hour*  I  muse      

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 

*Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep 

*  Low  in  Thine  agony         

Lowlv  and  solemn  b9       


Man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted 
*Master,  where  abidest  Thou      

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour  .. 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee.. 
*Mighty  Quickener,  Spirit  blest 

More  love  to  The«,  O  Christ      

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe       

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee         

*My  Father,  it  is  good  for  me     

*My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day     .. 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 

My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 
*My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art 

My  God !  I  know,  I  feel  Thee  mine    

*My  God,  I  love  Thee  for  Thyself         

*My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 
*My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray     

My  God,  permit  my  tongue      

My  God  the  spring  of  all  my  jo3Ts      

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 

*My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God 

*My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 

My  life's  a  shade,  my  days        

*My  Saviour,  'mid  life's  varied  scene 

My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  nee i     

My  soul,  repeat  His  praise         

My  spirit  longs  for  Thee 

*My  spirit  on  Thy  care      

*My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  -      

Nature  with  open  volume  stands        

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  

*Never  further  than  Thy  cross 

*No  Gospel  like  this  Feast          

No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

*No!  not  despairingly        

*No  shadows  yonder          

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts         

*Not  what  I  am,  O  Lord,  but  what  Thou  art 

*Not  what  these  hands  have  done       

*Not  worthy,  Lord,  to  gather  up  the  crumbs 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme         v.        ... 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts        

*Now  God  be  with  us.  for  the  night  is  closing 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

Now  let  the  feeble  all  be  strong          

Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead       

*Now  thank  we  all  our  God        
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M.  A.  Von  Loewenstern  (1594-1648)  tr.  by  P. 

C.  Wesley  (1708-1788)         [P.jsey  (1799-185t>) 

John  Hampden  Griirney  (1802-1862) 

J.  Samuel  Bewley  Monsell,  LL.D.  (1811-1875) 

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.  (1702-1751) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal  (1836-1879) 

James  Montgomery  (1771-1854) 

"  Hymns  for  Church  and  Home" 

William  Walsham  How,  D.D.  Bp.  (1823-) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

William  Walsham  How,  D.D.  Bp  (1823-) 

Sir  Henry  Williams  Baker  (1821-1877) 

William  Hammond  (1719-1783) 

Thomas  Toke  Lyncn  (1818-1871) 

Joseph  Caere  Car lyle  (1758-1804) 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

Jane  Elizabeth  Leeson  (1842-) 

Henry  Allon,  D.D.  (1818-) 

Felicia  Dorothea  Hemans  (1794-1835) 

Ernest  Chrhtopher  Homberg  (1605-1681) 

Elizabeth  Charles,  nee  Kundeli 

John  Newton  (1725-1807) 

Robert  Robins -11  (17^5-1790) 

Thomas  Hornblovver  Gill  (1819-) 

Elizabeth  Pavson  Prentiss  (1818-1878) 

H.  E.  White (1785-1806),  and  F.S.  Fuller- Mait- 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748)   [land  (1809-77) 

Ray  Palmer,  D.D.  (1803-) 

George  Rawson  (1807-) 

Matthew  Bridges  (1800-) 

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.  (1702-1751) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Frederick  William  Faber.  D.D.  (1815-1863) 

Charles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

George  Burden  Bubier  (1823-1869) 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter  (1825-1884 

Charlotte  Elliott  (1789-1871) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.  (1702-1751, 

Anna  Letitia  Waring  (1820-) 

B.8chmolck(1672-1739)  tr.  b</  Jane  Borthwick 

Samuel  Cro-sman  (1624-1683) 

Mrs.  Godwin 

Isa-ic  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

John  Bvom  (1691-1763) 

Henry  Francis  Lyte  (1793-1847) 

William  Freeman  Lloyd  (1791-1853) 

Isaac  Watts.  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Sarah  Adams,  nee  Flower  (1805-1848) 

Elizabeth  Charles,  nSe  Rundell 

Elizabeth  Charles,  nte  Runuell 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  (1808-) 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  (1808-) 

Isaac  Watts,  D.D.  (1674-1748) 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  (1808-) 

Horatius  Bonar.  D.D.  (1808- ) 

Edward  Henry  Bickersteth,  Bp.  (1825-) 

Madan's  Coll.  1760 

John  Mason  (-1691) 

Peter  Herbert  (-1571),  tr.  by  C  Wink  worth 

J.  A.  Rothe(1688-1758),fr.  fyj. Wesley 

Philip  Doddridge,  D.D.  (1702-1751) 

John  Newton  (1725-1807) 

M.  Rinckart  (1586-1649),  tr.  by  C.Winkworth 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  7O  HYMNS. 


XXlll 


FIRST    LIXE. 


AUTHOR  OR  TRANSLATOR. 


*Now  that  the  daylight  fills  the  sky 

*Now  the  day  is  over         

*No\v  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er... 


O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul          

*U  blessed  life,  the  heart  at  rest 

O  bread  to  pilgrims  given          

*O  christ  our  hope— our  heart's  desire 

O  Christ,  with  all  Thy  members  one 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 

•*O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 

*O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel 

*O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  3*011 

*O  day  of  rest  and  gladness         

*O  do  not  let  the  Word  depart 

*O  everlasting  Light 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 

O  for  a  humbler  walk  with  God          

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing        

*O  for  the  peace  which  floweth  as  a  river 

O  God,  my  strength  and  fortitude      

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand        

*O  God  of  life,  whose  power  benign     

*O  God  of  love  !  U  King  of  Pence        

*O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 

*O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages 

O  God,  Thou  art  my  God  alone  

*O  God  unseen,  yet  ever  near     

*O  God,  who  know'st  how  frail  we  are 

*O  gracious  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  crying  ... 

*O  happy  band  of  pilgrims          


O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice    

*O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 

*O  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  

O  Jesus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me       

*O  Jesus  Christ,  the  Holy  One 

*O  Jesus,  ever  present        

*O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

*O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 

*O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace         

*O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing         

*O  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 

*O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 

*O  let  him  whose  sorrow 

*O  Light  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear 

*O  Light,  whose  beams  illumine  all     

O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown 

*O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail         

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be        

*O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee          

*O  Lord,  it  is  a  blessed  thing      

*O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea 

*O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills       

O  Lord  our  God,  arise      

O  Lord,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart 

O  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away          

*O  Lord,  who  by  Thy  presence  hast  made  light 
*O  Love,  divine  and  golden        

O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art 

*O  Love  that  casts  out  fear          

*O  Love,  who  formed'stme  to  wear      

*O  Master,  at  Thy  feet      

*O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be          

*O  mean  may  seem  this  home  of  clay 

*O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 

*O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all    

O  sacred  Head,  once  wounuei 
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O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest 

*O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour     

*Oh,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God          

*O  Strength  and  Stay  upholding  all  creation 

O  take  away  this  evil  heart      

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

O  Thou  by  long  experience  tried        

O  Thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows 

O  Thou,  in  whom  alone  is  found         

*O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinners'  Friend 

*O  Thou,  the  true  and  only  Light        

O  Thou,  to  whom  in  ancient  times    

O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
*O  Thou  true  life  of  all  that  live  

O  Thou,  who  earnest  from  above 
*O  Thou,  who  didst  with  love  untold 

O  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands 

*O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

*Oh!  what,  if  we  are  Christ's 

O  what  shall  I  do,  my  Saviour  to  praise 
*O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea          

O  worship  the  King         

*O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness 

Object  of  my  first  desire 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness       

*On  our  way  rejoicing 

On  this  the  holiest  and  best     

"One  sole  baptismal  sign 

*Onward,  Christian  soldiers       

*Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 

Oppressed  witn  sin  and  woe      

*Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

*Our  day  of  praise  is  done          

*Our  Father,  hear  our  longing  prayer 

*Our  fathers'  Friend  and  God 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 

Our  Heavenly  Father  calls         

Our  Helper,  God,  we  bless  His  name 

*Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ        

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead         

*  Out  of  the  deep  I  call      

Out  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  Thee         


Peace  be  to  this  habitation       

Peace,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am 

*  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin 
*Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 

Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high  

*Praise  Jehovah,  bow  before  Him  

*Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 

*Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height  

Praise  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator  

*Praise  to  our  God!  whose  bounteous  hand  ... 
*Praise  ye  Jehovah,  praise  the  Lord  most  holy 

Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  'tis  good  to  raise 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire       

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart 

*Reaper !  behold  the  fields  are  white 

*  Redeemed  from  guilt,  redeemed  from  sin   ... 
*Rejoice,  all  ye  believers 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  

*Re.joice  to-day,  with  one  accord  

Rest  from  thy  labour,  rest  

*jtest  of  the  wearv,  joy  of  the  sad  
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Eeturn,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home      258 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lor.  1          764 

*fiide  oh,  ride  on  in  majesty      ..  125 

Rise,  gracious  God,  and  shine 794 

Rise  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings ..  563 

Rock  of  Ages,  olefb  for  rne         297 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated          16 

*Safe  across  the  waters 375 

*Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port 617 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus          350 

*Safely,  safely  gathered  in          596 

Safely  through  another  week 843 

Salvation!  O  the  joyful  sound 256 

*Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 695 

*Saviour,  blessed  Saviour           554 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 836 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us          910 

Saviour,  now  receive  him          598 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations          772 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 287 

Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding    708 

*Say  not,  my  sou),  from  whence          468 

See  how  great  a  flame  aspires 783 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands 706 

*See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph       163 

Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 123 

Servant  of  God,  well  done        595 

*Show  pity,  Lord  !  for  we  are  frail  anJ  faint          ...  282 

Show  pity,  Lord!  O  Lord,  forgive      289 

*Sinful  sighing  to  be  blest          284 

*Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise 610 

Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  glory           739 

*Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song I  27 

*Sing  to  the  Lord  of  Harvest     I  867 

Binners,  turn !  Why  will  ye  die          266 

*  Sleep  thy  last  sleep         I  588 

*So  rest  my  rest       j  142 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise !  519 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises     ...        526 

Son  of  God,  Thy  blessing  grant          :  423 

Son  of  Man,  to  Thee  I  cry        j     95 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang          52 

Sovereign  Kuler  of  the  skies 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed        

Speed  Thy  servants',  Saviour,  speed  them  ... 
*Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers      

*  Spirit  of  God!  descend  upon  my  heart 
*8pirit  of  Light  and  Truth,  to  Thee 

Spirit  of  Truth,  come  down      

Spirit  of  Wisdom,  guide  Thine  own 

*Spread,  O  spread,  thou  mighty  word 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus   ...         

Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way 

Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay        

Btill.still  withThee.wheii  purple  morning  bre-aketh   806 
Still  will  we  trust,  tho'  earth  seem  dark  and  dreary    498 

*Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God      :.544 

^Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below 516 

*6ummer  suns  are  glowing         , '862 
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Surely  Christ  thy  griefs  has  borne     141 

*Sweet  feast  of  lo've  divine         733 

*8weet  is  the  solace  of  Thy  love  ...        493 

Sweet  is  the  work   my  God,  my  King          674 

*Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go       '840 

*Sweetly  the  holy  hymn 1701 

Sweet  the  moments  rich  in  blessing I  734 
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*Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be         325 

Take  up  thy  cross  the  Saviour  saH 432 

Talk  with  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal 421 

*Teach  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  holy  way       601 

*Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand     614 

*Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 597 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day          .  .        .  .  197 

That  mystic  word  of  Thine,  O  sovereign  Lord      .  .  387 

*The  Bridegroom  comes 196 

*The  Church  has  waited  long      199 

*The  Church  of  God  below          619 

*The  Church's  one  foundation 618 

*The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath         657, 

*The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close 822 

*The  day  is  past  and  over...        832 

*The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent           828 

*The  day  of  Resurrection 156 

*The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended           694 

The  festal  morn,  my  God,  is  come       658 

*  The  Galilean  fishers  toil ;.        ...  795 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise      14 

*The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 165 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord 49 

*The  hours  of  evening  close        844 

*The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is      406 

*The  livelong  night  we've  toiled  in  vain       653 

*The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend          692 

*The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful 37 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 408 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is            404 

The  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai's  brow           184 

The  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  shall  quake t  189 

*The  mercies  of  my  God  and  King       33 

*The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away 833 

*The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn           568 

*The  saints  of  God,  their  conflicts  past          !  599 

*The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 060 

*The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours      825 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war       502 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high         8 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word    244 

The  Spirit  to  our  hearts 260 

*The  spring-tide  hour       861 

*The  strain  upraise,  of  joy  and  praise 17 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 823 

*The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden      877 

*The  way  is  long  and  dreary      483 

The  year  is  gone  beyond  recall 853 

*The  year  is  swiftly  waning        863 

Thee  we  adore,  Eternal  name 242 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower 356 

*There  is  a  blessed  home 574 

*There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read 15 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  witli  blood 149 

"There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 907 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 558 

*There  is  an  everlasting  home 292 

There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus          99 

There  is  no  night  in  heaven      572 

*There  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light     486 

There's  a  Friend  for  little  children     899 

*There  were  ninety  and  nine  within  the  fold          ...  276 

*Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old      876 

"Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love       347 

*This  day  at  Thy  creating  word           663 

*This  is  My  body,  which  is  given  for  you     719 

"This  is  the  day'of  light, I  660 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 662 

This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay      745 

*Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour        !  194 
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Thouart  gone  tothe  grave;  butwewill  notdeplorethee 

*  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high         

*Thou  art  the  everlasting  Word 

Thou  art  the  way  :  to  Thee  alone 

Thou  boundless  source  of  every  good... 
*Thou  didst  leave_Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  crown 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty 

Thou  God  of  love  !  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wings 
*Thou  grace  divine !  encircling  all       

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  heigl/t      

Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead 

*Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness  and  sorrow    .. 
*Thou  Lord,  art  Love,  and  everywhere          

Thou  very  present  aid     

*Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed       

Thou  who  didst  stoop  below     

*Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  heart 

*Thou  who  our  faithless  hearts  canst  read 

*Thou  who  Thvself  didst  sanctify       

Thou  whose  ."almighty  word      

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on  our  way 
*Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three         

Thrice  happy  souls,  who,  born  from  heaven 
*Throned  upon  the  awful  tree 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life       

*  Through  good  report  and  evil,  Lord , 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us     ... 

Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour 

*Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love 
*Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord  ... 
*Thy  life  was  given  for  me          

Thy  name,  Almighty  Lord        

*Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord      

*"  Till  He  some  ! "    O  let  the  w«- rds     ... 

'Tis  the  church  triumphant  singing  ... 

Time  is  earnest  passing  by        

*To  God  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise 

*To  Thee,  O  Comforter  divine    

*To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour 

*To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  yield  my  spirit     ... 

To  Thee,  O  God,  in  heaven       

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  we  bring        

To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb,  to  Thee 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls  . 


True  Bread  of  Life  in  pitying  mercy  given 
Try  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb 

Uplift  the  banner :  let  it  float 

*Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying 
*Walk  in  the  light  I  so  shalt  thou  know 

We  ask  not  that  our  path  be  always  bright, 

We  bid  Thee  welcome  in  the  name    ... 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God  ... 
*We  cannot  always  trace  the  way 

We  cannot  praise  Thee  now,  Lord     ... 
*We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 

We  in  the  lower  parts 

We  love  the  venerable  house 

We  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone     ... 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 
*We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 
*We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord    . 

*We  praise,  we  bless  Thee  

*We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come    . 
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We  sing  His  love  who  once  was  slain 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died 

We  sing  to  Thee  Thou  Son  of  God     

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest 

We  would  see  Jesus,  for  the  shadows  lengthen 

*  Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin 
Welcome  sweet  day  of  rest        

*Welcome,  welcome,  sinner,  hear        

We've  no  abiding  city  here      

What  equal  honour  shall  we  bring    

*What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 
*What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet     

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God     

*When  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee    ... 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view 

When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 

When  1  can  read  my  title  clear          

*When  I  had  wandered  from  His  fold 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross    

When  languor  and  disease  invade      

*  \\hen  morning  gilds  the  skies 

When  on  Sinai's  top  I  see          

*When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 

When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit 

When  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise 

*When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll 

*Wheii  the  day  of  toil  is  done 

*When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 

When  this  passing  world  is  done        

When  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 
When  thro'the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming 

*When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  soul 
Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands      ... 

*Wheresoever  two  or  three         

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night 
While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing    

*Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side          

*Who  is  this  so  weak  and  h?lpless 
Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends 
Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  ... 

*  Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh  ... 
With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed 
With  heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defend 
With  humble  heart  and  tongue 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 

*Ye  principalities  and  powers 

Ye  servants  of  God  

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord  ...     ~~ , 

*Yes,  I  do  feel,  my  God,  that  I  am  thine    ... 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints          
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Note  to  Hymn  22/6. — This  is  a  fragment  of  a  longer  composition  on  "The  Eternal 
Love."  In  this  form  it  has  been  included  in  some  selections  without 
the  Author's  sanction,  and  has  been  inadvertently  copied  here. 
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TUXJE. 

METRE. 

COMPOSER. 

NUMBERS. 

Abbotsford  ... 

.   L.M.    . 

197 
815,  920 
131 
826 
110 
232 
196 
818 
457 
297 
884,  885 
440,  465,  594 
614 
700 
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873 
121,  295 
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94,500 

531 
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448,  618.  657,  773 
55,  56,  621,  758 
863 
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213,  642,  770 

291,  339 
675 
682 
118,  224 

tAbends         
•Abinger       
Abridge 

L.M  

664.6664. 
..    C.M 

Sir  H.  S.  Oakley,  Mus.  D.(1830-) 
Henry  ErskineAllon.B.A.  (1864-) 
Isaac  Smith  (Psalm  Tunes,  1770) 
John  Reading  (1677-1764) 
Charles  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.     ... 
John  Baptiste  Calkin  (1827-)    ... 
Latin  Melody,  4th.  Cent. 
Charles  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.     .. 
Richard  Redhead  (1820-)... 
Henry  Carey  (1692U743)  
Sir  a.  P.  Merrick,  M.A.,Mus.Bac 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-1876) 
Laudi  Spiritual!  (1336;    
Darmstadter  G-esangbuch  (1698) 
J.B.Dykes,Mus.Doc.  (1823-1876) 
L.  von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 
Johann  G-.  Ebeling  (1620-1676) 
H.  J.  G-auntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Win.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Fred  Silcher  Ph.  Doc.  (1789-1860) 
Latin  Melody,  13th  Cent. 
Arthur  Henry  Brown  (1830-)   ... 
W.  S.  Bainbri<ige,  Mus.  Bac.     ... 
O.  Gibbons,  Mus.  Doc.  (1583-1  625) 
Johann  G-.  W  Scheffler  (-1677)... 
F.  G-.  Huntley        
Jacob  Aroadelt  (1557)       
Melodyl4Ct(Resonet  in  laudibus) 

Adam  Krieger  (1634-1666)  '        !  !  ! 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen  (1670-1739) 
Crusader's  Melody  
H.J.  Gauntlett.Mus.D.  (1806-76) 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
KirA.S.Sullivan,Mus.Doc.(184H-) 
Bohemian  Brethren  (1506) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.Doc.(1842-) 
S.S.Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-1876) 
Franz  Joseph  Haydn  (1732-1809) 
Frederick  Iliffe,  Mus.  Doc.(1847- 
W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-) 
James  Nares,  Mus.  Doc.  (1715-83) 

Thomas  Campion,  M.I>.  (-1619)... 
Joluum  Pachelbel  (1653-1706)   ... 
Old  Welsh  Melody           
Wilhelia  Meyer  L'utz  (1829-)     .  .  . 

Adeste  Fidelis 
t  Adoration    
t  Ad  vent        
AdventEvng.Hymn 
•Affiance       
•Ujalon          
Albion          
•f  Alder  s^ate 

11.11.11.11. 
...       557.557.10.10.       ... 
46.46.64:64. 
L  M. 

104.104. 
77.77.77. 
664.6664. 
S.M.     .. 

tAlford           
AllaTrinitaBeata... 
All  Saints    
t  Almsgiving 
Alsace          
Altorf           
t  Ambrose      
*Amor  Jesu  
Amsterdam 
Anastasis     
•fAnatolius     
t  Ancient  of  Days   ... 
Angels         
Angel  us 

76.86.76.86. 
87.87.87.87. 
87.87.77. 
888.4  
L.M  
8336.8336. 
777.5  
..  .10.6.10.6.  (Irregular).  .. 

'.'.'.  77.77.4.'!)! 
76.76.88. 
87.87.87.87. 
L.M  
L.M. 

*  Angel  Voices 
Arcadelt      
Arimathea  
Armageddon 
Arnheim 

76.  (12  lines) 
76.76.76.76. 
77.77.77.77. 
...    65.65.65.65.65.65.    ... 
C.M  
...887.887  

Ascalon        
t  Ascension    
*Aslacton      
^Aspiration   
Atonement  
tAuditeaudientes  me 
•fAurelia         
Austria        
tAutumn      ... 

668.668  
S.M.D  
...87.87.47.... 
64.64.664. 
76.76.78.76. 
C.M.D  
76.76.76.76. 
87.87.87.87. 
76.76.    .. 

*Autumnus   
Ayulioe        

Babylon       

10.10.7  
S.M  

.   L  M 

Baden          
Bangor 

88.88.7  
C.M. 

tBauias         

L.M.D  

ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO     TUNES. 


TUXE. 

METRE. 

COMPOSER. 

KCMBER3. 

Barnabas     
Bartholomew 
Barton 

76.76.77.76. 
10.10.10.10. 
..    7fi.76.    . 

Christoph.Damantius  (1567-1643) 
Claude  Goudimel  (1510-1572)  ... 
Justin  H.  Knecht  (1752-1817)   ... 
Jonathan  Battishill  (1738-1801) 
J.C.Wolfgang  A.Mozart  (1756-91) 
Domenica  Cimarosa  (1749-1801) 
W.  Wheall  (-1745),Wilkins'  Book 
of  Psalmody  (1649)   
J.  Augustus  StoVl  (1744)  
W.  Horsier,  Mus.Do^.(1774-1858) 
Att.  to  S.'Webbe,  sen.  (1740-1816) 
Fredk.  Filitz,  Ph.  D.  (1804-1860) 
Mrs.  Watts  Hughes         
Samuel  Webbe,  sen.  (1740-1817) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
A.  R.  Eeinagle  (1799-1877) 
John  Hullah,  IJL.D.  (1812-1884) 

H.  J.Ga  untlett.Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
Latin  Melody  of  14th  Century... 
H.  J.Gauntlett,Mus,  D.  (1806-76) 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doe.  (1792-1872) 
Henry  Erskine  Allon,  B.A.  (1864-) 
Justin  H.  Knecht  (1752-1817)  ... 

F.  C.  Chattock       

G.  Ehau's  Gesangbuch  (1544)    ... 
C.  Steggall,  Mus.  Doc.  (1826-)  ... 
Darmstadter  Gesangbuch  (1698) 
Johann  Crttger  (1598-1662) 
William  Jackson  (1816-1866)     ... 
J.  A.  P.  Schultz  (1747-1800)       .  .  . 
Braun  (1675)           
I.Clauderus,Psalmda.Nova(1630) 
Lausanne  Chorale  Book  (c.  1860) 
H.  Erskine  Allon,  B.A.  (1864-)... 
R.Schumann,Ph.Doc.(1810-1856 
T.  Molleson  Mudie  (1809-1876)  ... 
E.  W.  Pullinger,  D.T>  
Henry  Purcell  (1658-1695) 

William  Jackson  (1730-1803)     "... 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 
Marot  arid  Beza's  Psalms  (1545) 
Geo.  Fredk.  Handel  (1685-1759) 
T.    Tallis    (1520-1585),    Archbp. 
Parker's  Psalter  (1561) 
R.  Schumann,  Ph.  D.  (1810-1856) 
Richard  Redhead  (1820-) 
Fredk.  Filitz,  Phv  D.  (1804-1860) 
Henry  Carey  (1692P-1743)'' 
Freylinghausen's     Geistreiches 
"  Gesargbuch  (1704)  
Sir  A.  8.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
Bruder-Choralbuch  (1544) 
Fredk.  Alfred  John  Hervey.M.A. 
L.  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  D.  (1836-83) 
Louis  Spohr,  Mus.  D.  (1784-1859) 
Este's  Psalter  (1592)         
Christoph  Peter  (c.  1655) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    
-amuel  Wesley  (1766-1837) 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  (1818-) 
Chas.  Steggall,  Mug.  D.(1826-)... 

563,  738 
656,  850 
389 
253,  632,  748 
426,  427 
707 

11,  646 
829 
683 
305,  542 
375 
917 
596 
848 
572 
526 
30,  119,  335,  582 
508 
157,  323 
407,  836 
115.  264 
576 
194 
81,  405 
637 
726 
782 
524 
199 
475 
498 
837 
247 
221 
432,578,579,650,651,714,763 
5Q6,  507 
267,  659 
455,  733,  768 
371 
497 
243,  536 
26,  491,  492 
868 
251,  750 

725 
493 
808 
189 

814 
120 
141,  470 
236,  703 
209,  408 

20,  550,  788 
461 
54 
568 
565 
326,  359 
410 
142 
355,  356,  643 
66 
902 
602 

Battishill                               ---    77.77. 

...     L.M  

Baveno 
Bedford 

87.87.87. 
C.M  

Beersheba  

12.11.12.11. 
C.M  

...   C.M  

Bemerton  
*Benediction 
Benevento  

...  65.66  
664.6664. 
77.77.77.77. 
66.97  

tBeu  Ehyddiu 
fBentley      
•fBergeri(St.Bernard) 
*Bethabara  
f  Bethany     
Bethlehem           .. 

,..  S.M  
76.76.76.76. 

,.;  C.M  

6610.6610. 
87.87.87.87.         ... 
87.87  | 

*Bethsaida  
Beulah        
*Beverley  Minster... 
Biberach 

6.10.6.10. 
64.64.6664. 
87.837.77.77. 
77.77  

Bingen        
•fBlaudina    
Bluntisham 

...  77.77  
98.98.98.98. 
4,10.10.10.4. 
...  L.M  

-j-Bonar          
Boniface     
Bozrah        
^Bradford    
Braffords    
Braun         
Breslau       
Broadlands 
*Brookfield  

...S.M.D  
888-6    
11.10.11.6. 
887.887  
..   L.M  
L.M  
...   L.M  
66.66.66.66. 
76.76.76.76. 
S  M 

tBudleigh    ".'.. 

64.64.10.10. 
.  85.83  

Burford       
Burmah      
Burwell       
Byzantium  

Calm           
fCamden 

...   C.M  
C.M  
88.88.443. 
C.M  

..    888.4  
86.86.86  

Canitz         
Cannons     

...84.78.47  
L.M  
...    L.M  

Canonbury  .. 
•j-Capernauin 
Cape  Town  

L.M  
77.77  
777.5  
88.88.88  

Carinthia   

*Carrow       
Cassell 

77.77  

84.84.84  
77.77.77.77. 

tCastle  Eising 
tChalvey       
Cherith 

C.M.D  
S.M.D  
.  n.M.   . 

Cheshire     '  C.M  
Cheshunt    '  44.77.6  
*Cheshunt  College  ..'  88.88.88  

tChichester  '...         87.87.87.87. 
•^Children's  Voices  66.66.44.44. 
tChristchurch       66.65.88  

ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES. 


TUNE. 

METRE. 

COMPOSER. 

NUMBERS. 

Christmas    Chorale 
tChristus  Consolator 
I  •ChurchTriumphant 
idareuce 
tClarewood  .. 
Clevedon     
Clevver 
{Clifton        
Coburg 
tColdrey       
•j-"Come  unto  Me" 
Commandmerits 

L.M. 

M.Luther,Klug'8Gesngbh.(1543) 

James  William  Elliott  (1816-)  !!! 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan.  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
Sir  John  Goss,  Mus.  D.  (1800-80) 

525,  543 
497 
663,  886 
864 
303 
23b 
598 
376,725 
496 
740 
267 
23,  749,  800 
276 
654 
326 
306,  307 
584 
371 
70,  856,  921 
178 
79 
918 
101 
J833 
1174 
|  735,  777 
633,  849,  871 
1  810,  875 

- 

82 
281,  390,  512 
237 
577 
164 
449 
697,  874 
343 
603 
704 
381 
184 
204,  252 
201 
321 
911 
360,  361,  386 
417,  630,  857 
428 
841 
835 
741 
24,  86 
419 
501 

867 
153 
153 
202 
133 
140 
357 
397,  910 
561 
33 
182,  554 

85.83  
L.M.    ... 
77.77  
S.M.D.  ... 
87.877777. 

65.65  
888,4.    ... 

87.87.887. 
76.76.77.... 
76.76.7676. 
L.M. 

<V.  L.  Reynolds     
Martin  Luther  (14R3-1546) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
.1.  B.  'Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-1876) 
Genevan  French  Psalter  (1543)... 
Fountain  Meen       
L.  G.  Hayiie,  Mus.  D.  <1836-1883) 
C.  Hancock,  Mus.  D. 

*Compassioii 
fCompline    
^Consecration 
Coastance  
Conway 
*Cords  of  Love 
Corinth       
•1-Coronae        
Corsica 

97.97.99  
88.88.88......      . 
...      C.M.  (12  lines.)      ... 

"'.  !  664.664.!!.' 
64.64.10.10. 
87.87.87.87. 
S.M.D  
77.77 

Gothaischen  Cautional  (1651)  ... 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen  (1670-1739) 
Joseph  B'arnby  (1838-)     
Samuel  Webbe  (1740-1817) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
C.  W.  von  Gluck  (1714-1787) 

Gorton         
tCredo 

11.11.11.11. 
.  88.88.88.   . 

Carl  Maria  Weber  (1786-1826)    .  .  . 
Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.(1837-) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-76)  ... 
H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Johaim  Criiger  (1598-1662)       ... 
C.  H.  Dretzell  (?)   
Scotch  Psalter  (1635)       
J.  H.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1807-76) 

Arthur  Cottman     ... 
Tlioa.  Hewlett,  Mus.  Bac.  1845-74 

Attrib'.'to  J.Neander  (1610-1680) 
John  Darwell    (1731-1789) 
James  William  Elliott  (1816-)  ... 
C.  H.  Steggall,  Mus.  Doc.  (1826-) 
James  William  Elliott  (1816-)  ... 
James  Langran  (1835-)    
E.  F.  Rimbault,  LL.D.  (1816-1876) 
Henry  Erskine  Allon.B.A.  (1864-) 
Luther'sEightSpiritualS«s.(15B4) 
Johann  George  Freeh  (1790-1864) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1833-76) 
John  S.  B.  Hodges,  D.JX  (1830-) 

Samuel  Wesley  (1766-1837)  !!! 

tCrepusculum 
jCroyland    
Cruger         
Culbach 

888.4  
888.6.    
76.76.76.76. 
77.77. 

Culross        
tCuthbert     

tDalehurst  
tDalkeith     
Damascus   .. 

C.M  
77.77.77  

C.M  
10.10.10.10. 
883  

Darmstadt 
Danvell      
t  Day  of  Grace 
t  Day  of  Praise 
f-Day  of  Rest 
tDeerhurst  
tDelhi 

..  87.87.87.... 
66.66.88  
777  
S.M  

76.76.76.76. 
87.87.87.87. 
888. 

•Deston        
Dettingen  
Devonshire 
tDies  Ira     
tDighton     

..    65.65.65.65.65.65.     ... 
87.87.887. 
C.M  
...  888.D.   .., 
684.6664. 

Dismission  
tDoncaster  
Donington  .. 

87.87.87.87. 
S.M  
...   C.M. 

tDownton    
Dresden     
Dretzel       
fDublin        
Dunfermline 

C.M  

55.55.10.56.56. 
87.87.77  
65.65.65.65. 
C.M. 

S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 
Johann  G.Ebeling  (1620-1676)... 

G.  W.  Torrance,  Mus.  Doc!(1835-) 
Scotch  Psalter  (1615)  
S.  S.  Weslev,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 
Johann  Cruger  (1598-1662) 

Franz  Weber          
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Henry  Carey  (1696-1743)  
Zerubbabel  Wyvill  (1762-1837)  ... 
H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
Giovanni  B.  Martini  (1706-1784) 
J.  B.  Dvkes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76)1 
Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.  (1837-)' 
Sir  H.  S.  Oakley,  Mus.  D.  (183'J-) 

iDardham  (Clifton) 
Dusseldorf 

C.M  

777.5. 

tBarith         
iEaster  Hymn 
Easter  Hymn 
Eaton          
-fEcce  Agnus 
*Ecce  Homo 
iEcclesia      
Eckington  
tEden           
•Edgbaston  
!Edina         

76.76.76.76. 
..     77.77.  (1st  Tune)    ... 
..      77.77.  (2nd  Tune)    .. 
88.88.88. 
6664.884. 
77.77.77.77.77.       .. 
S.M.D  
...87.87.47... 
76.76.76.76. 
C.M.D  
65.65.65.55. 
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TUXK.                                     METRE. 

COMPOSER. 

NUMBERS. 

Bin  feste  Burg     .. 
Eisenach 

87.87.66.66.7.       .. 
L.M  

Martin  Luther  (1483-1546) 
J.  Hermann  Schein  (1586-1630) 
Franz  Joseph  Haydn  (1732-1809 
Johann  B.  Konig,  Harmonischer 
Liederschatz  (1738)    
Johann  Criiger  (1598-1662) 
Wm.  Hutchms  Calcott  (1807-82) 

J.B.Konig.Har.  Lidershtz'.  (1738) 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  1>.  (1823-1876) 
T.  Turton,  D.D.,  Bp.  (1780-1864) 
L.  von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 

518,  892 
25,  294,  846 
377 

514 
299,  300 
503 
502,895 
394,  395,  734 
387,  695 
249,  250,  919 
144,  170 
46,  558 
245,246  421 
462,  764 
659 
478,  830 
106 
240 
816 
489,  824 
270 
724 
420,  706,  718 
798 
822 
393 
820 
607 
130 
16 

218 

18,19 
858 

123,  488,  641,  65< 
308 
761 
901 
477 
37 
837 
15,  68,  411,  487 
336,  505 
67 
836 
290,  528 
41,  219,  260,  438, 
906 
31,  645,  883 
710 
337,  338,  4CO,  401 

108 

147,  453,  454 
133 
265,  689 
784 
89.  519,  625 
C2J.724 
177,  669 
905 
95 
7 
795 
679 
19d 

f 

439 
,776 

Blah  ... 
Elbe  

Elberfeldt  

iEliin 

...    65.65.65.65.65.65.    ... 
98.98.88. 

87.87.87.87. 
O.M.D.  .. 

Ellacombe  '  C.M.D  
Ellerker      '  87.87  
•KEllers         1...         10.10.10.10. 
+Elvet           C.M  
tEly  L.M  
Emmanuel            ...'-•-        •-•   C.M.    ... 

Emmaus     
Ems  ... 

C.M. 

1  S.M  

Endsleigh  
+Enon           
j-Epiphany  
Erin  
Ernan         
tEtheldreda  
*Eton           
•f-Eucharistica 
•j-Evan          
IBvangel      
•fEvening     
•j-Evensong  
fEventide    
•j-Ewing        
Exemplar  
Exsultans  

Fairfield     
Fairford      
Faith          
Farrant 

I...       ,76.76.76.76. 
1...        :..  65.65  
1...         11.10.11.10. 
1  C.M  
1  L.M  
I  C.M  
87.87.47. 
10.10.10.10. 
C.M  
87.87.47. 
...    10.10.10.10.10.10.     ... 
84.84.888.4 
10.10.10.10 
76.76.76.76. 
77.77.77. 
87.87.87.87, 

S.M.D  

76.76.76.76 
87.87.887 
.    C.M  

S.  Salvatori  (1774)  ad.  by  J.  Turle 
John  Fielden         
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.Doc.  (1818-) 
Melody  of  Ancient  Irish  Church 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872) 
T.  Turton  D.D.,  Bp.  (1780-1864) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    
Sir  V.  P.  Stewart  Mus.  D.  (1825-) 
W.  H.  Havergal,  M.A.  (1793-1870) 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
T.  B.  Southgate    
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Major  Alex.  Ewing  (1830-) 
Latin  Melody         
H.  H.  Rung  

J.  A.  La  Trobe,  M.A.  (1792-1878) 
Franz  Schubert  (1797-1828) 
Old  Melody  (1650)           
Richard  Farrant  (1530-1580),adp. 
by  Dr.  E.  Hodges        
F.B.  Mendelssohn  (1809-1847)  ... 
Konrad  Kocher  (1786-)   
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 
A.  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.(1837-).... 
James  Douglas  Macey  (I860-)  ... 
Barber's  Psalter  Tunes  (1686)    ... 
F.  F.  Flemming,  "IntegerVitoe" 
Louis  Spohr  (1784-1859)  
Italian  Melody      
G.  M.  Garrett,  Mus.  Doc.  (1834-) 
Johann  Georg  Ebeling(-1676) 
Peter  von  Winter  (1754-1825)  ... 
Scotch  Psalter  (1564)      
Fried.  Silcher.Ph.D.  (1789-1860) 
L.  von  Beethoven    (1770-(1827) 

Felix 

C.M.   . 

Fidelitas     . 
+Fides          
tFiducia       
•fFilius  Dei 

88.88.88  
C.M  
77.77  
C.M  

*Finchley    
Flavian 

887.887  
C.M. 

Flemming  
Flensburg  
Florence     
^Forgiveness 
Franconia  
Frankfort  
French       
Friburg       
Fulda          

•fGabriel 

11.11.11.5. 
86.86.88. 
87.87.87.87 
,..  77.77  
S.M  
...  87.87  
C.M  
98.98.88. 
L.M  

...C.M.D.  ... 

Geneva 

6565. 

[(1825-) 

tGethsemaiie 
{Gibraltar    
•^Gilbert 
Gildas 
Gilead 

...77.77.77.... 
L.M  
77.77.77.77. 
S.M  
10.10.10.10. 

Sir  F  .A.  G.Ouseley.Bt.,  Mus.Doc. 
Clement  W.  Poole           
W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac.  (1829-) 
Attrib.  to  P.  Abelard  (1079-1142) 
Geo.  Fried.    Handel  (1685-1759) 
Geo.  Fried.    Handel  (1685-1759) 

Gopsal 

66  66.88. 

65.65.65.65. 

Gotha 

7777.77  

Gottingen  
•KJounod      
tGrafrath     
Greenland  

...77.77.77  
...C.M.D  
77.77  
76.76.76.76. 

Michael  Weiss  (-1540)     
Charles  F.  Gounod  (1818-  ) 
Telemann's  Choral  Book  (1730)... 
Lausanne  Psalter  (c.  I860) 

ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES. 


TUNE. 

MKTRE. 

COMPOSER. 

KITMUKRS. 

L'  M  

6  146  289  517 

tGretton      

...C.M.D  

Kobt.   Brown-Borthwick  (1840-) 

702     ' 

fGriinsby      

77.77  

T.  K.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826-)    ...j  696 

tHaddo 

64.64.664 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-)  314 

Halle           

87.87.887 

Hans  Kugelmaun  (c.  1540) 

29 

Hamburg    
*Hampstead 

87.87.88.77. 
10.10.10.10 

Johann  Schop  (c.  1640)    
James  Douglas  Maccy  (I860-)  ... 

137 
821 

Hampton   

...    S.M  

766 

^Hanford      

888.4    

Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus'.  Doc."(1842-) 

873 

Hanover      ...        .. 

10.10.11.11. 

W.  Croft,  Mus.  Doc.  (1677-1727) 

64,  372,  530 

i-Harewood  

66.66.88  

S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 

743 

t  Havergal     
'Heathlands 

...    C.M.    ... 
77.77.77  

W.  H.  Havergal,  M.A.  (1793-1870)1  504 
Henry  Smart  (1812-1879)           ..J  690,  789 

Hebron       

65.65.65.65 

479 

Heidelberg  
Heinlein                . 

76.76    
...    77.77    .. 

Melchior  Vulpius  (1560-1616)    ".. 
Paul  Heinlein  (1626-1686) 

852 
129,  425 

Heminsrford 

104.104 

457 

{Hernias       

.     65.65.65.65.65.65    ., 

Frances  K.  Havergal  (1836-1879) 

167,  379 

Hermoa      

664.6664  

G.  Braun  (c.  1675)  

229,  834 

tHesperus    

L.M... 

Henry  Baker,  Mus.  Bac.  (1867)... 

117,555,775    • 

Hexham      

11.10.11.10 

F.  B.  Mendelssohn  (1809-1847)  ... 

106 

"Highbury   

66.86,47  1  H.  J.  Gaimtlett.  Mus.  D.(18Q6-76) 

374 

Hispariia     

10.10    !  

388 

*Holdernes3  

10.10.10.10.6        ...;  Gerard  Francis  Cobb  (1838-) 

459 

Holley        

L.M  '  George  Hews  (1835-  ) 

223,  580  715,  774 

IHollingside 
Holstein     ...        ... 

77.77.77.77          ...  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
S.M.D  j  Johanu  S.  Bach  (1685  1750) 

296 
443,  510 

tHoly  City  

76.76.76.76         ...i  Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac  (1837-) 

605 

IHoly  Cross  

68.64    H.J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

134 

tHolyrood    

S.M  James  Watson  (-1880)      ,. 

348,544,624,685,757 

tHoly  Trinity 
tHonfleur    

C.M  !  Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    
64.64.67.64.         ..    H.  Erskine  Alton,  B.A.  (1864-)  ... 

21,  80,  486 
274 

tHoreb          

64.66    Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 

823    "   , 

fHorstey      

C.M.    

W.  Horsley,  Mus.  D.  (1774-1858) 
JohannGeorgNageli  (1768-1836) 

414,415,416,907 
125 

Hosamia 

L.M 

tHosanna,  we  sing... 
*Houghton  

...10.10.1010.  Irregular... 
10.10.11.11 

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-1876) 
H.J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

897 
9 

Hull  

886.886  

... 

658 

Hurslcy 

L.M. 

Paul  Riti.er  (?)  (1792)       ... 

815 

*Hurst           

L.M.D  

William  H.  Monk,  Mus.  D.(1823) 

8 

Ilala  

10.10.10.10. 

From  La  Feuillee  (1745)  

328 

Ilfracombe  

88.88.88. 

... 

255,  319 

Incarnation 

L.M.  8  lines        ...  L.  Von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 

233 

KIngle  white 

66.86.10.12. 

A.  S.  M.  Bartholomew  (1811-)... 

452 

Innocents  ... 

77.77  

Old  Litany  of  the  13th  century 

53 

Innspruck  
Invocation  

886.886  
77.77.77.77. 

Heinrich  Isaak  (1450-1520?)     ... 
L.  Von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 

445,  520 
287.  855 

{Intercession 

..      75.75.75.75.88.      ... 

William  H.  Callcott  (1807-1882) 

753 

flrons    (Southwell) 

C.M  

Herbert  S.  Irons  (1834-)  44,  606 

*Iseldon       

77.77.77  

H.  Erskine  Allon,  B.A.  (1864-)  ...'730 

Jam  Luc  is 

L  M 

E.  Directoris  Guidetti,  7th  cen.  j  78  802 

tJenner        

76.76.76.76. 

HenrvLascellesJenner,'Bp.(1820-)  604 

Jerusalem  
tJesu  Magi  ster  Bone 

86.86.86. 
76.76.76.76. 

•lohann  Criiger  (1598-1662) 
J.  B.  Dykes.M.A.Mus.D.  (1823-76) 

58,790 
447 

Kedron 

...886.886.  ... 

George  F.  Handel  (1685-1759)  ... 

445 

Kent           
*Kelso          

L.M  
10.10.10.10. 

Johann  F.  Lampe  (1703-1751)  ... 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mus.P.(1806-76) 

664 
329,  391 

Kettering   
Kiel...        

77.77  
77.77  

W.  Boyce,  Mus.  Doc.  (1710-1779) 
Andreas  Romberg  (1767-1821)  ... 

122,  273 
227,  537,  680 
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TUNE. 

METRE. 

COMPOSER. 

NUMBERS. 

777. 

SirA.S.Sullivan,Mus.Doc.(1842-) 

285,  727 
430 
587 
156 
538,  631 
175 
27 
370 
175 
516 
65 
565 
14 
104,  105 
216,  480 
898 
280 
5.1 
320.  672,  817 
436,  437 
705 
188 
843 
383 
446 
87,  772 
808 
854 
463,  464 

670 

234,  309,  341 
475 
102 

185,396 
801 
591 
28 
887 
479,  752 
869 
799 
853 
63,72 
49.76 
626 
97.  98,  686 
785 
648,  746,  747 
881 
277 

109 
796 
830 
548 
276 
499 
418 
179 
742 
778 
362 
532 
429,  674 
158 
135 

Lair  Gate    L.M  

*  Lambeth     
f  Lancashire  
Lancaster  
Langdon     
Laudatio 

13.11.13.11. 
76.76.76.76. 
C.M  
...106.106  
.    L.M.D  

H.  J.  Gauntlett.Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 
S.  Howard,  Mus.  Doc.  (1710-1782) 
Rd.  Langdon,  Mus.  Bac.  (-1803) 

tLaudes  Domini    .. 
tLaybach      

...66.66.66  
10.6.10.6. 
<388.6  

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    
Dolomite  Chant    ...        
K.  Kocher's  Zionsharfe(c.l838) 
Johann  Bchop  (c.  1640)   
Ar.by  Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

Leipsic        
tLeominster  
Leoni          

77.77.77  
..  8.M.D  

66.84.66.84. 

..    C.M.    ... 

Allison's  Psalter  (1599)    .. 
John  Liphot  Hatton  (1809-) 
W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-) 
Scotch  Psalter  (1635)        
Strasburg  Gesangbuch  (1525)    ... 
Latin  Church,  7th  or  8th  Cent.... 
Sigillus  Goth.  Cantionale  (1657) 
Att.  to  Johann  S.Bach  (1685-17bu) 
Adp.Luther,Klug'sGesngbh(1543) 

tLitany        
*Lochbie       
London  New 
Lucerne      
Lucis  Creator 
Ludwig 

777.6  
78.76.76.76. 
C.M  
888.888  
L.M  
..  66.66  

Luneberg    
Luther         
Lutzen        ... 

78.78.77  
87.87.887. 
77.77.77  

fLux  Benigna 
jLux  Crucis  
tLux  Eoi      
tLux  Prima 
Lyons         
tLvte  

...      10.4.10.4.10.10.      ... 
87.87.87.87. 
87.87.87.87. 
84.78.47  
87.87.87.87. 
S.M  

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
Sir  J.  Goss,  Mus.  Doc.  (1800-80) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc.  (1840-) 
Claude  Goudimel  (1510-1572) 
JohnB.  Wilkes       

W.  B,  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac.  (1829-) 
J.  Mainzer,  Mus.  D.  (1801-1851) 
H.  J.GauntlettMus.D  .(1806-1876) 
Carl  Reinecke  (1827-)       
German   Chorale,   Arr.   by    Dr. 
Lowell  Mason  (1792-1822)      .. 
L.Q  .Havne,  Mus.Doc.(1836-1883) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    
Hugh  Wilson  (1764-1810) 
Andro  Hart's  Psalter  (1611) 
J.B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-1876) 
Joseph  Grigg  (1768)         
Latin  Melody         
Aaron  Williams  (1731-1776) 
Johann  Cruger  (1602-1662) 
Johann  SebastianBach(  1685-1750) 
Melchior  Frank  (1639)     
M.Luther,  eight  Spiritual  Songs 
Samuel  Smith        [(1524), 
Samuel   Webbe,  sen.  (1740-1816)1 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.Doc.  (1823-1876V 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76)j 
J.L.  F.  Mendelssohn  Bartholdy 
(1809-1847)          ;. 
Caesar  Malan,  D.i>.  (1787-1864)  ... 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    ...         ... 
Johann  Cruger  (1598-1662) 
C.  R.  Cuff     
John  A.  P.Schultz  (1747-1800)  ... 
Old  Stabat  Mater 
William  Shrubsole  (1758-1806)  ... 
Heinrich  Albert  (1604-1657)      ... 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872)' 
L.G.Hayne,  Mus.Doc.  (1836-1883) 

Samuel  Stanley  (1797-1822) 
F.  C.  Maker  
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

eMaidstone  

...       77.77.77.77  
...    L.M.   ... 

*  Maldon 

888.6. 

Manger       ... 
Mannheim  

tManningtree 
tMar  Saba  (Hebron) 
Martyrdom 

10.8.10.8.88. 
...       87.87.  {*}7.       ... 

..        ...    L.M  
77.77.88.... 
...    C.M.    ... 

...    C.M.    ... 

tMary  Magdalene... 
Masbury    
Matins 

65.65.65.65. 
C.M.    ... 
L.M.    .. 

Mear           
Meaux  Abbey 

C.M  
C.M.   . 

Mecklenburg 
Meiningen            ... 

L.M  
S,M.     . 

...88.88.88.... 

*Melanesia  
Melcombe 
(•Melita         
*Melton        
Mendelssohn 

Men  tone    
tMerrial       
Merton       
Metrical  Chant    .. 
Midian       
Milan          
Miles  Lane  
Minden       

L.M  
L.M  
88.88.88  
V7.77  
77.77.77.77. 

87.87.87.87. 
-65.65  
11.11.11.5 
97.97.99. 
65.65.65.65. 
77.77  
C.M  
87.87. 

Missionary 
fMistley       
Moldau       ... 
Montgomery 
tMorgenlied 
•Morfah        

76.76.76.76. 
64.64.664. 
L.M  
L.M    
.    87-87.87.87.87.87.    ... 
55.11.5511. 
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Morning  Hymn  ... 

L.M  

F.  H.  Barthelemon  (1741-1808) 

799 

Morning  Star 

887.887.4.12.8.       ... 

Heinrich  Scheidemann     (-1694) 

611 

Moscow      

664.666.4. 

F.Giardini(1716-96),LockCol.l765  69,  687,  771 

Mount  of  Olives  ... 

664.666.4. 

L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872)  321 

\  Mount  Zion 
Mulhausen 
Munich       

77.77.77.  
77.77  
76.76.76.76. 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.Doc.(1842-) 
.L.hann  Rudolph  Ahle(1625-1673) 
Johann  Hermann  (1620)  

'346,  392 
469,  678 
605,  899 

•fNachtlied  .., 
Nain 

...    10.10.10.10.10.10.     ... 
64.64  

Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
L   Mason   Mus.  D  c.  (1792  1872) 

331,  822 
?.72 

Narenza 

S.M  

Cologne  Choralbuch      ...           ...  345 

Hares          

...    C.M  

James  Nares,  Mus.Doc.(1715-83)    629 

Nassau        

77.77.77  

Johann  Eosenmuller  (1615-86)  ...  893 

Navarre       

98.98.98.98. 

Claude  Goudimel  (1510-1572)    ...  726 

Neander      

668.668.33.66-. 

Joachim  Neander  (1610-1680)   ...  J667 

Nearer  Home 

S.M.D  

J.  B.  Woodbury  (1819-1858)      ..   |566 

Neumark     ... 

98.98.88. 

G.  C.  Neumark  (1621-1681)       ...  i585 

*Newlaiid     

S.M.  

H.  J.  Gauntlett  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

365,  441,  442,  619,  661,  732 

•pNewton  Ferns 

..    87.87   ... 

Samuel  Smith       

171 

New  York  
+Nicea           
-rNissi  

76.76.76.76 
11.12.12.10. 
65.  (12  lines) 

G.  J.  Webb  (1803-)          
J.  B.Dykes,Mus.  Doc.  (1823-1876) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    ... 

655 
1 
381 

|Nocturn 

7s.  (10  lines) 

Sir  Michael  Costa  (1810-1884)  ... 

842 

JNoel 

C.M.D  

107 

Norman 

76.  (12  lines) 

904 

tNorth  Coates 

65.65.    .          ... 

T.  R.  Matthews,  B.A.  (1826-)    ., 

900 

Northampton 

C.M.     . 

W.  Croft,  Mus.  Doc.  (1677-1727) 

827 

tNorthumberland  ... 

C.M.D  

Henry  Smart  (1813.-1879) 

344 

Norwich     ^ 

..  C.M.D.  . 

Day's  Psalter,  1563,(01d  137) 

368,  569 

tNox  Process  it 

C.M  

John  Baptiste  Calkin  (1827-)     . 

183,  214,  215,  413 

Nuremberg 

886.886  

Hans  Sachs  (1494-1576) 

192,  193 

Oberlin       

8888.6 

Magdeburg  Choralbuch  (1540) 
Thomas  Selle  (1599-1663) 

351,666 
384 

Oldenburg  

11.11.11.11. 

Old  100th  (Savoy) 

L.M.  ... 

Att.G.Franc,GenevanPsltr(1562) 

2,3, 

fOld  Sarum  

76.76.76.76. 

Theodore  Edward  Ayl  ward 

318 

Olmutz 

86.84  

292 

•rOmbersley  

L.M  

W.  H.  "Gladstone   .'"        '.'.'.        '.'.'. 

673,  847 

Oriel  

87.87.87. 

Ancient.  "  Tantum  Ergo  " 

684,  755 

Otterbourne 

L.M  

Joseph  Haydn  (1732-1809) 

811,  812 

*Pavaclete   

11.10.11.10. 

Ebenezer  Prout,B.A.  (1835-)    ... 

551 

t  Paradise  (No.  I.)  ... 
-rParadise(No.II.)... 

86.8666.66. 
86.86.66.66. 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     
John  Gill     

601 
601 

Paran         

87.87.jJ}?. 

Joachim  Neander  (1610-1680)  ... 

155,  180,  181,  727 

Past  on        

..    C.M. 

Attributed  to  Luther       

412,  541 

i  Pastor  Bonus 

66.66.88. 

Samuel  Smith         

304 

Passion  Chorale  ... 

76.76.76.76. 

H*ns  Leo  Hasler  (1564-1612) 

151 

fPax  Dei      

10.10.10.10. 

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 

695 

tPax  Tecum 

10.10  

G.  F.  Caldeck         

456 

Pearsall       

76.76.76.76. 

St.  Gall  Kathol.Gesangbueh      ... 

665,  879 

^Penitence  

...  C.M.,  with  Eefrain  ... 

Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 

258 

Pentecost  

L.M  

Ancient   Plain  Song,  Harmony 

from  G.  V  Duval         

222 

f  Petersham  

C.M.D  

Clement  W.  Poole           

124,  762 

Pietas 

886 

230 

^Pilgrims     

"...   iLib.ii.io.g.'ii.    ... 

Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 

609 

•fPlenteous  Redemp- 
tion          
Plevel         

10.10.10.10. 
77.77  

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     
Ignaz  Joseph  Plevel  (1757-1831) 
G.  C.  Strattner  (1650-1  705) 

723 

325,  347,  916 
52 

Posen         

77.77  

Potsdam     

..    S.M.     

Johann  S.  Bach  (1685-1750)       ... 

433,  535,  620 

Pneneste    

10.10.10.10. 

Giovanni  Palestrina  (1524-1594) 

282,  387 

1  Praetor  him 

887.887  

Zinck(-1801)          

132 

Praetorius 

C.M  

Musfe  Bioniae  (1609-)        
Lewis  Renatus  West  (1753-1826) 

592,  593 
660 

Prague 

..    S.M.    .. 

Provence    .. 

77.77.77.77. 

Old  Provencal  Melody    

287 
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Nrr.MBKH.S. 

6666 

Henrv  L.  Jenner,  D.r>.  Bp.  (1820-) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-1876) 

728 
358 

IQuid  Retribuam  ... 

66.66.66. 

Ramoth      65  (10  lines) 
Ratisbon    77.77.77. 
*ttavensworth        777.5  
Refuge        '...         77.77.77.77. 
I  Redhead                   1            .  .    r  M. 

Robert  Schumann  (1810-1856)... 
Werner's  Choral  Book  (1815)    ... 
H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.(  1806-76) 
Johann  Criiger  (1598-1662) 
Richard  Redhead  (1820-)  
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
Alexis  Lvoff  (1799-1870)  
Joseph  Baruby  (1838-)     
John  Stainer,  Mus.  D.  (1840-)... 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
E.  P.  Rimbault,  LL.D.  (1816-1876) 
Day's  Psalter  (1562)          
E.  'Miller,  Mus.  Doc.  (1731-1807) 
H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
E.  Minshall  
J.  L.  P.  Mendelssohn  Bartholdy 
(1809-1847)          
J.    Anastasics   Freylinghausen. 
Geistreiches  Gesangbuch(1704) 

Bamuel  Smith        
D'Uhran.arr.  by  Dr.  Rimbault... 

J.B.Dykes,  M.A.Mus.D.  (1823-76) 
J.B.Dykes,M.A.,Mus.D.(1823-76) 

554 
729,  804 
217 
533 
720 
676 
888 
588 
313,  529,  599 
600 
549 
254 
870 
22,  145,186,  647,716,  882,889 
285 
403 

228,  708 

909 
435,  701,  709 
862 
560 

476 
92,  127,  575,  692 
458 
169 
604,  877 
91 
271 
499 

756 

502 
607 
266 
284,363 
12 
378 
573 
268,  778 
88,  275,  590,  722 
139,  288 
205 
615 

207,  208,  310 
125 
296 
32,33.608,628,662 
42,  261,  731,  878 
377 
622,  913 
200,  809,  914,  915 
176 
567 
851 
77,  668,  794 
165 
116.  332,  333.  534,  711 
85,754 
96 

I  Regent's  Square  ... 
Rephidim  
IRequiem     
•{•Rest 

87.87.77. 
11.10.11.10. 
46.46.46.46 
88.88  88. 

*Resurgam  ...                           88.88.88. 
•^Resurrection        ...j  66.66.88.  or  66.66.44.44. 
IRimbault  66356.  (Trochaic)  ... 
Rochester     .        ---    Tj.M.   ... 

L  M 

•Rogation    
tRoseneath  
Bosenthal  

Rostock      

Roumania  
IRuth           
Rutherford 

tat  Aelred     . 

777.777.777. 
666.4,  .. 
87.87.87.87. 

74.74.74.74. 

S.M.    .. 
65.65.65.65. 
76.76.76.76. 

888  3 

tSt.  Agnes    
tSt  Alban    

C.M.    ., 
.  .    8  M 

ISt.  Albinus 
tSt.  Alphecre 
ISt.  Andrew 
ISt.  Andrew 
St.  Andrew  of  Crete 
St.  Ann 

78.78.   .. 
76.76  
77.87.77.87. 
87.87  
65.65.65.65. 
..     C  M 

H.  J.'Gauntlett,Mus.  D.  (1806-76 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mus.D.(1806-76 
H.J.  Gauntlett,Mus.D.(1806-76 
Edward  Henry  Thome  (1834-).. 

W.Croft,Mus.b.  (1677-1727),  asc! 
to  Mr.Denby  in  Barber's  Psalm 
Tunes  (1686)        
W.Croft.Mus.  D.  (1677-1727),  arr. 
by  Sir  A.  Sullivan,Mus.Doc. 
Joseph  Barnbv  (1838-)    
Bruder-Choralbuch  (1784) 
J.  B.  Dvkes,M.A.Mus.D.  (1823-76) 
H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
S.  Howard,  Mus.  Doc.  (1710-82) 
Reginald  P.  Dale,  Mus.  Doc.     ... 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    
J.B.Dykes,  M.A.  Mus.D.  (1823-76) 
J.B.Dykes,  M.A.  Mus.D.  (1823-76) 
Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.(1837-) 
Ravenscroft'sWh.  Bk.of  Ps.(1621) 
melody  alt.  bv  Plavford,  (1671) 
J.B.Dykes,M.A:  Mus.  D.  (1823-76) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
H.J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Sir  A.  S.  Pullivan.Mus.D.  U842-) 
J.B.Dykes.M.A.,  Mus.D.  (1823-76) 

Jos?  pli  Barnby  (  1838-  )     
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Ooc.  (1818-) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-  )    
W.  H.Havergal,  M.A.  (1793-1870) 
G.  M.  Garrett,  Mus.  Doc.(1834-) 
James  Turle  (1802-1882)  
Raphael  Courteville  (-1735)      ... 
Arthur    Henrv  Browne  (1830-) 

tSt.  Ann      

ISt.  Anselm  
St.  Austin  
ISt.  Bees      
ISt.  Bernard 

C.M.    

76.76.76.76. 
77.77.77.77. 
77.77  
8R  88fi. 

tSt.  Boniface         65.  (12  lines) 
St.  Bride       .                               S  M.     . 

ISt.  Catherine       ......        76.76.76.76. 
1st  Chrysostom    ...                888888. 

tat.  Cross    ...   L.M.    ... 
ISt.  Cuthbert         ..J  86.84  
ISt.  Cyprian           54.54.54  
St.  David      .              -         ..DM 

|Pt.  Drostane 
ISt.  Fabian  
ISt.  Pulbert  
ISt.  George  
ISt.  Gertrude 
tSt.  Godric  
St.  Helena  
ISt.  Hilda    
ISt.  Hugh    
ISt.  Ignatius 
ISt  John 

L.M.    ... 

77.  77.  77.77. 
C.M  
8.M.    
65  (12  lines) 
...66.66.88.... 
S.M  
87.87.87.87. 
C.M  
75.75.75.75. 
fifififi8S 

ISt.  John's  College  C.M  
iSt.John.W'minster  C.M  
St.  James  C.M  
|St.  Keverne          10.10.10.10.4. 
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48t.  Leonard 

..    C.M  

ilenrv  Smart  (1812-1879)  !  556,  639,  751 

St.  Luke     

L.M  i  Jeremiah  Clark  (1670-1707)        ...1143 

St   Magnus           .  . 

.    C.M  Jeremiah  Clark  (1670-1707)       ...40,259,791 

St.  Mark     

98.98  Konrad  Kocher  (1786-)    1694 

St.  Mary     

C.M  Archd.  Pry  'sBk.  of  Psalms  (1621>l  240,  293 

St.  Matthew 

.  .  C.M.D  Wm.  Croft,  Mus.  D.  (1677-1727)  |  781-,  876 

tSt.  Matthias 

88.88.88  ;  Wm.  Hv.  Monk,  Mus'.  D.  (1823-)  353,  354,  398,  840 

St.  Maur     

10.10.10.10.          ...   Felix  Alexandra  Guilmant(1837-    721 

St.  Michael 

S.M  

Day's  Psalter  (1562)                    .     39,  559,  627 

tSt.  Nicholas 

HilO.lL10.10. 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     .           ...515 

tdt.  Oswald  .. 

...87.87  J.B.Dykes,M.A.,Mus.D.(1823-76)  385 

•(•St.  Pancras 

87.87.87  Henry  Smart  (1812-1879)           .J739 

|St.  Patrick  

77.77.77.77.          ...  Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-)!  162 

tSt.  Peter     

C.M  A.  R.  Reinagle  (1799-1877)         ...47,73,74 

fSt.Peter.W'minstr 

87.87.47  i  James  Turle  (1802-1882)  190 

tSt.  Philip  

;    7.7.7  Win.  Hv.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-)  285 

tSt.  Philip  

10.10.10.4.          ...'  Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     616 

iSt.  Raphael 

87.87.47  

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  (1818-)... 

450 

tSt.  Saviour  

C.M  

F.  G.  Baker  

168,  613,  813 

St.  Stephen 

C.M.    .. 

William  Jones  (1726-1800) 

691 

St.  Theodulph      ... 

76.76.76.76. 

Melchior  Teschner  (1613) 

779 

*St.  Thomas 

888.6  

H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.(1806-76) 

298 

tSt.  Vincent 

86.86.88  

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.D.(1806-76) 

126      • 

tSt.  Werberg 

88.88.88  

J.  B.  Dykes,M.  A.  Mus.D.(1823-76) 

90,172 

Sabbath      

76.  (12  lines)       ... 

W.  H.Doane          

350 

tSafe  Home  

66.66.88  

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 

617 

Salisbury 

C.M. 

Ravenscroft's"  Whole   Book    of 

Psalms  "(1621)   

244,  256,  890,  891 

Salvator 

88.88.88. 

Melchior  Vulpius  (1560-1616)    . 

48 

balzburg    

87.87.87.87. 

J.  C.  W.  A.  Mozart  (1756-1791)  ... 

176 

Samaria      

...88.88.88  

L.  van  Beethoven  (1770-1827)    ... 

101,  317 

Samson       

...    L.M  

Arr.  f  i-i  G.  F.  Handel  (1683-1759) 

161 

jSamuel       

...66.66.88  

SirA.S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  1>.(1842-) 

912 

Sanctuary  ... 

77.77.77.77.  (Trochaic) 

Franz  Peter  Schubert(1797-1828) 

513 

tSandon       

...      10.4.10.4.10.10.      ... 

Charles  H.  Purday  (1799-1885)... 

382 

tSanta  Triuita 

..    L.M.    .. 

Emilio  Pieraccini  (1858) 

75,  269,  558 

Sardis 

87.87  

L.  von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 

150 

fSarum 

888.4. 

John  Hullah  (1812-1884)  

466 

Savoy  (Old  100th)... 
Schemer 

L.M  

77.77. 

Genevan  Psalter  (1562)  
Johann  G-.  W.  Schemer  (-1677) 

2,3 
451 

*Scopas        

87.87.87.87. 

Charles  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.     ... 

100 

•(-Security     ... 

10.6.10.4. 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,Mus.D.(1842-) 

583 

Seraphim  

10.9.10.9.10.10.8.10.10.8. 

Franz  Peter  Schubert  (1787-1828) 

59 

Shalford     

...    76.76.76.76.66.84*     ... 

J.  A.  P.  Schultz  (1747-1800)      ... 

859,  896 

iShalom       

'  777.5  

C.  C.  Scholefield   

212,  571 

tShaiiklin    

87.87  

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 

838 

tSharon(St.George) 

77.  ,77,  .77,  .77. 

Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc.(1816-) 

154,  737,  865 

Bhawmut   ... 

66.84  

640 

Sheba          

11.10.11.10. 

J.  Sorenson  

62 

Shechem    

...    87.87.  (Trochaic)    ... 

406 

"Sherwood  

86.86.86  

H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mus.D.  (1806-76) 

10,  494,  495 

Shore          

77.77  

FromC.M.  von  Weber  (1786-1826) 

423,  4^4 

•(-Showers  ofBlessing 
Sicilian  Mariners 

87.87.3  
87.87  

W.D.  Mac-lagan,  D.D.,Bp.  (1826-) 
Sicilian  Melody    

311 
838 

Sigismund... 

87.87  

Christian  Fried.  Witt  (1771-)  ... 

103 

Silesia         

76.76.76.76. 

Hans  Sachs  (1494-1576) 

490 

*Silsoe          

66.66.88  

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  M  us.  D.  (1806-76) 

262 

Sleepers  Wake     ... 
tSlingsby     

...       898.898.664.88.      ... 
87.87  

Philip  Nicolai  (1556-1608) 
Edmund  Sardinson  Carter,  M.A. 

195 
894 

Smyrna       
Soldau        

L.M  
.    L.M  

Latin,  '  JesuKedemptor  omnium' 
Ger.l3th  ct.,adp.  by  Luther(1525) 

803 
5,  248.  552,  635.  636,  845 

*Sonning      

S.M  

H.  J.  Gauntlett.Mus.D.  (1806-76) 

148,  241,  434 

Southwell  

S.M  

Deuham's  Psalter  (1588)  

191,  283 

t  South  wold  

C.M  

H.  J.  Gauntlett.Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

149,  342,  364,  581 

Spire           

55.88.55  

Adam  Drese  (1630-1718)  

238,  380 

^Springfield  

12.11.12.11.  or  11.10.11.10. 

Rev.  Peter  Maurice,  D.D. 

35,  257,  872 

iSpringtime 

.  ..           Irrcfljultir 

860     " 

tSteplianos  ... 

85.83  

Sir  Henry  W.  Baker  (1821-1877)    497 

'Stepney      
Strasburg   

87.87.77  
11.10.11.10. 

William  Bayley  (1810-1858)       ...  835 
Johann  R.  Able  (1625-1673)       ..'.I  402 
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TUNE. 

METRE. 

COMPOSKK. 

KVMBSKSi 

Stukeley 

C.M  

J.  L.  F.  Mendelssohn  -Bartholdv 

Stuttgart    
Stvria         

87.87.87.87. 
...  446.446.... 

(1809-1847)          
Job.  Kosemnuller  (1615-1686) 
L.  Vopelius(c.  1682)        

34,  792 
547 
861 

Suabia        
Subiaco       

S.M.D  
77.77  
...   888.4  

E  Ize  vier'-schenPsalmbuch(  1646) 
Ancient  Litany     
X.  Kocher's  Zionsharpe  (c.  1833) 

511 
324 
399 

^Succour      
•j-Sudeley 

12.12.12.12. 
...    C.M  

Sir  A.  b.Bullivan.Mus.U.  (1842^) 
John  Stainer,  Mus.  JJoc.  (1840-) 

481 
173,  316,  340  759  769 

S.M  

Henry  Smart  (1813-i879) 

468  557  793 

*Swanland  
t  Sylvester    

Tabor          
Tallis           

76.76.76.76. 
87.87—88.88. 

76.76.76.76. 
.«,   C.M  

Joseph  Baruby  (1838-)  ... 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 

Hans  Kugelmann  (-1601) 
Thos.  Tallis  (1529-1585),  Parker's 

540 
586 

301,  302 

Tarsus         
fTemple       
tTemple  Bar 
tTenbury     

Thanet       
*Thaxted     
tThe  Blessed  Home 
tTheEndlessAlleluia 
tThe  Long  Home  ... 

'...  77.77  
84.84.888.4. 
S.M  
55.55.65.65. 

866. 
78.78  
66.66.66.66. 
Irregular 
78.78.77. 
99.99  

Psalter  (c.  1561)  

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.'  Doc."(1818-) 
B.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 
SirF.A.Gore  Ouseley,Bart.,Mus. 
Doc.  (1825-)        
J.  Jowett,  Musje  Solitarise  (1823) 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mus.D.(1806-76) 
W.  H.  Havergal,M.A.(1793-1870) 
Joseph  Barn  by  (1838-)    
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.D.  (1842-) 
Alfred  Legge 

210,  211,  638,644,712,713,880 
471 
71,839 
844 

482 
831 
169 
574 
610 
597 
93 

tThe  Strain.  Upraise 

Tiberias      
Tichfield 

Irregular 

77.77.77. 
77  77.77.77. 

Win.  Hayes,  Mus.  D.  (1707-1777), 
ad.  hyA.H.D.  Troyte  (1811-57) 
Konrad  Kocher  (1786-)   

17 
114,  225 
589 

Tottenham 
•(•Triumph     
fTroyte        
tTrust           

10.10.10.10. 
87.87.47. 
Irregular 
...  888.6  

James  Langran  (1835-)  ... 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.D.(1806-76) 
A.  H.  Dyke  Troyte  (1811-1857)... 
G.  W.  Torrance,  Mjis.  D.  (1835-) 

693,  821 
57 
466,  616,  719,  820 
352 

tTwilight     
•^University  College 
Velindra 

11.11.11.5. 
77.77  
..    L.M  

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     

H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

• 

819 
467,  698 
278,  279,  327,  671 

Veni  Creator 
Veni  Emmanuel  ... 
Verdun       

IVesperi  Lux 
•fVexillum    
*Via  Crucis  
tViaBecte    
Victory      
tVigilate      
tVisio  Domini 

88.88.88  
...88.88.88  
7777    

.,    777.5    
65  (12  lines) 
..  76-(9  lines  irregular)... 
..        ...    66.66     ..        ... 
77.77.77.77. 
777.3    
11.1011.10 

Thomas  Ait-wood  (  1767-1838)     ... 
Latin  Melody  of  12th  Century... 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen's  Geistrei- 
ches  Gesangbuch  (1704) 
J.  B.  Dvkes,  Mus.  Doc.   (1823-76) 
Henrv  "Smart  (1813-1879) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
Joseph'Barnbv  (1833-)      
J.  F.  Christmann  (1752-1817)    ... 
W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-) 
J  B   Dykes  Mus   Doc  (1823-76) 

206 
187 

239,  681,  805 
570 
381 
483 
506,  507 
159 
485 
562 

IVox  Angelica 
tVox  Dilecti 
"VoxSalutis- 

Waldeck     . 

..      10.11.11.10.9.11      ... 
...C.M.D  
87.87.47  

LM 

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
J.  B.  Dj  kes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
Joseph"  Barnby  (1838-)    

J.  C.  Heinrich  Rinck  (1770-1846 

609 
263 
152 

431,623 

tWalkington 
IWaltham     
tWalthamstow 
Wareham              .. 

S.M  
87.87.47  
S.M  
L.M. 

'Joseph  Barnbv  (1838-)     
1  H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.(1806-76 
iS.  H.  Fi'bv  
William  Knapp  (1698-1768) 

593,  828 
203.  699 
660 
366,367,521,652,744 

Warrington 
Watford      
Wearmouth 
Weimar       
Wells           
*Welton        

i  L.M.    ... 
...           96»96.96.96.          .* 
C.M.D. 
77.77.77.77. 
1  L.M  
...   88.88.  (Anapscstic)   .. 

Ralph  Harrison  (1748-1810)      .. 

Daye's  Psalter  (1562) 
Me'lchior  Vulpius  (c.  1560-1616) 
i  Israel  Hnldroyd  (  1740)     
H.  J.  Gauutlett.Mus.D.  (1806-76 

128 
160. 
409 
312,  546,  760,  7^3 
767 
564 
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TUWB. 

METRE. 

COMPOSER. 

NUMBERS. 

*Westenhanger 

S.M  

Clement  W.  Poole  ... 

220,  286,  404 

'Westerham... 
t  Westminster 

10.10.10.10. 
...    C.M.    .. 

W.  C.  Filby  (1836-)          
James  Tufle  (1802-1882)  

281 
13,  43 

Willerby      

84.84.888. 

Ebenezer  Front,  B.A.  (1835-) 

460 

Willingham 

11.10.11.10. 

Franz  Abt  (1819-)  

806,  807 

^Wiltshire    

...     C.M  

Sir  George  T.  Smart  (1776-1867) 

349,  422,  484 

tWimbledon 

...  888.4  

S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 

509 

Wimbourne 

76.76.77.76. 

C.  Barnekvo  

226 

Winchester 

L.M  

B.  Crasselius  (1667-1724)  (?)  Frey- 

Winchester  (Old)... 
Windsor 

C.M  
C.M. 

liDghapsen'e  Gesangbuch,  1704 
Este's  Psalter  (1592) 
Este's  Psalter  (1592) 

334,  522,  745,  765 
36,  84,  108 
136  242 

•fWinterslow 

888.6  

Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.1837-) 

298 

fWirksworth 

S.M.    ... 

M.  Greene,  Mus.  Doc.  (1696-1755) 

472  473 

Wittemburg 

67.67.66.66. 

Johann  Criiger  (1598-1662) 

60,  61 

fWix  

C.M.   ... 

L.G.  Hayne,  Mus.  D.  (1836-1883) 

539 

Wotton 

LM. 

L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872) 

50.  444 

Wycliffe      

88.88.88  

Johann  Schop  (17th  Cent.  ) 

373 

York           

C.M  

Andro  Hart's  Psalter  (1615)     ... 

315 

Yorkshire  

...    10.10.10.10.10.10.    ... 

J.Wainwright,  Mus.  Doc.(-1768) 

112 

Zion 

...  77.77.    . 

787 

irjD©X  TO  T-unecs. 


No. 


SflOET  METKE. 


Aldersgate 440,  465,  594 

Aynhoe    213,642,770 

Bucer   455,733,768 

Ben  Rhydding 572 

Doncaster  860,861,886 

Day  of  Praise 697.  874 

Ems    462,764 

Franconia 41.219,260,438,439 

Gildas 89,  519,  625 

Hampton  766 

Holyrood  348, 544, 624, 685,757,908 

Lyte    463,464 

Meiningen    ....  626 

Narenza     345 

Newland     365,  441,  442,  619,  661, 
732 

Potsdam  433  535,  620 

Prague 660 

Koumania    435,  701,  709 

St.  Alban  458 

St.  Bride    573 

6t.  George 42,  261,  731,  878 

St.  Helena 200,  809,  914,  915 

St.  Michael  39,  559,  627 

Sonning  148,  241,  434 

Southwell 191,  283 

Sunderland 468,  557,  793 

Temple  Bar  844 

Walkington 595,  828 

Walthamstow 660 

Westenhanger   220,  286,  404 

Wirksworth 472,  473 


S.M.  (eight  lines.) 

Ascension 166 

Bonar 199 

Chalvey 565 

Clarewood 303 

Corona  178 

Ecclesia 357 

Fairtield 218 

Holstein    443,510 

Leominster  565 

Nearer  Home  566 

Buabia 511 


TUNE. 


*  AT 


No. 


Abridge....  .........  826 

Arnheim  .............  ...  83,  717,  825 

Bangor  ........  ..................  682 

Bedford  ........................  11,  646 

Belgrave    ..........................  683 

Belmont    .....................  305,542 

Bergen  (St.  Bernard)  30,  119,  335, 

Burford....  ...243,536 

Burmah  ..................  26,491,492 

Byzantium  ..................  251,  750 

Cherith  .....  ...  ...............  326,  359 

Cheshire    ...........................  410 

Culross  ........................  810,  875 

!  Dalehurst   ...........................  82 

I  Devonshire  ..................  204,  252 

Donington  ............  417,  630,  857 

Downton  ...........................  428 

I  Dunfermline   ..................  24,  86 

i  Durdham  (Clifton)   ............  419 

I  Elvet  .....................  249,  250,  919 

'  Emmanuel  ....................  46,  558 

Emmaus  ...............  245,  246,  421 

Erin    ...............................  240 

Etheldreda  ..................  489,  824 

Evan  ..................  420,  706,  718 

Farraut    .........  123,  488,  641,  653 

Felix  .................................  308 

Fides  ...  .  .......................      901 

Flavian    ............  15,  68,  411,  487 

French    ..................  31,645,883 

Havergal   ...........................  504 

Holy  Trinity  ............  21,  80,  486 

Horsley   .........  414,  415,  416,  907 

Irons  (Southwell)    .........  44,  606 

Lancaster  .....................  538,  631 

Lincoln  ........................  104,  105 

London  New    .....................  280 

Martyrdom  ........................    28 

Martyrs  .............................  887 

Masb'ury  ..............................  869 

Mear  .................  ...............  853 

Meaux  Abbey  ..................  63,  72 

.  Miles'  Lane  ........................  179 

Nares    ................................  629 

Northampton  .....................  827 

Nox  Przecessit    183,  214,  215,  413 
Pastoii  ........................  412,  541 

I  Penitence  (with  Refrain)   ...  258 


TUNE.  No. 

Prsetorius 592,  593 

Redhead 720 

St.  Agnes  92,  127,  575,  692 

St.  Ann 503,  756 

St.  David 207,  208,  310 

Ht.  Fulbert...  32,  33,  608,  628,  662 

St.  Hugh   ..  567 

St.  James    85,754 

St.  John  (Westminster)  116,  332, 
333,  534,  711 

St.  John's  College 165 

St.  Leonard 556,  639,  751 

St.  Magnus   40,  259,  791 

St.  Mary  240,293 

St.  Peter 47,  73,  74 

St.  Saviour 168,  613,  813 

St.  Stephen 691 

Salisbury 244,  256,  890 

Southwold  149,  342,  364,  581 

Stukely   34,  792 

Sudeley 173,  316,  340,  759,  769 

Tallis  210, 211,638,644,712,713, 880 

Westminster   13,  43 

Wiltshire 349,  422,  484 

Winchester  (Old)  36,  84, 108 

Windsor    136,242 

Wix 539 

York   315 

C.M  (eight  lines.) 

Audite  audientes  me 263 

Castle  Rising  568 

Edgbaston 38 

Elim  503 

Ellacombe , 502 

FiliusDei 37 

Gabriel  108 

Gounod 795 

Gretton 702 

Noel 107 

I  Northumberland  344 

Norwich  368,  569 

!  Petersham  124,  762 

St.  Matthew 781,  876 

VoxDilecti  263 

Wearmouth 409 

C.M.  (12  lines.) 
Consecration    326 
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TUNTE.  No. 

L.M. 

Abends   815,920 

Abbotsford    197 

Advent  Evening  Hymn 818 

Alsace 121,  295 

Angels   4,231 

Angelus  ...  330,  369,  474,  523,  649 
688,  786 

Babylon 291,  339 

Bavkria , 426,427 

Bohemia    524 

Braffords  . 247 

Braun 221 

Breslau  ...  432,  578,  579,  650,  714 
763 

Cannons  ,, 189 

Canon 814 

Canonbury    120 

Christinas  Chorale    525,543 


Tuxii. 
Styria 


446  446. 


44.77-6. 
Cheshunt  


No. 
.  861 


...142 


46.46.46.46 


Requiem    588 


Advent 


46.64.64  64. 


...  196 


TU.\K.  No. 

65  (12  lines.) 

Annaggedori    .. 780 

Deston  331 

Biah :..::::'":::  377 

Hernias 167,379 

Nissi    381 

St.  Boniface 378 

St.  Gertrude 377 

664.664. 
Conway 584 


4.10.10.10.4, 
Bluntisham  782 

54.5454. 
St.  Cjprian 615 


Abinger . 
Albion   . 


664.6664. 


131 


55.55.65.65 

Church  Triumphant 663J  886    Tenbury 482 

Commandments  23,  749,  800  ! 

Constance 306,  307  !  55.55.10.56.56. 

Eisenach 25,294,  846  :  Dresden 841 

Ely 144,  170 

Ernan 
Fuld 


Benediction 917 

;  Dighton 321 

i  Hermon 229,  834 

Moscow 69,  687,  771 

Mount  of  Olives 321 


Gibraltar 


816 
..  £37,338,  400,401,  776 

265,689! 

Gregory   6,  "46,  289,  517  i 

Hesperus  117,555,775' 

Holley 223,  580,  715,  774  \ 

Hosanna    125  i 

Hursley 815 

Jam  Lucis 78  802 

Kent  664 

Lair  Gate  430  j  Nain 

Lucis  Creator 320,  672,  817  i 

Mainzer    234.309,341 

Manningtree  (St.  Anselm)     801 

Matins  ....799 

Mecklenburg  49  76 

Melanesia  785 

Melcombe 648,746,  747 

Moldau    532 

Montgomery  429,674 

Morning  Hymn 799 

Ombersley 673,  847 

Otterboufne     811,812 

Pentecost 222 

Rochester 870 

Eockingham 22, 145, 186,  647, 

716,  882,  889 

St.  Cross 139,  288 

St.  Drostane 125 

St.  Luke 143 

Samson   161  ;  Horeb 

Santa  Trinity   75,  269,  553  i 

Savoy  (Old  Hundredth)  2,  3 

Smyrna  .. 


557.557.10.10. 
Adoration 232 


Spire 


55.88.55. 


....238,380 


55.11.55.11. 
Moriah   135 


64.64. 


272 


Roseneath. 


6664. 


403 


Ecce  Agnus 133 


Ludwig.... 

Quam  Delicta ,.'  728 

Rimbault  (Trochaic) 254 

ViaRecte 506,507 

6666.4444. 

Children's  Voices  ' 902 

Resurrection 549 


64.64.664.  666.666. 

Aspiration 545  [  Laudes  Domini   370 

I  Quid  Retribuam  ......  ....  358 

Haddo ...  314 

66.66  66.66. 

Broadlands  506,  507 

The  Blessed  Home 574 


Mistley 362 


Beulah. 


64,64  6664. 


64.64.67.64. 
Honfleur 274 

64.64.10.10. 

Budleigh    371 

Cords  of  Love 371 


64.66 


803  j  Bemerton 


65.65. 


576  |  66  66.88. 

Christchurch  602 

Darwell 164 

Gopsal  177,669 

Harewood 743 

Pastor  Bonus ...304 

Resurrection 549 

Safe  Home    617 

Samuel 912 

St.  Godric 622,  913 

St.  John  77,  668,  794 

262 


...  823 


375 


Soldau  ...  5,  248,  552,  635,  636,  845  I  Clewer 598 

Velindra  (Intercession)  278,  279,    Geneva 147,453,  454 

327,  671    Enon 478,  830 

Waldeck   431.  623  !  North  Coates    900 

Wareham...366,  367,  521,  652,  744  j  Merrial   , 830 

Warrington  128 

Wells  767 


Winchester 334,  522,  745,  765 

Wotton    50,444 


65  65  65  65. 

Dublin 741 

Elina 182,  554 

I  Gosheii  905 

Hebron    479 

L.M.  (eight  lines.)  I  Mary  Magdalene  479,  752 

Banias 118,224    Midian    499 

Hurst 8  |  Ram-th  (10  lines) 554 

Incarnation 233  I  Ruth  , 862 

Laudatio    27  j  St.  Andrew  of  Crete... 499 


Shawmut 


640 


66.84.66.84. 
Leoni 14 

66.86.47. 
Highbury 374 


Ascalon 677 


Neander... 


668.663.33.66. 


667 


66.86.10.12. 
Inglewhite    452 
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TUNE.  No. 

66.97. 
Benison 848 

6610.6610. 
Bethabara 508 

67.67.66.66. 
Wittemburg 60,  61 

68.64. 
Holy  Cross   134 

610  610. 
Btthsaida 115,264 

74.74.74.74. 
Rostock *..  909 

75.75.75.75. 
St.  Ignatius 851 

75.75.75.75.88. 
Intercession 753 

76.76. 


TU.XE. 


No.  :      TUXE. 


76.76.7S    76. 


77.77.77. 


No. 


Barnabas    563,  738  \  Al»8tentam'  1".' •.".'".'.'•!         "'  531 

Wimbourne  (trochaic) 226    Cuthbeit    ...."  937 

Exemplar  133 

76  76.77.  i  Gethsemane 

Coldrey 740    Qotha 

Gottingen 7 


76.76.78.76. 
Atonement  736 


Anatolius 


76.76.88. 


76.86.76.86. 
Alford 614 

7.7.7. 

Day  of  Grace   449 

Lachrymse 285,  727 

St.  Philip  285 

Rogation  (nine  lines)    285 

777.3. 
Vigilate 485 

777.5. 
Ambrose  94,  500 


Autumn. 
Barton 

Heidelberg    852  '  Dusseldorf    '.  501 

St.  Alphege 604,  877  j  Ravens  worth    217 


Heathlands-  690,789 

Iseldon   730 

leipsic 65 

Lutzen    843 

Mount  Zion  346,  392 

Nassau    893 

Ratisbou    729,  804 

Tiberias  114)  225 

77.77.77.77. 

Arimathea 159 

Benevento 596 

Cassel 54 

Gilbert    784 

Hollingside  296 

Invocation  (St  Agnes)  ...287,  855 

Maidstone 670 

Mendelssohn    109 

Provence    287 

Refuge 


76.76.76.76. 

Alford 614 

Angel  Voices  (12  lines) 903 


Shalom    212,  571 

Vesperi  Lux.... 570 


777.6. 

Arcadelt ....322,527    Litany 216,480 

Aurelia 448,  618,  657,  773 

Bentley 526 

Brooktield 267,  659 

267 


Come  unto  Me 

Criiger  735,777 


Day  of  Rest 343    Capernaum    141,  470 


Earith 867 

Eden  561 

Ellacombe 895 

Endsleigh 659 

Ewing    607 

Fairford 18,  19 

Greenland 198 

Holy  City 605 

J«nner 604 

Jesu,  Magister  Bone 447 

Lancashire 156 

Lochbie 898 

Missionary   778 

Munich     605,899 

New  York 655 

Norman  (12  lines)  904 

Old  Sarum 318 

Passion  Chorale  151 

Pearsall  665,879 

Rutherford    560 

Sabbath  (12  lines)   350 

St.  Anselm    607 

St.  Catherine  268,  778 

St.  Theodulph  779 

Silesia 490 

Swanland 540 

Tabor   301,  302 

Via  Orucis  (Irregular)   483 

76.76.76.76.66.84. 
Shalford 859,896 


Cape  Town  ...  ,....236  703    St.  Austin ...  266 

'---     St.  Fabian 296 

St.  Patrick 162 

Sanctuary  (Trochaic)  513 

Sharon  (St.  George)  154,  737,  865 

Tichfield .589 

Victory 159 

Weimar 312,  546,  760,  783 

777.777.777. 
Rogation    285 

77.77.77.77.77. 
Ecce  Homo   140 


7777. 

Battishill  253,  632,  748 

Biberach  81,  405 


Bingen 


637 


Nocturn 


77.77.88. 
Mar  Saba   591 


Carinthia 20,  550,  788 

Clarence 864 

Corsica    79 

Culbach 633,  8»,SA9.  871 

Easter  Hymn  No.  1  (Monk)     153 
Easter   Hymn,  No.  2 (Henry 

Carey) 153  ]  St.  Andrew 

Fiducia  477 

Forgiveness    290,  528 

Grimsby 696  i  St.  Albinus    ..  ...169 

Grafrath 679    Thaxted ...  169 


77.87.77.87. 


78.78. 


91 


Heinlein ..129,425 

Innocents   .          53 

Xettering   .'.'.'.122,  273 

Kiel 227,  537,  680    The  Long  Home 597 

Melton 277 

Milan  418 

Mulhausen    ..  ....  469 


78.78.77. 
Luneberg   ..  ,...705 


Pleyel  325,  347,  916 


Posen 


52 


St.  Bees  284,  363 


Rcheffler 


451 


Shore  423,424 

Subiaco  324 

Tarsus 471 

Unirersity  College  467,  698 

Verdun    239,681,805 

Zion 787 

77.77.4. 
Anastasis   ...  154 


78.78-88. 
Mulhausen 678 


8336.8336. 
Altorf Ill 

84.78/47. 

Canitz     808 

Lux  Prima 808 


Carrow 


84.84.84. 


461 


Willerby  460 
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84.888.4. 


Evensong 
Temple 


85.83. 
Bullinger  ...........................  497 

Christ  us  Consolator  ............  497 

Stephanos  ...........................  497 

866. 
Thanet   .............................  831 

86.84. 
Olmultz  .............................  292 

St.  Cuthbert  .......................  205 

86.86.66.66. 
Paradise  No.  l(8arnby)  ......  601 

Paradise  No.  2  (Gill)  ............  601 


Camden ....493 

Jerusalem 58,  790 

Sherwood  10,  494,  495 

86.86.88. 

Flensburg 67 

St.  Vincent  126 


12 


St.  Bernard 

87.87. 

Bethlehem  407, 

Ellerker    394,395, 

Frankfort 

Mindeu 

Newton  Ferns 

St.  Andrew  

St.  Oswald    

Bardis 

Shanklin   

Slingsby    

Biciliari  Mariners    

Sigismund     

Shechem  (Trochaic)     


87.87.3. 
Showers  of  Blessing 311 

87.87.47. 

Aslacton    113 

Eckington    397.910 

Eton     270 

Evangel 798 

Mannheim    185 

Oriel   684 

Paran 797 

St.  Peter's,  Westminster 190 

St.  Raphael 450 

Triumph    57 

Vox  Salutis  152 

Waltham  (Braylesford)...203, 

87.87.66.66.7. 
Ein  festeBurg 518,  892 

87.87.77. 

All  Saints 61 

Dretzel 83 

Paran 155 

Regent's  Square 676 

Stepney  835 


TUSH. 
Clevedon  . 


87  87.77.77. 


235 


87.887.77.77. 
Beverley  Minster  ...............  194 


707 


87.87.87. 
Baveno 
Darmstadt    ........................  W7 

Oriel   ...........................  750 

St.  Pancras  .................  ......  739 

Paran  .............  ..............  180,  181 

Vlaunheim  ........................  "yt> 


87.87.87.87. 

Alia  Trinita  Beata 

Vncient  of  Days  ................. 

Austria 55,56,621, 

Bethany    157, 

Winchester 

Jorinth   70,856, 

)eerhurst 

Dismission    ••• 

Elberfeldt 299, 

Exsultans 

Florence 

jux  Crucis    •••• 

AixEoi  »7, 

[jyons 

Vlentone    

Morgenlied  (12  lines) 

Kosenthal 228, 

St.  Hilda  

Salzburg 

Scopas 

Stuttgart  


700 
163 
758 
323 
..66 
921 
603 
911 
300 
16 
836 
446 
772 
854 
796 
158 
708 
176 
176 
100 
547 


87.87.887. 

oburg    Wj 

Dettingen 184 

Faith  858 

Halle  ,29 

Luther    


188 


87.87.8^77. 
Hamburg  ...........................  » 


87.87-88.88. 


Sylvester 


Pietas  ..........  '  ...............  230 


TUNE. 
St.  Aelred. 


xliii 

No. 
,...476 


Almsgiving  873 

Calm 725 

Clifton   376,  725 

Crepusculuna    833 

Hanford 873 

Submission   399 

8arum 466 

Troyte 466,  616 

Wimbledon  509 


Boniface  (Trochaic)   475 

Croyland    174 

Leicester    516 

Maldon  (Trochaic) 475 

St.  Thomas 298 

Trust  , 352 

Winterslow  298 


88.88  (Anapaestic.) 
Welton  564 


Oberlin    351.  666 


Baden  ... 


...  675 


Hull 658 

Innspruck    445,520 

Kedron  445 

Nuremburg 192,  193 

887.887. 

Arnsberg   45 

Bradford    837 

Finchley 837 

Prsetorium    132 

887.887.4.12.8. 
Morning  Star  611 


Damascus 237 

Delhi  704 

Dieslije 201 


Burwell 868 

Carey ...209,408 

Cheshunt  College...  355,  356,  643 

Compline  654 

Credo 101 

Eaton 202 

Fidelitas 761 

Ilfracombe  (St.Catherine)  255,3 19 

Lucerne  (Triplets) 51 

Melancthon 97,  98,  686 

Melita 881 

Rest 313,529,599 

"Re-urgam 600 

St.  Chrysostom...88,  275,  590,  722 
St.  Matthias  ...353,  354.  398,  840 

St    Werburg  90,  172 

Salvator 48 

Samaria 101,317 

Veni  Creator    206 

Veni  Emmanuel 187 

Wycliffe 373 


898.898.664.88. 
Sleepers,  Wake    195 

96.96.96.96. 
Watford 160 

97.97.99. 

Compassion  ... 276 

Metrical  Chant    276 

93.93. 
St.  Mark 634 


xliv 

Tl'.NK. 

Elbe 514 

Friburg  710 
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Neumark 


585 


93.98.98.98. 

Hlaiulina 726 

Navarre 726 

St.  Mark  (4  lines)   694 


Theodora   .^  93 

10.4.10.4. 

Affiance  4T7 

Hemingford     457 

10.410.4.10.10.' 

Lux  Benigna    383 

Sandon 382 

10.6.10  4. 
Security 583 

10.6.10.6. 

Amor  Jesu 99 

Langdon    175 

Laybach 175 


Marger 


10.8.10.8.88. 


10.9.10.9.10.10.8.10.10.8. 
Seraphim 


Hispania    . 
Pax  Tecum 


10.10. 


102 


59 


456 


Autumnus . 


10.10.7. 


TUNK.  No. 

10.10.10.4. 

Pt.  Philip  616 

Troyte    616 

10.10.10.10. 

Bartholomew  656,  850 

Dalkeith 281,  390,  512 

Ellers 387,695 

Eucharistica 724 

Eventide    820 

Gilead 329,724 

Hampstead  821 

Hosauna  we  sing    897 

Ilala 328 

Kelso   329,391 

Pax  Dei 695 

Plenteous  Redemption...    ....  723 

Prseneste  282,387 

St.  Maur 72] 

Troyte    719,820 

Westerham  .281 

Tottenham  693,  821 


10.10.10.10.4. 
St.  Keverne    ,;.|  96 


10.10.10.10.6. 
Bolderness    459 


10  10.10.10.10.10. 

Evening 822 

Nachtlied 331,  822 

Yorkshire II?. 


10.10.11.11. 

Hanover     64,  372,  530 

Houghton 9 


Bozrah. 


11.10.11.6. 


TUNE.  NO. 

11.10.11.10. 

Epiphany 106 

Hexham 106 

Paraclete 551 

Rephidim 888 

Sheba '.".   62 

Springfield    35,872 

Strasburg 402 

Visio  Domini  ...     562 

VVillingham 806,  807 

11.10.11.10.9.11. 

Pilgrims 609 

Vox  Angelica  609 

11.10.11.10.10.10. 
St.  Nicholas 515 

11.11.11.5. 

Flemming 336,  505 

Merton   548 

Twilight 819 

11.11.11.11. 

Adeste  Fideles 110 

Gorton 918 

Oldenburg 384 


Nicea 


11.12.12.10. 


1211.1211. 

Beersheba 829 

Springfield    257 

12,12.12.12. 
Succour 481 

13.11.13.12. 
Lambeth    587 


Irregular . 

Manger 103 

The  Endless  Alleluia 610 

The  Strain  Upraise    17 

498    Springtime  860 


CJOD    AND     Jilg 


Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doe, 


=5::::=E=^EEE     J=E=^  -  z=r^n 


-&-  -z?  i    r    i 


Aofy,  Lord  God  Almighty.—  "Rev.  iv.  8. 


jo  ^1    TTOLY,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  I 

•    Gratefully  adoring,  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
cr     God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity  ! 

/  2  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea  ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Who  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

p  3  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see  ; 

cr     Only  Thou  art  holy  ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

ff      All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Bles^d  Trinity  !     Amen.  HEBEP. 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


ORIGINAL  FOKM.      J3>#ij0|T,   OR  (01& 


.    L.M.  GIIL.  FBA.NC,  1545. 


fc» 1— 1-d — — n T^raczardi: 

.-> — \-i — » — » -J- — ' — — •—  —    J — — — 


Jlta/ic  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands.—  ¥&&.  c.  1. 

/  9    A  L^  Pe°P^e  that  on  ear.th  d°  dwell,  /  3  0  enter,  then,  His  gates  with  praise, 
•"•  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful         Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto ; 

voice;  [tell;         Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 

Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth-        For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

m/2  Know  ye,  the  Lord  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make  ; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed ; 


And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 


4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
ff  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 
Amen.  w.  KETHE,  1501. 


Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  ;  come  before  His  presence  irith  sing  ing.—  Psa.  c.  2. 
f  O  TDEFOKE  Jehovah's  awful  throne        What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ;       Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name  ? 


dim  2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,  And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Made  us  of  clay  and  formed  us  men  ;  Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep,  we/5  Wide  ag  the  WQrld  is  Thy  command  . 

He  bSrougynt'us  to  His  fold  again.  ^S^^^nst  stand, 

cr  3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care,  When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  :  Amen.  WATTS. 


GOD  AXD  111S 


OKLAXDO  GIBBONS,  Mus.  Doc. 


dz_r7eo:-_^ir£±ti<=i:ji=?fc 
'   . 


The  hiijh  and  lofty  One  that  inhabiteth  eternity.— Isa.  Ivii.  15. 

mf  Li   TpTERNAL   Power  — whose   high 
-*—^     abode 

Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ; 

Infinite  space  beyond  the  bounds 

Where  stars  revolve  their  finite  rounds: — 

4  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below: 
dim2  Lord,  how  can  earth  and  ashes  raise  Be  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few  ; 

A  tribute  equal  to  Thy  praise  ?  dim    A.  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs, 

From  sin  and  dust  to  Thee  we  cry, 

The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 


3  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  Thy  fame, 
And  men  have  learnt  to  lisp  Thy  name ; 

cr  But,  0 1  the  glories  of  Thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 


And  praise  sits  silent  011  our  tongues. 
Amen,  WATTS. 


GERMAN  MELODY  of  the  13th 
Century. 


Thy  throne  is  established  of  old ;  Thou  art  from  everlasting. — Psa.  xciii.  2. 


The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure, 
And   they  that   in   Thy  house  would 
That  happy  station  to  secure,     [dwell, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel.     Amen. 

TATE  AND  BEADY. 


glory  clad,  with  strength 
arrayed, 

The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  stablished  is  Thy  throne, 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see  ! 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 


COD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


(gwgnrg.  L.M. 

^gi 


Gregorian: 


i     i 


Whither  shall  I  go  from 

>  ft  T  ORD,  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen 

°  J-*    me  through  ;  [view 

Thine    eye  commands  with  piercing 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  be  fore  they  are  mine  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  mine  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  Thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand  : 


Thy  spirit.— Psa.  cxxxix.  7. 

Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height  1 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  0  may  these    thoughts    possess    my 

breast, 

Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest : 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Amen.  WATTS. 


77.77.77. 


MICHAEL  WEISS,  1531. 


All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord  ;  and  Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thee.—  Pan.  cxlv.  10. 
f  H    A  LL  tilings  praise  Thee,  Lord  most      2  All  things  praise  Thee—  night  to  night 


Sings  in  silent  hymns  of  light  ; 
/    All  things  praise  Thee     day  to  day 

That  Thy  greatness  thus  displayed  Chants  Tn?  Power  m  burning  ray  ; 

Should  all  worship  bring  to  Thee  ;  Time  and  space  are  praising  Thee, 

All  things  praise  Thoc  :—  Lord,  may  wo.         All  things  praise  Thee  :—  Lord,  may  wo. 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


3  All    things    praise   Thee  —  round  her     5 

zones 

Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tones, 
Rolls  a  ceaseless  choral  strain,  dim 

Roaring  wind,  and  deep-voiced  main, 
Hustling  leaf,  and  humming  bee,  cr 

All  things  praise  Thee : — Lord,  may  we. 

4  All  things  praise  Thee— high  and  low,  /  G 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  seven-hued  bow, 
Crimson  sunset,  fleecy  cloud, 

Rippling  stream,  and  tempest  loud  ; 
Summer,  winter,  all  to  Thee 
Glory  render ; — Lord,  may  we. 


All  things  praise  Thee— Heaven's  high 

shrine 

Rings  with  melody  divine  ; 
Lowly  bending  at  Thy  feet, 
Seraph  and  archangel  meet ; 
This  their  highest  bliss  to  be 
Ever  praising  : — Lord,  may  we. 

All  things  praise  Thee — gracious  Lord, 
Great  Creator,  Powerful  Word, 
Omnipresent  Spirit,  now 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Lift  our  hearts  in  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  things  praise  Thee : — Lord,  may  we. 
Amen.  G.  w.  CONDEE. 


Hurst. 


L.M.D. 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 


r|         I     !     '     I  I 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  firmament  shou-cth  His  handyicork. — Psa.  xix.  1. 

tnf  O  rjlHE  spacious  firmament  on  high,  cr  Whilstallthe  stars  that  round  her  burn, 

With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky,  And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 

And    spangled     heavens, — a    shining  Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

frame, —  And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day,dtwl3  What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 

Doth  his  Creator's  power  display,    "  Mri™  W"T"1  ^iR  dark  terrestrial  ball : 


And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And,  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 


Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 

What  though  nor  real  voice  nor  sound, 

Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  : 
cr  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  ; 
ff  For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, — 

The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine. 
Amen.  ADDISON. 


COD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


Dr.  GAUXTLKTT. 


=f-^p  i|      I  —  i      ,  j 


O  Zorrf  my  God,  TViou  art  rery  great 

9(\  WORSHIP  the  King, 
W     All-glorious  above ; 
O  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  His  love  : 
cr  Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 
And  girded  with  praise. 


Thou  art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty.—] 

mf  4  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plain, 
dim  And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


f  2  0  tell  of  His  might, 

0  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy,  space ; 
Whose  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form  ; 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

inf  3  The  earth  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
cr  Almighty  !  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old ; 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 
Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 


p  5  Frail  children  of  dust, 
And  feeble  as  frail, 
cr  In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
mf  Thy  mercies  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 
Redeemer,  and  Friend ! 

/"GO  measureless  might ! 

Ineffable  love! 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation, 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
ff  With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.  Amen. 

SIR   R.   GRANT. 


.  86.86.86. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


a^H^ffepN: 
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^3^_Lp^.H^       -iz^_~qp3~L_    p    . 


Do  nut  I  fill  litnrcn  a/id  earth?  siuth  the  Lord. — Je 


>nf  A  C\  1DEYOND,  beyond  that  boundless  dim  But  Thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 
A  ^  -L*     Above  that  dome  of  sky,  [sea,  Nor  in  day's  glorious  blaze. 

Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 


Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  ; 
dun  Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 
That  Thou,  ^Iy  God,  art  nigh  :— 

2  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  labouring  mind 

Feels  after  Thee  in  vain, 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 

Or  to  Thy  seat  attain  ; 
/  Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind ; 
Thy  path,  the  trackless  main  : — 

3  These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim : 

They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise, 
The  glorious  honour  of  Thy  name, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  ways : 


mf  4  We  hear  Thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air  : 
The  waves  obey  Thy  dread  control ; 
dim    Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there. 

Where  shall  I  find  Him,  O  my  soul, 
Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 

5  0  !  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from 

sight, 

There  doth  His  Spirit  rest. 
/  0  come,  Thou  Presence  Infinite  ! 

And  make  Thy  creature  blest.  Amen, 
j.  CONDEK. 


TV.  W  HE  ALL. 


Art  Thou  not  from  everlasting,  O  Lord  my  God? — Hab.  i.  12. 

1  \  (^  EEAT  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou !      4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 
1  I  vJT     \vhat  worthless  worms  are  we  !  Stands  present  in  Thy  view ; 

cr  Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow,  To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears  ; 

Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

mp  5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes   are 

drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares  ; 
cr  While  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

mp  6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  ! 
f  Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pa-y  their  praise  to  Thee.  Amen. 

WATTS. 


And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

0  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey, 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky 

To  the  great  burning  day. 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


L  Jimtarir.  88.886. 
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Dr.  (TAUXTLKTT. 
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God  is  light,  and  in  Him  is  no  darkness.— I  John  i.  5. 

mM  O  Tp  TERNAL  Light !  Eternal  Light ! 
*      -*-^     How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 
When,  placed  within   Thy  searching 

eight  ^ 

It  shrinks  not,  but,  with  calm  delight  cr 
Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee  1 


Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 

And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

That  uncreated  beam  ? 


2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne, 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss  ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
dim  Since  they  have  never,  never  known       ' 
A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  0 1  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 


There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode  : — 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  Advocate  with  God : — 

These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 

Through  the  Eternal  Love !    Amen. 

T.  BINNEY. 


.  C.M. 


J.  TURLE. 


J  -^U.     T   _ 


— L-^ . ~ — . f& *& . ^ 


Who  icould  not  fear  Thee,  O  King  of  nations  ?— Jer.  x.  7. 

'"S\3  ~MYm,Go(1'   how   wonderful  Thou  dim  2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

Thy  majesty  how  bright !  [art !  0  everlasting  Lord  1 

How  radiant  Thy  mercy-seat,  By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 

In  depths  of  burning  light !  Incessantly  adored 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


mf  3  Thou  glorious  God,  how  beautiful         cr  5 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be  ; — 
Thine  endless  wisdom, boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity ! 

;?  4  0  how  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God  !  f  G 

With  deepest,  teiiderest  fears  ; 
And  worship  Thee  with  humble  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 


Yet  may  I  love  Thee,  too,  0  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art ; 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

Father  of  Jesus,  God  of  love, 

What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 

And  ever  gaze  on  Thee  !    Amen. 
FABER. 


Hebrew  Melody. 

, I         ' 


— K— . — i 1 1 1 1— t TTT I— 1 1 


TAe  God  of  Abraham.—  Gen.  xxxi.  42 

•^  1  A  rP^IE  God  °*  Abraham  praise,  He  is  our  faithful  Friend  ; 

t  _L     \vilo  reigns  enthroned  above  ;  He  is  our  gracious  God  ; 

Ancient  of  everlasting  days,  And  He  will  save  us  to  the  end 

And  God  of  love.  Through  Jesus'  blood. 

Jehovah,  great  I  AM,  ^  4    H(3j  by  Himself,  hath  sworn  ; 

We  on  His  oath  depend, 
We  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend : 
cr  We  shall  behold  His  face, 
We  shall  His  power  adore, 


By  earth  and  heaven  confessed : 
We  bow  and  own  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blest. 


/  2    The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  we  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  His  right  hand. 
We  all  on  earth  forsake, 
•  Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power  ; 
And  Him  our  only  portion  make, 

Our  shield  and  tower. 
3    The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  us  through  the  wilderness 
To  sec  His  face. 


/  And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

ff  5     The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  : 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

They  ever  cry  : 

Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  ours  ! 
We  join  the  heavenly  lays, 
And  celebrate  with  all  our  powers 
His  endless  praise.     Amen. 

OLIVERS. 
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flairian.  C.M. 


Barber's  Psalm  Tunes. 


T/ieir  line  is  gone  out  ihrougk  all  t/te  earth. — Psa.  xix.  4. 

mfA  C  rn  HERE  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read,/ 4  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names, 
1  U    JL     whioh  hPfl.vrr.lv  truth  imnarts  :  With  its  ten  thousand  tongues 

The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 


Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need,  — 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

dim  2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us,  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 


5  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 

Thy  boundless  power  display  : 
dim  But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

™/3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all,  mf  6  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love,  And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 

Wherewith    encompassed,   great   and  Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 

In  peace  and  order  move.        [small  And  read  Thee  everywhere.  Amen. 

j.  KEBLE. 

(BsSUltilttS.     87.87.87  87.  H.  RUNG. 
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,  /joZ//,  Ao/y.  i.s-  the  Lord  of  hosts.—  Isa.  vi.  3. 
J///-J  g    "DOUND  the  Lord  in  glory  seated,  cr  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
'     Cherubim  and  Seraphim  '  Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 

Pilled  His  temple,  and  repeated  Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Koch  to  each  the  alternate  hymn  :—     dim,  Hvly,  holy,  holy  Lerd  ! " 
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/  2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
dim  "  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high 
/  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  • 
Unto  Thee  he  glory  given, 
dim   Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  !  " 


mf  3  With  His  seraph-train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
"  Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow  :  — 

/    "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
dim    Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  !  "      Amen. 

E.  WANT. 


1 1- 

I 


A  -  men. 


L^r^n_S:_r_J_^^n_-    :-: 


All  Thy  icorks  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord.—fa&.  cxlv.  10. 

f  A  n     rpHE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise,  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia.  y 
11      J_      rp0  the  giory  of  their  King,  ^ 

Shall  the  ransomed |peo... pie  |  sing,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia  ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
2  And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  |  high,  ||        ^ 

Shall  re-echo  |  through  the  |  sky,  ||  Alle-  j  lu-  |  ia ;  |J  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
mf  3  They  in  the  rest  of  j  Paradise  who  |  dwell,  ||  ^ 

The  blessed  ones,  with  joy  the|cho...rus  |  swell,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 

4  The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heaven... ly  |  way,  ||    ^ 

The  shining  constellations  |  join,  and  |  say,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia  ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 

5  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  ye  winds  on  |  pin... ions  |  light,  || 

/   Ye  thunders  echoing  loud  and  deep,  ye  lightnings,  |  wild...ly  j  bright,  || 
In  sweet  con-  |  sent  u-  |  nite  ||  Your  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 

6  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  ye  storms  and  |  win... ter| snow,  || 
dim  Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty,  hoar  frost  and|sum...mer  |  glow,  || 

Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring,  and  glorious  |  fo... rests,  |  sing;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
mf  7  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  |  plu...mage  |  gay,  ||      ^ 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's  |  praise,  and  |  say,  ||  Alle-  J  lu-  |  ia ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  j  ia. 
cr  8  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with] va...rying|strain,||  ^ 

Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  |  cry  a-  |  gain  |)  Alle-  |  lu-  j  ia ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  j  ia. 
/  9  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  |  forth  so-  |  norous,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia.  || 
dim  There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  j  gen. ..tier  |  chorus,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
jn/10  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  |  o...eean  j  cry,  ||  Alle-  |  hT-  |  ia.  || 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti-  |  nents,  re-  |  ply,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
/ 11  To  God,  who  all  ere-  |  a...tion  |  made,  ||  ^^ 

The  frequent  hymn  be|du...ly|paid :  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia.    ^ 
w/12  This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord  Al-|migh...ty  loves  :  ||  Alle-|lu-|ia. 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ  the  \  King  ap- 1  proves  :  ||  Alle- 1  lu- 1  ia. 
13  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  |  voice  a-  |  waking,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  j  ia.  )| 
dim  And  children's  voices  echo,  j  an...swer  |  making,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
ffI4  Now  from  all  men  |  be  out-  |  poured,  ||  Alleluia  |  to  the  |  Lord ;  || 
With  Alleluia  |  ev...er-  |  more,  ||  The  Son  and  Spirit  |  we  a-  I  dore. 
15  Praise  be  done  to  the  |  Three  in  |  One,  || 

Alle-  |  hT-  j  ia !  ||  Alle-  j  lu^  |  ia  !  ||  Alle-  I  lu-  |  ia  !  ||  A-men. 

GODESCIIALCUS,   A.D.    1003.       2Y.  by  J.  M.  NEALE. 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


SCHUBEUT. 


art  the  same,  and  Thy 

(~)  GOD,  the  Rock  of  Ages, 
^     Who  evermore  hast  been, 
What  time  the  tempest  rages, 

Our  dwelling-place  serene  ; 
Before  Thy  first  creations, 

O  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endless  generations 

The  Everlasting  Thou  ! 

dim  2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die : 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


years  shall  have  no  end. — Psa.  cii.  27. 

mf  3  0  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 
Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 

Our  years  before  they  fail. 
cr  On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 
The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blcss'd. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavour 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 
We  see  Thee  face  to  face  : 
/  A  joy  no  language  measures  ; 
A  fountain  brimming  o'er ; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures ; 
An  ocean  without  shore.    Amen. 

E.   BICKERSTETH. 


Praise  tcaitcth  for  Thee,  O  God, 
Lord,    cr 


»P  \  Q  "\/VE  cannot  praise  Thee  now, 

As  spirits  perfect  made, 
Who  walk  in  white  before  Thee, 
With  Christ  the  Living  Head  ; 
cr  But  praise  is  waiting  for  Thee, 

In  that  glad  future  time, 
When  we  shall  read  life's  story, 
And  reach  our  spirits'  prime. 

mp  2  We  cannot  praise  Thee  here,  Lord, 

As  those  around  Thy  throne, 
Who  sing  the  song  of  glory, 
And  know  as  they  are  known ; 


in  Zion. — Psa.  Ixv.  1. 

But  praise  is  waiting  for  Thee 

When  Z ion's  hill  we  gain  ; 
And  here  we  would  be  singing 

A  prelude  to  the  strain. 

Our  praise  is  waiting  for  Thee ; 

Bend  Thou  a  gracious  ear 
To  its  low  faint  rehearsal, 

Its  faltering  accents  here. 
Glory  to  Thee,  0  Father, 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Son, 
Glory  to  Thee,  0  Spirit : 

Glory  to  God  alone.     Amen. 


GOD— HIS  PROVIDENCE. 
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77.77.  Freylinghausen's  Gesangbuch,  1704. 


O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations  ;  praise  Him,  all  ye  people. — Psa.  cxvii.  1. 
/OH   A  LL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord,  Like  the  years  of  His  right  hand, 

^  ^  •"»     All  ye  lands  your  voices  raise  :          Like  His  own  eternity. 

Heaven  and  earth  with  loud  accord,  ff  3  Praise  ^  h    k         Hi    j 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  ever  praise :  Pmise  Him'?rom  the  depths  beneat'h . 

2  For  His  truth  and  mercy  stand,  Praise  Him  in  the  heights  above ; 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be  ;  Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

Amen.  MONTGOMERY. 


£REAT10N    AND    pROVIDENCE, 
fall 


C.M. 


J.  BARKBY. 


,     ~^=^=^=^ 

I  have  not  done  without  cause  all  that  I  Jiave  done,  saith  the  Lord. — Ezek.  xiv.  23. 

In  every  changing  scene  of  life, 
Whate'er  that  scene  may  be, 

Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
A  mind  at  peace  with  Thee. 

mf  4  Do  Thou  direct  our  steps  aright ; 

Help  us  Thy  name  to  fear, 
And  give  us  grace  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  strength  to  persevere.     Amen. 

OTTIWETT,   HEOINBOTHAM. 


boundless  source  of  every  dim  3 
1  A    -1-      Our  best  desires  fulfil ;    [good, 
And  help  us  to  adore  Thy  grace, 
And  mark  Thy  sovereign  will. 

2  In  all  Thy  mercies  may  our  souls 

Thy  bounteous  goodness  see  ; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  Thy  hand  imparts 
Estrange  our  hearts  from  Thee. 


1 1 


GOD. 


llodungljam.  L.M. 


Dr.  MiLLEii,  1787. 


tr      P  p  I      I    f     ,     ^  i    -^  : 


ings  come  of  Thee. — 1  Chron.  xxix.  14. 

O     A  LMIGHTY  King,  whose  won-         Whate'er  I  need,  His  bounty  gives, 

**•    drous  hand  By  whom  my  soul  for  ever  lives. 

Supports  the  weight  of  sea  and  land ;     , . 
Whose  grace  is  such  a  boundless  store?*™4?111"5 r  His  hand  preserves  from  pain, 

No  heart  in  vain  shall  sigh  for  more.  gr>  lf  I  8uffer>  heals  agam : 

From  Satan  s  malice  shields  my  breast, 
Or  overrules  it  for  the  best. 


2  Tliy  providence  supplies  my  food, 
And  'tis  Thy  blessing  makes  it  good 
My  soul  is  nourished  by  Thy  word  : 
Let  soul  and  body  praise  the  Lord. 


,_-,-, 

mf  *  Forgive  the  song  that  falls  so  low 
Beneath  the  gratitude  I  owe  ; 
It  means  Thy  praise,  however  poor  : 
3  My  streams  of  outward  comfort  came  An  angel's  song  can  do  no  more.  Amen, 

Frbm  Him  who  built  this  earthly  frame  :  COWPEB. 


(K0ttttttattbttt£tttS*     L.M.        Genevan  French  Psalter,  1543. 


J  A  A 


I  A  ', 


'A 


TT^TT^^f 


i     i 


ft  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  Cod. — Psa.  clxvil.  1. 

^23  "PRAISuEyetneLord:  'tisgoodtorftisedm2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 

OurneartsandvoicesinHis praise  ;  And  gathers  nations  to  His  name  ; 

His  nature  and  His  works  invite  His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 

.o  make  this  duty  our  delight.  And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 


HIS  PROVIDENCE. 
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7M/3  Ho  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly 

flames  ;  [names  ; 

He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their 

His    wisdom's    vast,    and    knows    no 

bound,  [drowned. 

A  deep  where   all   our  thoughts  are 

/  1  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  His  might ; 
And  all  His  glories  infinite  : 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  Him  high,  [sky; 
Who  spreads  His  clouds  all  round  the 


There  He  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

G  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn ; 
The  beasts  with  food  His  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  But  saints  are  precious  in  His  sight  : 
He  views  His  children  with  delight ; 
He   sees  their  hope,  He  knows  their 

fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  His  image  there. 

Amen.  WATTS. 


-^ — -^-4-^ — ^ — js^-B—^-j-.^ — ^ — 


Remember  all  the  way  ichich  the  Lord  thy  God  led  t/ice.—Ueut,.  viii.  2. 


>24 


WHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my 
My  rising  soul  surveys,  [God, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


P  6 


mf  2  0  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  thankful  heart  f 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 


/ 


3  Thy  providence  my  life  sustained, 

And  all  my  wants  redressed, 

When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 

And  hung  upon  the  breast. 

4  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 

From  whom  those  comforts  flowed,   ff 

5  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 


Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Thou 
With  health  renewed  my  face  ; 

And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And,  after  death,  in  distant  worlds 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 

Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  : 
But  0  !  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise.     Amen. 

ADDISON. 


1C 


GOD. 


J.  H.  SCHEIN,  1628. 


*  i    I  .  i    i 


Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens,  and  Thy  faithfulness  reacheth  unto  the  ctomfe.-Psa.  xxxvi.  5. 
TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  Eternal  God,       The  whole  creation  is  Thy  charge, 


Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  Thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  Thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  man  and  beast  Thy  bounty  share ; 


But  saints  are  Thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace, 
Whence   all    our    hope,   our  comfort 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress   [springs  ! 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

Amen.  WATTS. 


mf 


Uurmajj.  C.M. 


i     i 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known. — Psa.  Ixxvii.  19. 

C    /^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  cr  3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ; 
^   ^J     His  wonders  to  perform  :  The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea,  Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 

And  rides  upon  the  storm.  In  blessings  on  your  head. 


Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 

And  works  His  sovereign  will. 


mf  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  : 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 


HIS  PROVIDENCE. 


5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour  : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 


G  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain  : 
cr    God  is  His  own  Interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 


Amen. 


COWPER. 


.  L.M.D. 


Old  Tune. 


Sing  praises  to  God,  sing  praises.—  Psa.  xlvii.  6. 

97    QING  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song,  Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great 

&  '    *3    Lift  up  your  hearts,  your  voices         Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 
To  us  His  gracious  gifts  belong,  [raise ;       ff    For  He  is  Lord,  &c. 
To  Him  our  songs  of  love  and  praise.  ,  . .,  L.    ,   ,   ., 

ff   For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,™/4  For  joys  untold  that  daily  move 
Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  Whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 


mf  2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 
For  daily  help,  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good, 
And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 
ff   For  He  is  Lord,  &c. 


mf  3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 
His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 


those  who  love  His  blest  em 
ploy, 

Sing  to  our  God,  for  He  is*Love, 
Exalt  His  name,  for  It  is  Joy. 
ff   For  He  is  Lord,  &c. 

mf  5  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high 
That  inner  life,  which  over  this 
Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die. 
For  He  is  Lord,  &c.     Amen. 

J.    S,    B.    MONSELL. 


la 


GOD. 


HUGE:  WKLSOX. 


0  Q 
LO 


i  i 

7am  <Ae  Gci  of  Bethel.—  Gen.  xxxi.  13. 
GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand         Give  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread, 

Thy  people  still  are  fed  ;  And  raiment  fit  provide. 

Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage     cr  4.  Q  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led;  Till  an  our  wanderings  cease, 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present         And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  ;  Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God  5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Of  their  succeeding  race.  Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 

dim  3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life       /   And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  :  And  portion,  evermore.    Amen. 

DODDRIDGE. 


talk. 


87.87.887. 


HAXS  E.UGELMAN,  1540. 

I- 


i     ^-es-      i  M»    i 


-— »  ^  —   rs>    —^JT^^    r~ 


kf  ^  i  .        iJ    U'  i,~J  r^    '     F^   UZfTTF    *  **- 


Casting  all  your  care,  upon  Him. — 1  Pet.  v.  7. 

/  OQ    rpo  God  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise,    ff  On  Him  we  rest  with  faith  assured, 
Wlin  rlnicms  rmr  Vinnrla  t.n  «^vpr  .          Qf  all  that  live,  the  mighty  Lord, 

For  ever  and  for  ever !     Amen. 


Who  deigns  our  bonds  to  sever  ; 
His  cares  our  drooping  souls  upraise, 


And  harm  shall  reach  us  never. 


DECIUS. 


H2S  PROVIDENCE. 
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C.M. 


The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.— Psa..  xxiii.  1. 

'?/On    "IV/TY    Shepherd  will  supply  naycrd  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
\J\J    JALL  Jehovah  is  His  name  ;  [need,  Doth  still  my  table  spread  ; 

In  pastures  fresh  He  makes  me  feed  My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 

Beside  the  living  stream. 

mf 


2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back 

When  I  forsake  His  ways  ; 
And  leads  me  for  His  mercy's  sake 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay  ;       [death, 

A  word  of  Thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 


Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

The  sure  provisions  of  my  God, 

Attend  me  all  my  days  : 
0  may  Thy  house  be  mine  abode, 

And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 
While  others  go  and  come  ; 

No  more  a  stranger  and  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home.     Amen. 


Jfettrij. 


C.M. 


WATTS. 


Scotch  Psalter. 


^     -  ^-n 

q~  --  ~u  —  ^  -  zrjj 
J  -  1     -   _fl 


s^Jrr"     :i-_  —  ^_~'g±r:r±:  ~  i~i     ^tnz-g^  —  Hrrz^i  '&  —  (=?:  —  _s?zi_ii  — 


ifO>\    -p  TERN AL  GOD !  we  look  to  Thefl 

-LJ     To  Thee  for  help  we  ny  ; 
Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  sec  ; 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Lord,  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  ; 


My  God  shall  supply  all  your  need.— Phil.  iv.  19. 

That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

0  let  Thy  grace  supply  ; 
The  good,  unasked,  in  mercy  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny.   Amen. 

MERRICK. 
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GOD. 


C.M. 


Dr.  GAUXTLETT. 


}Vhat  shall  1  render  unto  the  Lordf—Vsa.  cxvi.  12. 
>'/Q9  TPOR   mercies   countless  as  the          Salvation's  sacred  cup  I'll  take, 
O£  JD    which  daily  I  receive    [sands,  And  call  upon  my  God. 

From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands,      mf  4.  The  best  return  for  one  like  me, 


My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 
dim  2  Alas  I  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 

What  can  I  bring  Him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin 

My  all  is  nothing  worth. 
cr  8  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I'll  make 
For  all  He  has  bestowed ; 


So  wretched  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  His  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 

And  ask  Him  still  for  more. 
5  I  cannot  serve  Him  as  I  ought ; 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
cr  Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought, 

That  I  shall  owe  Him  most.   Amen. 
NEWTON. 

/  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord.— Psa.  Ixxxix.  1. 

if  OO   rpHE  mercies  of  my  God  and  King        Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
"  *^    •*-     My  tongue  shall  still  pursue  : 
O  happy  they  who,  while  they  sing 


Those  mercies,  share  them  too. 

2  As  bright  and  lasting  as  the  sun, 

As  lofty  as  the  sky, 
From  age  to  age  Thy  truth  shall  run, 
And  chance  and  change  defy. 

3  The  covenant  of  the  King  of  kings 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  ; 


Thy  saints  repose  secure. 
/  4  Thine  is  the  earth,  and  Thine  the  skies, 


Created  at  Thy  will : 
The  waves  at  Thy  command  arise, 

At  Thy  command  are  still. 
5  In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 
Who,  who  is  Lord  like  Thee  ? 
0  spread  the  Gospel  of  Thy  love, 
Till  all,  Thy  glories  see.     Amen. 

' LYTE. 
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I  will  love  Thcc,  O  Lord,  my  strength. — Psa.  xviii.  1. 


~\  GOD,  my  strength  and  fortitude, 
-^     Of  force  I  must  love  Thee  ; 
Thou  art  my  castle  and  defence,  r 

In  rny  necessity. 

/  2  The  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  God, 

My  rock,  my  strength,  my  wealth  ; 
My  strong  deliverer,  and  my  trust, 
My  spirit's  only  health. 

dim3  In  my  distress  I  sought  my  God, 

I  sought  Jehovah's  face  ; 
My  cry  before  Him  came  ;  He  heard 
Out  of  His  holy  place.  • 

»»/ 4  The  Lord  descended  from  above,  ff 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high  ; 


And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

On  cherub  and  on  cherubim 

Full  royally  He  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 

The  voice  of  God  did  thunder  high, 
The  lightnings  answered  keen  ; 

The  channels  of  the  deep  were  bared, 
The  world's  foundations  seen. 

And  so  delivered  He  my  soul : 

Who  is  a  rock  but  He  ? 
He  liveth — Blessed  be  my   rock  ! 

My  God  exalted  be  !    Amen. 

STEENHOLD. 


Rev.  P.  MAURICE,  D.D. 

'     - 


Oicorship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. — Psa.  xcvi.  9. 


WOESHIP  the  Lord  in  the 

beauty  of  holiness  !         [claim, 
Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  pro- 
"With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of 
lowliness,  [His  Name  ! 

dim  Kneel  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is 

2  Low  at  His  foet  lay  thy  burden  of 

carefulness,  [thee, 

High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for 

cr     Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy 

prayerfulness,  [thee  be. 

Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for 

w/3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in   the 

slenderness 

Of  the   poor  wealth   thou  wouldst 
reckon  as  thine  : 


Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love   in  its 

tenderness,  [shrine. 

These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His 

4  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trem 
bling  and  fearfulness,  [dear  ; 
He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is 
?r  Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of 
tearfulness,                        [our  fear. 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for 


holiness !  [proclaim, 

Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory 
"With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of 

lowliness,  [His  Name  ! 

Kneel  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is 

Amen.  J.  s.  B.  MONSELL. 


GOD. 


{•[RACE, 


„     C.M.  Este'a  Psalter,  1592. 

^=f=^=^=^ 


God  is  able  to  make  all  grace  abound  toward  you. — 2  Cor.  ix.  8. 

rPHY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love,     4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
•*•     Unmerited  and  free,  So  plenteous  is  the  store  ; 

Delights  our  evil  to  remove,  Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 

And  help  our  misery. 
2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still : 

Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear  ; 
That,  saved,  we  may  Thy  goodness  feel, 

And  all  Thy  grace  declare. 
/  3  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  truth  to  me,     rff  6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 

To  every  soul,  abound :  Unalterably  sure  ; 

A  vast,  unfathomable  sea,  And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned.  His  goodness  must  endure.    -Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 

O.M.D.  ALFRED  E.  GAUL,  Mus.  Bac. 

..J U-          [_r. 


Enough  for  evermore. 
5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  Thy  mercies  are, 

A  rock  that  cannot  move  ; 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 


- 


^^gp-gr-er 

11  r+W. 


t.^V  r,  '  r  i      i  r  , 

I  J.    J  J     J    J    J          I        I    J  '  J       ,  A-men. 
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Who  in  the  heaven  can  lie  compared  unto  the  Lord  ? — Psa.  Ixxxix.  6. 


W/Q7     rPHE  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful, 
O  /      J_      iphg  Lora  is  very  kind  ; 
0  come  to  Him,  come  now  to  Him, 

With  a  believing  mind. 
His  comforts  they  shall  strengthen  thee 

Like  flowing  waters  cool ;  mf  3 

And  He  shall  for  thy  spirit  be 
A  fountain  ever  full. 

/  2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high  ; 
0  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him,        dim 
And  have  security. 


He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind,  that  bloweth  healthily, 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise, 

As  all  the  ages  tell  ; 
0  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  'twill  be  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest, 

Herein  to  work  and  live  ; 
And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  arrive.     Amen. 

T.  T.    LYNCH. 


C.M.D. 


A.  R.  GAUL,  Mus.  Bac. 
^  i          i         j 
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Her  sins,  u-hich  are  many,  are  forgiven,  for  she  loved  much. — Luke  vii.  47. 


w/OO  T\7~E  love  Thee, Lord;  yet  not  alone, 
OO    VY     Because  Thy  bounteous  hand 
Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts  cr 

On  ocean  and  on  land ; 
We  praise  Thee,  gracious  Lord,  for  these 

Yet  not  for  these  alone,  mf  3 

The  incense  of  Thy  children's  love 
Arises  to  Thy  throne. 

dim2  We  love  Thee,  Lord,. because,  when  we 

Had  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 
Into  the  heavenward  way. 


When  helpless,  hopeless,  we  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night ; 
A  guiding  star  was  granted  us 

From  Thy  pure  fount  of  light. 

Because,  O  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  us 

With  everlasting  love, 
And  sentest  forth  Thy  Son  to  die 

That  we  might  live  above  ; 
Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath, 

Thou  gavest  hopes  of  heaven  ; 
We  love  because  we  much  have  sinned, 

And  much  have  been  forgiven.  Amen. 

J.    A.    ELLIOTT. 


GOD. 


Day's  Psalter,  1562. 


Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God. — Neh.  ix.  5. 
/OQ    QTAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord,         4      There,  with  benign  regard, 
O  u    O    Ye  people  of  His  choice  ;  _  Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear  : 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 


w/2 


cr3 


With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

Though  high  above  all  praise,  /  5 

Above  all  blessings  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 

And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

O  for  the  living  flame  ff  6 

From  His  own  altar  brought 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 

And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 


Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 

The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 

God  is  our  strength  and  song, 

And  His  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 

"With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord ; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore  : 
Stand  up  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 

Henceforth  for  evermore.    Amen. 


.  Jttagmts.  C.M. 


MONTGOMERY. 


JEREMIAH  CLARKE. 


thy  voice  with  strength.— Isa.  xl.  9. 


T  IFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
-LJ  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthem  raise, 
With  grateful  ardour  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  tender  care  sustains 
Our  feeble  frame,  encompassed  round 
With  death's  unnumbered  pains. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 


Loads  every  minute,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

From  whom  salvation  flows  : 
Who  sent  His  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

5  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope' s  transporting  ray,     [death 
That  lights  through  darkest  shades  of 
To  realms  of  endless  day.     Amen. 

E.  WABDLAW. 


Lutheran  Melody. 


Forget  not  all  His  benefits.— Psa.  ciii.  2. 


er  2 


,  repeat  His  praise 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 

So  ready  to  abate. 

High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 

Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

His  power  subdues  our  sins, 

And  His  forgiving  love 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  we3t 

Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  His  name, 


cr  7 


Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  with  every  breath ; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 

Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower  : 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 

It  withers  in  an  hour. 

But  Thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure.    Amen. 

WATTS. 
Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.—Psa..  ciii.  1. 
A 9    O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul,       cr  4       He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
^^    \~J     Let  all  within  me  join,  When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

w/5 


0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 
'Tis  Ho  forgives  thy  sins, 
'Tis  He  relieves  thy  pain, 

'Tis  He  that  heals  thy  sicknesses 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 


/  G 


He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 
He  fills  the  poor  with  good, 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 

TheLordhath  judgments  forthe  proud, 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 
His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 

But  sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
By  His  beloved  Son.  Amen.    WATTS. 
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GOD. 


Witxtmimttv.  CM. 


J     TUKLE. 


,        ^    -,s>-  -fS>-         *— SS-      -^-r  -S<-  -&t-       -&>- 


Corf  is  Love.— I  John  iv.  8. 


"43 


,  Lord,  art  Love,  and  every- 
where 

Thy  name  is  brightly  shown; 
Beneath,  on  earth — Thy  footstool  fair, 
Above,  in  heaven — Thy  throne. 

2  Thy  word  is  Love— in  lines  of  gold 

There  mercy  prints  its  trace :  c 

In  nature  we  Thy  steps  behold, 
The  Gospel  shows  Thy  face. 

3  Thy  ways  are  Love— though  they  tran- 

Our  feeble  range  of  sight,  [scend 

They  wind  through  darkness  to  their  end 
In  everlasting  light. 

4  Thy  thoughts  are  Love,  and  Jesus  is 

The  loving  voice  they  find  ; 


T&s  Love  lights  up  the  vast  abyss 

Of  the  Eternal  Mind. 
Thy  chastisements  are  Love — more  deep 

They  stamp  the  seal  Divine  ; 
And  by  a  sweet  compulsion  keep 

Our  spirits  nearer  Thine. 
Thy  heaven  is  the  abode  of  Love  ! 

0  blessed  Lord,  that  we 
May  there,  when  time's  dim  shades 
remove, 

Be  gathered  home  to  Thee ! 
Then  with  Thy  resting  saints  to  fall 

Adoring  round  Thy  throne, 
When  all  shall  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  all 

Shall  in  Thy  love  be  one.     Amen. 
J.  D.  BURNS. 


H.  S.  IRONS. 


i  ^r  -F-  -?*- 
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A- men. 


The  exceeding  riches  of  His  grace.— Eph.  ii.  7. 

FATHER,  how  wide  Thy  glory  _  _. 

shines !  2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  Thy  power, 
How  high  Thy  wonders  rise!    [signs,  Their  motions  speak  Thy  skill, 

Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  on  tlie  winos  of  every  hour 

By  thousands  through  the  skies.  We  read  Thy  patience  still. 


HIS  GRACE. 
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cr-3  But  when  we  view  Thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  justice  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms  ; 

4  Our  thoughts  are  lost  in  reverent  awe, 

We  love  and  we  adore  ; 

The  highest  angel  never  saw 

So  much  of  God  before. 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 


Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone, 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

/  G  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains, 
Bright  seraphs  learri  Immanuersname, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

7  0  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song  ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 
Amen.  WATTS. 


FREYLKTGHAUSEX. 


.    ~  . 


O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song.—'Psa..  xcviii.  1. 


RAISE  Jehovah!  bow  before  Him;   p 

0  be  joyful!  saints  adore  Him, 
Evermore  His  deeds  proclaim. 
He  is  mighty  in  creation, 
He  is  good  in  His  salvation,  cr  4 

Ever  magnify  His  name. 

dim  2  By  His  providence  directed, 
We  are  guided  and  protected, 
We  receive  our  daily  bread: 
cr   He  sustaineth  each  that  liveth, 

All  that  we  enjoy  He  giveth,  /  5 

From  His  hand  we  all  are  fed. 

dimS  Ye,  who  from  His  ways  have  turned, 
Ye,  who  His  commands  have  spurned 
Come,  and  His  commands  obey : 


Sinners,  when  He  draweth  near, 
Will  in  darkness  disappear, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away. 

But  the  righteous  who  revere  Him, 
Shall  remain  for  ever  near  Him, 

Evermore  before  His  face  ; 
They  that,  through  much  tribulation, 
Waited  here  His  great  salvation, 

Heaven  shall  be  their  dwelling-place. 

There,  with  saints  and  angels  blending 
Hallelujahs  never  ending, 

All  their  griefs  shall  turn  to  joy  ; 
Joy  that  shall  be  never-ceasing, 
Everlasting,  still  increasing, 

Happiness  without  alloy.     Amen. 

W.   BABTHOLOMEW. 
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GOD. 


Jesus  Christ 


the  faithful  Witness,  the  first  begotten  of  the  dead,  and  the  Prince  of  the 
kings  of  the  earth.— Rev.  i.  b. 


fi  ~PRAISE  to  tne  Holiest  in  the 
height, 

And  in  the  depth  be  praise  ; 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 

Most  sure  in  all  His  ways ! 


inf2  Oh,  loving  wisdom  of  our  God ! 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight, 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3  Oh,  wisest  love  !  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe,   / 
Should  strive,  and  should  prevail ! 

4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 

Should  flesh  and  blood  refine, 


God's  presence,  and  His  very  Self, 
And  essence  all-Divine ! 

5  Oh,  generous  love  !  that  He,  who  smoto 

In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
dim   The  double  agony  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo ; 

•  6  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 
And  on  the  Cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die  ! 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 

In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways  ! 

Amen.  j.  H.  NEWMAN. 


A.  R.  REINAGLK. 


d i i  .    '  _J i      _  L    J    J    '  ;    '7  A"men- 


HIS  GRACE. 
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God  is  love.— I  John  iv.  16. 

mf  /i  7  nPHOU  Grace  divine,  encircling  all,  tnp±  The  saddened  heart,  the  restless  soul, 

-1-     A  shoreless,  soundless  sea,  The  toil-worn  frame  and  mind, 

Wherein  at  last  our  souls  must  fall ;  Alike  confess  Thy  sweet  control, 

0  Love  of  God  most  free.  0  Love  of  God  most  kind. 


dim  2  When  over  dizzy  heights  we  go, 
A  soft  hand  blinds  our  eyes  ; 
And  we  are  guided  safe  and  slow  ; 
O  Love  of  God  most  wise. 


5  But  not  alone  Thy  care  we  claim, 

Our  wayward  steps  to  win  ; 
We  know  Thee  by  a  dearer  name  ; 
O  Love  of  God  within. 


3  And  though  we  turn  us  from  Thy  face,  /  G  And  filled  and  quickened  by  Thy  breath, 

And  wander  wide  and  long,  Our  souls  are  strong  and  free, 

cr    Thou  hold'st  us  still  in  kind  embrace  ;        To  rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  death  ; 
0  Love  of  God  most  strong.  0  Love  of  God  !  to  Thee.      Amen. 

ELIZA  SCDDDEB. 


88.88.88. 


MELCHIOB  VULPIUS. 


t7    p'  r-  T^  P^     r  r 


r  I 

I     i  J.  A    '   -s- J.   ^. 
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A  •   men. 


Who  is  a  God  like  unto  Thee,  that  pardoneth  iniquity  ?  —  Micah  vii.  18. 


mf  [\  O   /THREAT  God  of  wonders!  all  Thy  jp3  Pardon—  from  an  offended  God: 
*-^  ^-*     ways  Pardon  —  for  sins  of  deepest  dye  : 

Are  worthy  of  Thyself,  —  divine  :  —    cr   Pardon  —  bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood: 
cr    But  the  bright  glories  of  Thy  grace,  Pardon  —  that  brings  the  rebel  nigh. 

Beyond  Thine  other  wonders  shine.          /     Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
/      Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ?  Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

ff  4  0  may  tins  glorious,  matchless  love, 
dim2  Such  deep  transgressions  to  forgive,  This  wondrous  miracle  of  grace, 

Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  spare,—        Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above, 
cr   This  is  Thy  grand  prerogative,  To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise:  — 

And  in  the  honour  none  may  share,  Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 

/      Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ?  Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ?  Amen.  PRES.  DAVIES. 


80 


GOD. 


L.M. 


J.  S.  DACH,  1766. 


-^3*±^±^  fr—t&iM 
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There  is  no  speech  nor  language  ;  their  voice  cannot  be  heard.—  Psa.  xix.  3. 
rpHE  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,     4  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 
JL     Lord,  Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has 

In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines ;  Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest  [run; 

cr    But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word,  That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

/  5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 


2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  Thy  power  confess; 
But  the  blest  volume  Thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand: 
So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 


Bless   the  dark  world  with  heavenly 

light; 

Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure, Thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 
Amen.  WATTS. 


Motion.  L.M. 
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While  t  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord. — Psa.  cxlvi.  2. 

4-OD  of  my  life,  through  all  its<frm2When  anxious  cares  would  break  my 
days,  [praise ;  rest,  [breast, 

My  grateful   powers  shall  sound  Thy         And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing 
The  Bong  shall  wake  with  opening  light,         Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high 
And  echo  to  the  silent  night.  Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 
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3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 

•     Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall 

break, 
Ami  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  0!  when  that  Tasi  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies. 


5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains, 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  Thy  throne. 

/  G  My  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live ; 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  and  crowns  eternity. 

Amen.  DODDEIDGE. 


.    888.888.  STRASBURG-OKSAXGIJUCH,  1525. 
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While  f  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord.—Psa.  cxlvi.  2. 


T'LIj  praise  my  Maker  with  my 
-1-      breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shallemploy  my  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 


inf  2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely  f 

On  Israel's  God ;  He  made  the  sky 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure;  [train: 
He  saves  the  oppressed,  He  feeds  the/  5 

poor, 
And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ;    ff 
The  Lord  .supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  sends  the  labouring  conscience 
peace ; 


He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

He  loves  His  saints,  He  knows  them 

well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell; 

Thy  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  Him  in  everlasting  strains. 

I'll  praise   Him  while    He    lends  mo 

breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures.     Amen. 
WATTS. 


GOD. 


$05*tt. 


77.77. 


C.  G.  STRATTNKR,  1651. 


Praise  our  Cod,  all  ye  Ills  servants.—  Rev.  xix.  5. 

CO    OONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang,         God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth; 
\JL    O    Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun ; 


Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done.       mf 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

ditn3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away; 
cr     Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day 


4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

5  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death : 

/    Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
Amen.  MONTGOMERY. 


77.77. 


Old  Litany,  13th  Century. 
=t=* 


-r 
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For  Hit  mercy  endurethfor  ever. — Psa.  cxxxvi.  1. 

"/  53  T  jET  U8'  with  a  8ladsome  mind,     mf  2  Let  us  sound  His  name  abroad, 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind ;  For  of  gods  He  is  the  God : 

/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure,  /     For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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mf  3  He,  with  all-commanding  might,         mf  6  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless, 

Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light :         In  the  wasteful  wilderness  : 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure,  /    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


mf  4  He  the  golden-tressed  sun, 

Caused  all  day  his  course  to  run : 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

mf  5  All  things  living  He  doth  feed  ; 

His  full  hand  supplies  their  need 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


mf  1  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 

Looked  upon  our  misery : 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

mf  8  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.     Amen. 

MILTON. 


77.77.77.77. 


Choral  Book  of  the  Bohemian  Brethren. 


jBtpd^Epg: 
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'^' 

/,  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts.— Isa.  vi.  3. 


dim 


RA  TTOLY»  holy.  holy»  Lord 

^^    -M-  God  of  Hosts!  When  heaven  and  cr 
Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word,      [earth, 
Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  Thy  works  bafore  Thee  stood, 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good;       mf  3 
While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 


mf  2  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Thee, 
One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

dim  Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore: 


ff 


Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  all 
Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King  ; 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  voices  swell  one  hymn, 
Bound  the  throne  with  full  accord, — 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord.     Amen. 

MONTGOMERY. 
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con. 


,     87.37.87.37. 


HAYDN. 


haxt  created  all  things,— Rev.  iv  11. 


"DRAISE    to    Thee,   Thou   great 

Creator, 

Praise  be  Thine  from  every  tongue  ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 

Join  the  universal  song. 
Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 
Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  Thine 
II  ail!  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine. 


2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  His  praise  through  earth  and 

heaven, 

Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high : 
Joyfully,  on  earth,  adore  Him, 

Till,  in  heaven,  our  song  we  raise  ; 
ff    There,  enraptured,  fall  before  Him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
Amen.  FAWCETT. 


>RAISE   the 

adore  Him : 
Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  spoken 
Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed  ; 
Laws,  that  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 


Praise yc  the  Lord.—Psa.  cx'.viii.  1. 
Lord,  ye   heavens,     2 


Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious  ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
ff    Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 
Amen.  R.  MANT. 


.     87.87.47 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 

' 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.—Psa..  ciii  22. 

T)RAISE,  rny  soul,the  King  of  dim  3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us, 
-*-       Heaven,  Well  our  feeble  frames  He  knows  ; 

To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring :  In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 


Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 

Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing? 
ff  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Praise  the  everlasting  King 

mf  2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless. 
ff  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 
cr  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

/  4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him  ; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 
All  His  works  bow  down  before  Him, 

Through  the  boundless  realms  of  space. 
Jf  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

Amen.  H.  F.  LYTE. 


JOHAITN  CRUGER. 


-i7i  6/e*s  the  Lord  at  all  times. — Psa.  xxxiv.  1. 


mf  CO    TCTOR  ever  will  I  bless  the  Lord,     cr 

UO   JJ      ]^or  cease  His  praise  to  speak  : 

My  song  His  goodness  shall  record, 

That  the  oppressed  and  weak  4 

May  trust  in  Him,  who  will  reward 
The  humble  and  the  meek.  p 

2  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  ;  cr 

Come,  join  His  name  to  bless  : 
dim  To  Him  did  I  in  trouble  flee  ; 

He  saved  me  from  distress.  c 

cr    0  let  Him  then  your  refuge  be, 
Nor  shall  you  fail  success. 

mp  3  He  is  a  God  who  heareth  prayer: 

He  raised  me  from  the  dust ;  mf 

His  angel-bands  keep  station  where 
Dangers  would  harm  the  just. 


Then  try  His  love,  and  trust  His  care  ; 
Blessed  are  they  who  trust. 

God  on  His  saints  looks  watchful  down, 

His  ear  attends  their  cry. 
The  wicked  sink  beneath  His  frown, 

Their  very  name  shall  die ; 
But  He,  at  length,  the  just  will  crown 

With  victory  and  joy. 

The  broken  heart  His  grace  shall  heal : 
His  hand  the  contrite  raise  : 

Many  the  woes  the  righteous  feel, 
Yet  still,  in  all  their  ways 

Kept  by  His  power,  they  bear  the  seal 
Of  His  redeeming  grace.     Amen. 
.T.  CONDER. 


36 


GOD. 


SCHUBERT. 
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G/ory  to  God  in  the  highest,— Luke  ii.  14. 


glory   to    God    in 
Highest ! 
Angels  in  chorus  joyfully  cry ; 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 
dim  Trembling  and  weak  our  voices  reply. 
Fain  would  we  echo  their  anthem  above 
Fain  would  we  sing  to  the  Fountain  of 

love; 

cr      Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 
dim  What  though  but  feebly  our  accents 

arise, 
cr    Deigning  to  hearken,  He  bends  from  the 

skies ; 
/      Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 

mf  2      Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 
Bright- beaming  stars  of  midnight  pro 
claim  ; 

<v      Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 
/    All  nature  peals  forth  in  praise  to  His 
najue, 


the  dim  Warbles  the  woodland,  and  whispers 

the  breeze, 

/    Roarout  the  torrents  and  tempest-toss'd 
Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest !    [seas, 
Loud  His  creation  still  ceaseless  pro 
longs,  [songs; 
Praise  to  her  Maker  in    all  her  glad 
Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 

3      Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest! 
Joining  the  choir,  our  tribute  we  bring ; 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 
Mortals  break  silence,  gratefully  sing ; 
Reigning  in  majesty,  throned  above, 
Yours  is  the  royalest  gift  of  His  love, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 
Spread  through  creation,  His  grandeur 

we  trace, 

Only  in  man  He  revealeth  His  grace, 
Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  1 
Amen.  w.  TIDD  MATSON. 
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A-men. 


M»to  Gorf  tt'i'^A  iAe  voice  of  triumph. — Psa.  xlvii.  1. 
f  C\C\  "\TOW  thank  we  all  our  God, 

With  heart,  and  hands,  and 
voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

In  whom  His  world  rejoices  ; 
Who  from  our  mothers'  arms 
Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 


And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 
And  guide  us  when  perplex'd, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 


mf  2  Oh  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us  ; 


ff  3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  Them  in  highest  heaven  , 
The  One  eternal  God, 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

EINCKAET,  tr.  by  C.   WINKWOETH. 


Praise  ye  the  name  of  the  Lord.— PSA.  cxxxv.  1. 


dim 


ET  all  men  praise  the  Lord, 
-*-^     In  worship  lowly  bending  ; 
On  His  most  holy  word, 

Redeemed  from  woe,  depending. 
He  gracious  is  and  just, 
From  childhood  us  doth  lead  ; 
On  Him  we  place  our  trust 
And  hope,  in  time  of  need. 


/  2  Glory  and  praise  to  God, — 
To  Father,  Son,  be  given, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost,— 

On  high  enthroned  in  Heaven : 
ff    Praise  to  the  Triune  God ; 
With  powerful  arm  and  strong, 
He  changeth  night  to  day : 
Praise  Him  with  grateful  song. 

Amen.  EINCKAET. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


I.  SoRKNSON. 


Make  His  praise  glorious.—  Psa.  Ixvi.  2. 

O  IDRAISE  ye  Jehovah!  praise  the  3  Praise  ye  Jehovah!  source  of  all  our 

^  -L  Lorci  most  holy,  blessing,  [are  dim  ; 

Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  Before  His  gifts  earth's  richest  boons 

strength  the  weak  ;  Eesting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy 

Praise  Him  who  will  with  glory  crown  possessing,  [in  Him. 

the  lowly,  All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all 

And  with  salvation  beautify  the  meek.  . 

4  Praise  ye  the  Father!  God  the  Lord, 

who  gave  us, 

With  full  and  perfect  love,  His  only  Son; 
Praise  ye  the  Son!  who  died  Himself  to 

save  us  ; 
Praise  ye  the  Spirit  !  praise  the  Three  in 

One  I    Amen. 

M.    C.    CAMPBELL. 


2  Praise  ye  Jehovah  !    for    His    loving- 

kindness,  [shown  ; 

And  all  the  tender  mercy  He  hath 

Praise  Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin 

and  blindness,  [His  own. 

And  calls  us  sons,  and   takes   us  for 


HRI  J3T. 

I.— HIS  DIVINE  CHARACTER  AND  GLORY. 


;p 


C.M. 
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JOHANN  CRUGEK,  1653. 

1 


HIS  DIVINE  CHARACTER  AND  GLORY. 


To  Him  be  dominion  and  glory. — Kev.  i.  6. 


£O   "\/\7"E  sing  to  Thee,  Thou  Son  of 

Fountain  of  life  and  grace  ; 
We  praise  Thee,  Son  of  Man,  whose 
Redeemed  our  fallen  race.       [blood 

2  Thee  we  acknowledge  God  and  Lord, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 
Who  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
Worthy  o'er  both  to  reign. 

3  To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

Through  heaven' s  extended  coasts  :  - 
Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 
Of  glory  and  of  hosts. 

4  The  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Incessant  sing  to  Thee  ; 
The  worlds  and  all  the  powers  therein 
Adore  Thy  majesty. 


5  The  prophets'  goodly  fellowship, 

In  radiant  garments  dressed, 
Praise  Thee, Thou  Son  of  God,  and  reap 
The  fulness  of  Thy  rest. 

G  The  apostles'  glorious  company 

Thy  righteous  praise  proclaim  : 
The  martyred  army  glorify 
Thine  everlasting  name. 

7  Through  all  the  world,  Thy  churches 

To  call  on  Thee  their  Head,      [join 
Brightness  of  majesty  Divine, 
Who  every  power  hast  made. 

8  Among  their  number,  Lord,  we  love 

To  sing  Thy  precious  blood. 
ff    Reign  here,  and  in  the  worlds  above, 
Thou  Holy  Lamb  of  God  ! 

Amen,  JOHN  CENNICK. 


Dr.  CROFT. 
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Salvation  to  God  and  the  Lttmb. — Rev.  vii.  10. 


64 


YE  servants  of  God, 
Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 
And  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high, 
Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  He  is  nigh, 

His  presence  we  have  ; 
f    The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 
To  Jesus  our  King. 


/  3  Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne, — 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Son  ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus 

The  angels  proclaim, 
dim    Fall  down  on  their  faces, 
And  worship  the  Lamb. 

ff  4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  Him  His  right, — 
All  glory  and  power, 

All  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honour  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never-ceasing, 

For  infinite  love.     Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 
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THE  LORD  fESUS  CHRIST. 


JOHAIWSCHOP,  1642.    Harm,  by  BACH. 

I — I- 


By  Him  let  us  offer  the  sacrifice  of  praise  to  God  continually. 
mf  £  R  TpOR  the  beauty  of  the  earth,  /    Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

J  DO  JJ      For  the  beauty  of  the  skies,  This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


/    Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light ; 
/    Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  abov6  ; 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild : 


Graces,  human  and  Divine, 
Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  Heaven 
/    Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  5  For  Thy  church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love  : 
/    Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

Amen.  F.  PIEBPOIXT. 


(Kfrichisier*  87.87.87.87. 


S  WESLEY. 


i       I 


HIS  DIVINE  CHARACTER  AND  GLORY. 
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Tkou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  honour. — Rev.  iv.  11. 


/ 


"TV/TIGHT  Y  God!  while  angels  bless 

May  a  mortal  sing  Thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme  ; 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  ; 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 

Be  Thy  just  and  endless  praise. 
7H/2  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature,  — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought  ;  — 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought  ; 
For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire  's  wide  domain  , 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow  ; 

Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 


3  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption, 

Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long,  - 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song  ? 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence, 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

4  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 

To  tbe  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
Thou  didst  stoop  to  ransom  captives ; — 

Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow : — 
cr  Ee-ascend,  Immortal  Saviour  t 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne , 
/    Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever, 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 
Amen.  ROBINSON. 


That 


m/2 


mf  3 


I  I     | 

every  knee  should  bow. — Phil.  ii.  10. 

art  the  everlasting  Word,rfw»4  But  the  high  mysteries  of  Thy  name 

An  angel's  grasp  transcend : 
The  Father  only— glorious  claim— 

The  Son  can  comprehend. 
/    Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 

That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 
nf  5  Yet,  loving  Thee,  on  whom  His  love 

Ineffable  doth  rest, 
Thy  glorious  worshippers  above, 

As  one  with  Thee,  are  blest. 
/    Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 

That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow, 
G  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss, 

The  centre  Thou,  and  sun. 
The  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  this, 

To  Heaven's  beloved  One  : — 
ff    Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 
Amen.  j.  CONDEB. 


-1-     The  Father's  only  Son ; 
God,  manifestly  seen  and  heard, 

And  Heaven's  beloved  One, 
Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 
In  Thee,  most  perfectly  expressed, 

The  Father's  glories  shine  : 
Of  the  full  Deity  possessed, 

Eternally  divine. 

Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 
True  Image  of  the  Infinite, 

Whose  essence  is  concealed  ; 
Brightness  of  uncreated  light ; 

The  heart  of  God  revealed. 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


C.M. 


BARBKR'S  Psalm  Tunes. 


r  r  r  r 


m 


J.    J. 


A-iuen. 


& 


Slessed  are  they  that  have  not  seen,  and  yet  have  believed. — John  xx.  29. 

O  /  \  THOU,  who  didst  with  love  untold   3  And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 
U  w     rpky  doubting  servant  chide,  Of  unbelief  we  hear, 

Andbadd'stthe  eye  of  sense  behold        dim    Oh!  let  us  only  lowlier  bow, 
Thy  wounded  hands  and  side  ;  In  self-distrusting  fear. 

Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe,  4  And  grant  that  we  may  never  dare 

To  own  Thee  God  and  Lord ;  Thy  Spirit  so  to  grieve ; 

And  from  His  hour  of  darkness  draw  cr  But  at  the  last  their  blessing  share 

A  fuller  faith's  reward  !  Who  see  not,  yet  believe !  Arnen. 

E.    TOKE. 


II.— HIS    MEDIATORIAL    CHARACTER. 


GlARBINI,   1565. 


T-ff 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb. — Rev.  v.  12. 

mf  2  Jesus,  our  Lord  and  Gdd, 


/gQ    (^LOKY  to  God  on  high  ! 

Let  earth  to  heaven  reply  ;         Bore  sin's  tremendous  load  ; 


Praiso  ye  His  name  : 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
And  praise  Him  evermore  ; 
ff      Worthy  the  Lamb  1 


cr      Praise  ye  His  name  : 

f    Tell  what  His  arm  hath  done, 

What  spoils  from  death  He  won  ; 

Sing  His  great  name  alone ; 
ff      Worthy  the  Lamb  1 


//Ai  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER. 


3  While  they  around  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 
Praising  His  name  : 
dim    We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
cr    Sound  His  high  praise  abroad ; 
ff      Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

/  4  Join,  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  ! 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice 
Making  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 


ff 


f  5  Though  we  must  change  our  place, 
Yet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name  : 
To  Him  our  tribute  bring, 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing, 
ff       Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

G  Now  let  the  hosts  above, 
In  realms  of  endless  love, 

Praise  His  great  name ; 
To  Him  ascribed  be, 
Honour  and  majesty, 
Through  all  eternity  ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb  !     Amen. 

J.    ALLEN. 


(K0ritttlj.     87.87.87.87. 


S.  WEBBK. 


<*  —  t=—  bz± 


J       J 


— t 1 


A-men. 


irue  light.— John  i.  9. 


nf)    T  IGHT  of  those,  whoso  dreary 
'  ^    J-^     dwelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Come,  and  all  Thy  love  revealing, 

Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 
The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator,    cr  3 

On  our  deepest  darkness  rise  ; 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing  : 
Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 


Come  and  manifest  the  favour 
God  hath  to  our  ransomed  race : 

Come,  Thou  Advocate  and  Saviour, 
Manifest  Thy  wondrous  grace. 

Save  us  in  Thy  great  compassion, 

O  Thou  Prince  of  peace  and  love  ; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Raise  our  hearts  to  things  above. 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release  : 
By  the  teaching  of  Thy  Spirit 

Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


-11 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
S/£tttpl£,    84.84.8884. 


E.  J.  HOPKI.NS,  Mus.  Doc. 


I      I 
Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that 

^71     '  TIS  the  Church  triumphant  sing- 

-1-     Worthy  the  Lamb,  [ing, 

Heaven  throughout  with  praises  ringing, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 

Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  bending, 
Odours  sweet  with  voice  ascending, 
cr    Swell  the  chorus  never  ending, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
2  Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ; 
Join  to  sing  the  great  salvation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ; 
ff    Loud  as  mighty  thunder  roaring, 
Floods  of  mighty  water  pouring, 
Prostrate  at  His  feet  adoring, 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 


was  slain.—  Rev.  v.  12. 


/  3  Harps  and  songs  for  ever  pounding 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Mighty  grace  o'er  sin  abounding, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ; 
dim  By  His  blood  He  dearly  bought  us, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  He  sought  us, 
cr    And  to  glory  safely  brought  us, 
/  Worthy  the  Lamb. 

4  Sing  with  blest  anticipation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Through  the  vale  of  tribulation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Sweetest  notes,  all  notes  excelling, 
On  the  theme  for  ever  dwelling, 
Still  untold,  though  ever  telling, 
Worthy  the  Lamb.    Amen. 

KENT. 


ff 


c.M.  JOHAXN  CRUGEB,  1658. 


HIS  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER.  45 

Glory  be  to  the  Lamb  for  ever. — Rev.  v.  13. 

%nf  79    f^O^EE,  let  us  3om  our  cheerful    cr    And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
'  "    ^     songs  Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

With  angels  round  the  throne ;  f±  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  gk 

cr    Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  And  air  and  earth  and  geas> 

But  all  their  joys  are  one.  Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 

/  2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  "-they  cry,-  And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

« '  To  be  exalted  thus  :  "  ^  5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

-Worthy  the  Lamb,"-our  lips  reply,-'  To  bless  the  gacred  name 

«  For  He  was  slam  for  us.  Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

mf  3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive  And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Honour  and  power  divine ;  Amen.  WATTS. 


JW.  f  tin.  C.M. 


A.  R.  REIXAGLK. 


And  thou  shalt  call  His  name  Jesus.— Matt.  i.  21. 
mf  H  Q    TTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  /  4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Guardian.  Friend; 

In  a  believer's  ear  1    [sounds  My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,         My  Lord,  my  Life,  rny  Way,  mine  End, 

And  drives  away  his  fear.  Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

dim%  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole,   dim  5  "Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast :  And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul,  cr    But,  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

And  to  the  weary,  rest.  I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought : 

cr  3  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  I  build:  /  6  Till  then,  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

My  shield  and  hiding-place,  With  every  fleeting  breath; 

My  never-failing  treasury,  rilled  And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace.  dim    Refresh  my  soul  in  death.     Amen. 

NEWTON. 
His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful.— Isa.  ix.  6. 

/  H [i    C\  JESUS,  King  most  wonderful,         Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 

^     Thou  Conqueror  renowned ;  All  that  we  can  desire ; — 

Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable,  mf  4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name 

In  whom  all  joys  are  found,—  And  ever  Thee  adore ; 

mf  2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart,  And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine,  To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

Then  earthly  vanities  depart,  f  5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless  ; 

Then  kindles  love  divine.  Thee,  may  we  love  alone  ; 

/  3  0  Jesus,  light  of  all  below,  And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

Thou  fount  of  life  and  fire,  The  image  of  Thine  own.     Amen, 

BERNARD,  tr.   by  E.  CASWALL. 
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7///J   LOKD  tESVS  CHRIST. 


Srituta.  L.M. 


PiERA<.'u;:i. 


TAe  Z^rd  owr  righteousness.—  Jer.  xxiii.  6. 

w/  "7  C    "TESUS,  Thy  robe  of  righteousness m/4 

My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  this  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 


This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years  j 
No  age  can  change  its  lovely  hue ; 
Its  glory  is  for  ever  new. 


dim2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise      cr  5 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
Even  then,  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me. 

t  3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day,  :-  ff  6 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully,  by  Thee,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 


Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove  \ 
Now  let  Thy  word  o'er  all  prevail, 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

0  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice  ; 
Now  bid  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice  ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus  the  Lord,  our  Righteousness. 
Amen.  ZINZENDOEF. 


J.  S.  BACH,  1736. 


ilil          i  I  ^ 


To  Him  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever.— Rev.  i.  6. 

76    "\VHAT  equal  honour  sha11  we/2  Worthy  is  He  that  once  was  slain 

*S5  The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groaned  and 

To  Thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb,  died ; 

When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing          Worthy  to  rise  and  live  and  reign 
Are  far  inferior  to  Thy  name  ?  At  His  Almighty  Father's  side 


HfS  MEDIATOR fA I.   CHARACTER. 


3  Power  and  dominion  are  His  due  5 

Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar ; 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus,  too, 
dim  Though  He  was  charged  with  madness 

here.  ^  6 

f  4  All  riches  are  His  native  right, 
Yet  He  sustained  amazing  loss  ; 
To  Him  ascribe  eternal  might, 
Who  left  His  weakness  on  the  cross. 


Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ; 
While  glory  shines  around  His  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Larnb, 
"Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men 
Let  angels  sound  His  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 

Amen.  WATTS. 


W.  H.  IliVXRflAT,,  M.A. 
i       I       I 


In  whom  are  kid  all  the  treasures  of  wisdom  and  knowledge. — Col.  ii.  3. 


/ 

dim  2 


cr  4 


~TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
O      Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 

That  ever  mortals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

But  0  what  gentle  terms, 

What  condescending  ways, 

Doth  our  Redeemer  use 

To  teach  His  heavenly  grace  : 
Mine  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  He  bears  for  me. 

Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh, 

He,  like  an  angel,  stands, 

And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  His  hands  ;  f 

Commissioned  from  His  Father's  throne 
To  make  His  grace  to  mortals  known. 

Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 
My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name  ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  : —  JT 

The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  andpeace  with  heaven. 
Be  Thou  my  Counsellor, 
My  Pattern,  and  my  Guide  ; 
And  through  this  desert  land 
Still  keep  me  near  Thy  side  : 


O  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way 

I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 
The  thousands  of  His  sheep : 
Hefeeds  His  flock,  He  calls  their  names, 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 

Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood,  and  died ; 

My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside  : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King  ; 

Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power  ;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down : 

My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown  ; 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 
Amen.  WATTS. 
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LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

Of  «Jp  E.  DlRECTORIS  GUIDETTI. 

tflftin      JtUnS.     L.M.          "Jam  lucis  orto  sidere."    7th  Cent. 


S^r~^  F~r  -rrr  r    <     '  T  " 

1  ,  ,    '  ,      ir4        i  '  i  i       i       i 


.4  «ff?ne  which  is 


(  every  name.— Phil.  ii.  9. 

mf  7O    T  ET  every  heart  exulting  beat  Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 

•  ***    •*-•    With  joy  at  Jesu's  Name  of  The  Healer  of  our  souls  to  bless. 

With  every  pure  delight  replete,  [bliss;my4  Jesus!  the  sinner's  Friend,  abide 


And  passing  sweet  its  music  is. 
2  Jesus  the  comfortless  consoles, 
Jesus  each  sinful  fever  quells  ; 
Jesus  the  power  of  hell  controls, 
Jesus  each  deadly  foe  repels. 
f  3  O  speak  His  glorious  Name  abroad 
Jesus  let  every  tongue  confess  ; 


With  us,  and  hearken  to  our  prayer  ; 
dim   Thy  frail  and  erring  wanderers  guide, 

In  mercy  us  transgressors  spare. 
/  5  0  Christ,  all  glory  be  to  Thee 

Refulgent  with  this  Name  Divine ; 
ff    All  honour,  worship,  majesty, 

Jesus,  for  evermore  be  Thine.     Amen. 

LATIN,  tr.  by  J.  D.  CHAMBERS. 


Melody  by  G LUCK. 


J-.  J  J_^ 


J- 


4  at  ^  4    A  A 


1 


i 


^—^-M-^-J  J  r— r=^z=— |f-j: 

i     r  ~r*-^-^^=^z^-v^jp 


'      I 


^-A_AA^A£t 


A-men. 


Unto  Him  tliat  loved  us.— Rev.  i.  5. 


>nf  7  0    ">u"  0  W  begin  the  heavenly  theme 
-L>      Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name  ; 
Ye  who  Jesu's  kindness  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears  ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears : 

S«e  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 


4  Ye,  who  long,  alas !  have  been 
Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin, 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove  ; 
Listen  to  redeeming  love. 

5  Welcome  all  by  sin  oppressed  : 
Welcome  to  His  sacred  rest : 
Nothing  brought  Him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  Hither,  then,  your  tribute  bring  : 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string  : 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 

Join  to  praise  redeeming  love.    Amen. 

LANGFOKD. 


HIS  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER. 


Strinttj.  C.M. 


J.  BARNHY. 


I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life  ;  no  man  cometh  unto  the  Father,  but  by  Me. — John  xiv.  6. 
mp  OQ  "V/X/'E  may  not  climb  the  heavenly      4  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are 


Our  lips  of  childhood  frame ;      [said 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down,  The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps  Are  tender  with  His  name. 

For  Him  who  fills  heaven's  throne.7n/5  0  Lord  and  Saviour  of  us  all ! 
2  But  to  the  contrite  spirit  yet 

A  present  help  is  He; 
And  faith  has  yet  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 


3  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 


Whate'er  our  name  or  sign; 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 

And  form  our  lives  by  Thine. 
6  We  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 
In  differing  phrase  we  pray ; 
r   But,  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  Thee, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 
Amen.  j.  G.  WHITTIEB. 


"81 


Every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord.—PhiL  ii.  11 


"DRETHREN,  let  us  join  to  bless 
Christ,  our  Peace  and  Right 
eousness  : 

Let  our  praise  to  Him  be  given, 
High  at  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 
/  2  Son  of  God,  to  Thee  we  bow  : 
Thou  art  Lord,  and  only  Thou  : 
Thou  the  woman's  promised  Seed  ; 
Thou,  who  didst  for  sinners  bleed. 
3  Thee,  the  angels  ceaseless  sing  : 

Thee,  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King, 


Worthy  is  Thy  name  of  praiso, 
Full  of  glory,  full  of  grace. 

4  Thou  hast  the  glad  tidings  brought, 
Of  salvation  by  Thee  wrought: 
Wrought  to  set  Thy  people  free, 
Wrought  to  bring  our  souls  to  Thee. 

5  Thee,  our  Lord,  whom  we  adore, 
May  we  follow  more  and  more. 
Guide  and  bless  us  with  Thy  love, 
Till  we  join  Thy  saints  above.    Amen. 

CENNICK. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


C.M. 


ARTHUR  COTTMAN. 
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A-men. 


OO  TESUS.these  eyes  have  never  seen 
°^  d      That  radiant  form  of  Thine; 
The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 

Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 
2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 
cr      Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me  ; 


H'Ao//i  having  not  seen  tee  love.— I  Pet.  i.  8. 


Thy  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 
4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone ; 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 


And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot   dim  5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee.  And  still  this  throbbing  heart,  [seal, 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes   cr    The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal 
unsought  All  glorious  as  Thou  art.     Amen. 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll,  BAY  PALMER. 


ADAM  KRIEGER,  1666. 


/fc  hath  anointed  me. ..to  bind  up  the  broken-hearted.— ISA.  Ixi.  1. 

mp  OO  TT7HEN,  wounded  sore,  the  stric1.;-  cr    One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
U«J     V  V       en  gou^  QQJI  wash  away  the  blot. 

Lies  bleeding  and  unbound,  mf  4  »TiB  Jesus.  blood  that  washes  white 

cr    One  only  hand,  a  pierced  hand,  His  hand  thftt  bringg  relief .       rjoyg 

all 


Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 
mp  2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
cr    One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 

Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 
mp  3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 

Over  some  foul,  dark  spot, 


our 


His  heart  that's  touched  with 

And  feels  for  all  our  grief. 
5  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord, 

Unseal  that  cleansing  tide  ; 
i    We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin, 

But  in  Thy  wounded  side  :     A  men. 

C.    F.    ALEXANDER. 


S  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER. 


51 


ESTE'S  Psalter,  1592. 


ng  a  new  song. — Rev.  v.  9. 


/  O  A    "DEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb/ 4  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
^  *    -*-'     Amidst  His  Father's  throne  ;  Be  endless  blessings  paid  ; 


Prepare  new  honours  for  His  name, 

And  songs  before  unknown. 
2  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 

And  harps  of  sweetest  sound  : — 
mf  3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise, — 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 

He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 


Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 

For  ever  on  Thy  head. 
5  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  lives  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free  ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 
ff  6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  Thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 

And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Amen. 


.  James*  C.M. 


E.  COURTEVILLE. 


7  am  iAe  Way,  Me  TrwM,  flnrf  <Ae  Life.— John  xiv.  6. 

rpHOUart  the  Way  ;  to  Thee  alone    3  Thou  art  the  Life  ;  the  rending  tomb 
_1_     prom  gjn  and  death  we  flee  ;  Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 

And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek,  And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 

Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee.  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  ;  Thy  word  alone    /  4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life: 

True  wisdom  can  impart :  Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind,  That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 

And  purify  the  heart.  Whose  joys  eternal  flow.     Amen. 

G.  W.  DOANE. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
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Old  Scotch  Tune. 
.     C.M.  Attributed  to  It.  BKKMXER. 
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A-men. 


To  Him  that  loved  us  oe  glory  for  evef.—Rev.  i.  6. 

FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing       His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise,  His  blood  avails  for  me. 

'* 

mf  2  My  gracious  blaster,  and  my  God,  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,  The  humble  poor  believe. 


^ 

cr  3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,         Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come  ; 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease,  And  leap,  ye  lame  for  joy 


He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin  :         Look,  and  be  saved  by  faith  alone, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ;  Be  justified  by  grace. 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


Sir  ART  HUB  SULLIVAN. 


HIS  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER. 


The  Iwe  of  Christ  u-hich  passetk  knowledge.—  Eph.  iii.  19. 


?7i/Or7  T  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
*^*    -*—^  Joy  of  heaven, to  earthcome  down; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling  ; 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation  : 
Enter  every  longing  heart. 

cr  2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver,  ^ 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above  ; 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing; 
Glory  in  Thy  precious  love. 

/  3  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be  : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  : 
cr    Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
ff    Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


JOSEPH  BARNEY. 


TAe  /owe  o/  Christ  constraineth  us. — 2  Cor.  v.  14. 


/OO    TESUS,  Thy  boundless  love  to  mew/  3 
O  O    fJ    jx  Q  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue 

declare  ; 

0  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there  :  cr 

cr    Thine  wholly,  Thine  alone,  I  am  : 
Lord,  with  Thy  love  my  heart  inflame  : 


mf  2  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone  : 
O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown  ; 
cr    All  coldness  from  my  heart  remove, 
May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 


mf 


O  Love,  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray  ! 
All  pain  before  Thy  presence  flies  ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow  melt  away, 
Where'er  Thy  healing  beams  arise  ; 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace  ; 
In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  rny  Guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 
Amen.     GERHARD,  tr.  by  J.  WESLEY. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CUR  1ST. 


8.M. 


Attributed  to  PETKR  ABELARD,  A.D.  1120. 
"  Alittet  ad  Virginem." 


st=; 
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H 


1 


A-men. 


The  song  of  Moses    .    . 

it/OQ     A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
UC7   -£*•    Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  His  dying  love  ; 
Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  hearts 
Ascending  with  our  tongues  ; 

Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  departs, 
And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 


and  of  the  Lamb. — Rev.  xv.  3. 

4  Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 
To  Zion's  city,  sing  ; 

Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, — 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come  ;  " 

Soon  will  He  call  us  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

/  6      There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim  : 
And  sing  in  sweeter  notes  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.     Amen. 

HAMMOND. 


88.88.88.          Rev.  J.  B.  DYKJZS,  Mus.  Doc. 
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In  Him  was  Life,  and  the  Life  was  the  Light  of  men.  —  John  i.  4. 

/Qn  C\  LIGHT,  whose  beams  illumine  all       Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek  ; 
U\J\J     From  twilight  dawn  till  perfect 
Shine  Thou  before  the  shadows  fall  [day, 
That  lead  our  wandering  feet  astray  : 
At  morn  and  eve  Thy  radiance  pour, 
That  youth  may  love  and  age  adore. 

2  O  Way,  through  whom  our  souls  draw 
To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace,        [near 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 

And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wandering  cease;/5  Q  Light,  0  Way,  0  Truth,  O  Life, 

In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see  Q  Jesu,  born  mankind  to  save, 

Our  heavenward  path,  OLord,thro'  Thee.  diwGive  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 

3  O  Truth,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow,          Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 
Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek,     /    Be  Thou  our  Hope,  our  Joy,  our  Dread, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow,  Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead.  Amen. 

E.  H.  PLUMPTRE. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 
O  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 
To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 
Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows  ? 
Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint  ? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  Conqueror  over  death. 


The  Head  over  all  to  the  Cft«rrA.— Eph.  i.  22. 

/  Q  4    TTE  AD  of  the  Church  triumphant!  mf3  Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  peopl 
P  •*•    •*-*•     We  joyfully  adore  Thee,  Through  torrents  of  tempta 

Till  Thou  appear,  Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  before  Thee. 


We  lift  our  hands  and  voices 

In  blest  anticipation, 
And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  salvation. 
rttp2  While  in  affliction's  furnace, 

Or  passing  through  the  fire, 

kr    Thy  love  we  praise  that  knows  our  days, 
And  ever  brings  us  nigher ; 
/    We  lift  our  hands,  exulting 
In  Thine  almighty  favour : 
The  love  Divine  which  made  us  Thine 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 


temptation ; 
Nor  will  "we  fear,  while  Thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation. 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes  ; 
cr    By  Thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 
f  4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us  ; 
The  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize 

Which  Thou  has^t  set  before  us  : 
And,if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  Thee  stand  at  God's  right  hand, 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


.     C-M- 


Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 


Thy  name  is  as  ointment  poured  forth.— Sol.  Song,  i.  3. 


mP  Q?  TESUS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
"  °  With  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see,  * 

And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

cr  2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name,  f  5 
0  Saviour  of  mankind ! 

inf  3  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart ! 
0  joy  of  all  the  meek ! 


To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  1 

But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah!  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 

The  love  of  Jesus— what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


Jesus,  our  only  joy 

As  Thou  our  crown  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 

And  through  eternity.     Amen. 

BERNARD. 


ALFRED  LEGGE. 


I          £^  ^  -•.       .  _j          _, 
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Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.—  Col.  iii.  11 


. 

!REST,°f  the  wearv>  Jov  of  the.P  3  When  my  feet  stumble,  to  Thee  I'll  cry, 
,  %  Crown  of  the  humble,  Cross  of  the  high  ; 

e  of  th 


,  o       e    ume,    ross  o       e     g   ; 

?e  of  the  dreary,  Light  of  the  glad  ;         When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend 

' 


Peace  of  the  dying  Life  of  the  dead  : 

Breath  of  ;6hi°hWiy>  I™  &t  ^  ^  '  * 
Breath  of  the  holy,  Sav.our  and  Friend. 


All  my  endeavour,  world  without  end 
Thine  to  be  ever'  Saviour  and  Friend 
Amen.  j.  s.  B.  MONSELL 


MSS  MEDIA  TORI  A  L  CHA  RA  C  TER. 
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.  7775. 


Dr.  GAUXTLETT. 


mf  2 
dim 


Jesus,  have  mercy  on  me.- 
of  mercy  and  of  might,         mf  3 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite  ;  cr 

mp     Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 
Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild,  w/4 

Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled; 
mp     Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 


-Mark  x.  47. 

Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings ; 

mp  Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 
Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

mp     Jesus,  hear  and  save  !   Amen. 
HEBER. 


77.77.77. 


German  Choral. 


I  will  manifest  Myself  to  him. 

mf  Q  R    Q  ON  of  Man,  to  Thee  I  cry :        mf  3 
O*J    O     By  the  wondrous  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  Thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
cr    Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see,  cr 

Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

vwp2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry  :  /4 

By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  pangs,  to  us  unknown, 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
cr    Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see,  cr 

Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 


— John  xiv.  21. 

Prince  of  Life,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 
Lord  of  glory,  God  Most  High, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee. 
Amen.  MANT. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


10.10.10.10.4. 


ARTHUR  H.  BBOWN. 


/  CArwt  which  passeth  knowledge.  —  Eph.  iii.  19. 


111  f  Q  R    TT  passeth  knowledge,  1  that  dear  | 

tfU    J_    love  of  |  Thine,  ||  [mine|| 

My  Saviour,  Jesus ;  |  yet  this  1  soul  of  | 

Would  of  Thy  love,  in |  all  its  (breadth 

and  |  length,  ||  f  4 

Its  height  and  depth,  and  |  everlast- 1  ing  ' 
strength,  || 

Know  more  and  more. 

2  It  passeth  telling,  |  that  dear  (love  of| 

Thine,  ||  [mine  || 

My  Saviour,  Jesus;  |  yet  these  [lips  of 
Would  fain  proclaim  to  |  sinners  |  far     g 

and  |  near  || 

A  love  which  can  re- 1  move  all  |  guilty  | 
And  love  beget.  [fear,|| 

3  It  passeth  praises,  |  that  dear  ]  love  of  | 

Thine,  ||  [mine  || 

My  Saviour,  Jesus ;  |  yet  this  |  heart  of  | 


Would  sing  that  love,  so  (full,  so | rich, 

so  |  free,  || 

Which  brings  a  rebel  [  sinnner,  |  such  as  | 
Nigh  unto  God.  [nie,|| 

Oh,  fill  me,  Saviour,  |  Jesus,  |  with  Thy  | 

love,  || 
Lead,  lead  me  to  the  |  living  |  fount  a-| 

bove,||  [nigh,  || 

Thither  may  I,  in  |  simple  |  faith  draw  | 
And  never  to  a-  j  nother  |  fountain  |  fly,  |J 
But  unto  Thee. 

And  then, when  Jesus) face  to | face  I| 
see,  ||  [knee,  || 

When  at  His  lofty  |  throne  1 1  bow  the  | 

Then  of  His  love,  in  |  all  its  |  breadth 
and  |  length,  ||  [strength,  || 

Its  height  and  depth,  its  |  ever- 1  lasting  | 
My  soul  shall  sing.  Amen. 

MABY   SHEKELTON. 


LUTHKR. 

88.88.88.  Eight  Spiritual  Songs,  1524. 
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HIS  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER. 


o'J 


Christ  is  all  and  in 

'/Q7    nPHOU  Bidden  Source  of  calm 
\J  I      _L      repose ; 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine  ; 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 
Secure  I  am,  if  Thou  art  mine  ; 
From   sin   and  grief,   from  guilt  and 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name,  [shame: 

fl  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 
And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above  ; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power  and  peace, 
And  joy  and  everlasting  love  : 
To  me,  with  Thy  dear  name,  are  given 
Pardon  and  holiness  and  heaven. 


all.— Col.  iii.  11. 

3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art, 

My  rest  in  toil,  mine  ease  in  pain ; 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart ; 
In  war,  my  peace  ;  in  loss,  my  gain : 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  fiown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown : 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply  ; 

In  weakness,  mine  almighty  power  : 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 
My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable  ; 
My  life  in  death  ;  my  heaven  ;  my  all. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


-45  Captain  of  the  Lord'$  tout  am  7  now  come. — Josh.  v.  14. 

z/QO   /CAPTAIN  of  Israel's  host,  and  w/2  By  Thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 

guide  We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray  : 

Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above  ;  We  shall  not  full  direction  need  ; 

Beneath  Thy  shadow  we  abide,  Nor  miss  our  providential  way  ; 

The  cloud  of  Thy  protecting  love ;  As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear, 

cr     Our  strength,  Thy  grace  ;  our  rule,  Thy  /    While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 

Our  end  the  glory  of  the  Lord,    [word;  Amen.                         c.  WESLEY. 


10.6.10.6.  (Irregular;.         W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 


The  love  of  Christ  which  passcth  knowledge.— Eph.  iii.  19. 

w/QQ  ^PHERE  is  no  love  like  the  love  of        Never  out  of  sight  of  its  tender  light, 
J\J    _L     Never  to  fade  or  fall,     [Jesus,  Can  the  wanderer  stray. 


Till  into  the  fold  of  the  peace  of  God 
He  has  gathered  us  all. 


4  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus, 

Tender  and  sweet  its  spell ; 
As  it  calls  us  to  prove  His  unspeakable 
And  its  fulness  to  tell.  [love, 


Kl 
] 
icre  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Touched  with  our  human  woe  : 
Mm  Not  a  throb  nor  throe  that  we  can  knov,  f  5  Might  we  hear  that  sweet  voice  of  Jesus, 
But  He  suffered  it  too.  So  should  we  never  roam, 

Till  our  souls  shall  rest  in  peace  on 
i)t/3  There  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus,  His  breast, 

Following  us  far  away ;  In  the  heavenly  home.     Amen. 

W.  E.  LITTLEWOOD,  alt. 
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Child  of  lowly  Hebrew  maid, 
Rudely  in  a  stable  sheltered, 

Coldly  in  a  manger  laid  ? 
'Tis  the  Lord  of  all  creation, 

Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod, 
He  is  God  from  everlasting, 

And  to  everlasting,  God. 


p  2  Who  is  this  —  a  man  of  sorrows, 

Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way, 
Homeless,  weary,  sighing,  weeping 

Over  sin  and  Satan's  sway  ? 
'Tis  our  God,  our  glorious  Saviour, 

Who  above  the  starry  sky 
Now  for  us  a  place  prepareth, 

Where  no  tear  c  in  dim  the  eye. 


pp  4 


/ 


Who  is  this — in  anguish  praying, 

Sweating  blood  on  the  cold  ground  ? 
Who  is  this — despised,  rejected, 

Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound  ? 
'Tis  our  God,  who  gifts  and  graces 

On  His  church  now  poureth  down, 
Who,  His  foes  His  footstool  making, 

Sitteth  on  His  glorious  throne. 

Who  is  this  that  hangeth  dying, 

Whom  the  world  reviles  and  scorns, 
Numbered  with  the  malefactors, 

Torn  with  nails  and  crowned  with 
'Tis  the  God  who  ever  liveth    [thorns  ? 

'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high, 
In  the  glorious  golden  city, 

Reigning  everlastingly.     Amen. 

W.    WALSHAM   HOW. 


FlKST  TUMK. 


BEKTHOVEX. 
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Blessed  are  they  that  have  riot  seen,  and  yet  have  believed. — John  xx.  29. 

*/101    ~\/\rE  saw  Tnee  not  wnen  Thou/  But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 

v  v      didst  come  ' '  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ? " 

To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death,        .  4  We  did  not  mark  the  chogen  few> 

Nor  e'er  behel^Thy  cottage  home  When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouda 
In  that  despised  Nazareth ,  ascend 

/    But  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod  cr  Firgt    Hffc  ^o  h  their  wondering 

Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God.  ^iew 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
f    Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 


mf  2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high, 

Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew  ; 
dim   Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry 


mf 

Which  shook  the  earth,  and  veiled  the  sun. 

dimS  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb, 

Wherein  Thy  sacred  body  lay ;  I 

Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 
Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 


Beheld  Thee  taken  to  the  skies, 

/5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 
Amen.  j.  H.  GURNET. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


CARL  REINECKE. 
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come,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
Though  He  was  rich,  yet  for  your  sakes  He  became  poor  .—2  Cor.  viii.  9. 


™f\  02    TIIOU  didst  I69™  Th7  throne 

"*-     and  Thy  kingly  crown  * 
When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me  ; 
dim  But  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there 

found  no  room 
For  Thy  holy  nativity, 
cr    O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

/  2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree;  [sang, 

dim  But  in  lowly  birth  Thou  didst  come  to 

And  in  great  humility :  [earth, 

cr    0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

mf  3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had 

their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree  ; 
dim  But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou 
Inthe  deserts  of  Galilee.  [Sonof  God, 


cr    O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

m/4  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  with  the  living 

word 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free  ; 
dim  But  with  mocking  scorn,    and    with 

crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary ; 
cr    0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

/  5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring  and 

its  choir  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying, 

"  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee  :" 
cr    0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
Amen.  E.  s.  ELLIOTT. 


C.  P.  WITT. 
PKalmodia  fiacre,  1715. 
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Waiting  for  the  consolation  of  Israel. — Luke  ii.  25. 

mf4  f)Q   /~10ME,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus,/ 3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver; 
1  UO   \u     gorn  to  set  r^y  pe0pie  free  :     '          Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  king; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us :  Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever  ; 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee.  Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

cr  2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation,  4  By  Thine  own  Eternal  Spirit 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art :  Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone : 

Blest  desire  of  every  nation,  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart.  Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 

ALLISON'S  Psalter,  1599. 
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I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy. — Luke  ii.  10. 

mf  \  C]/i  TIT  ARK  the  gladsound,the  Saviour     And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
1  U4:  -1--1-     comes, 


To  pour  celestial  day. 

dwn  4  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
cr    And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

/  5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name.     Amen. 

DODDRIDGE. 

With  righteousness  shall  He  judge  the  world. — Psa.  xcviii.  9. 
/  1  OR   TOY  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come!  3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

1  \JO  fJ      Le{;  earth  receive  her  King  ;  Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room,  He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

And  heaven  and  nature  sing.  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns!    ff  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

Let  men  their  songs  employ,  And  makes  the  nations  prove 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and         The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.        [plains,  And  wonders  of  His  love.     Amen. 

WATTS. 


The  Saviour  promised  long : 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

cr  2  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
/     The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

mf  3  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
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11.10.11.10.  E.  J.  HOPKINS,  Mus.  Doc. 


Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of 

the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from 

the  mine? 


PFe  Artve  seen  ^/s  .<;<ar  in  <Ae  East.—  Matt.  ii.  2. 

"^1  OR  "RRI^HTEST  and  best  of  the 

sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and   lend  us 

Thine  aid! 

Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  dim  4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation  ; 
laid  !  Vainly  with  gifts  would  His   favour 

dim  2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  Cr    Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  : 

shining  Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the 

Low  he*  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  r>oor 

the  stall; 

cr   Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining,  f5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

Maker,  and    Monarch,    and    Saviour  morning, 

of  all  1  Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us 

Thine  aid  I 

mf  3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  de-  Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

votion-  Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is 

Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine  ?  laid  !     Amen.                    HEBER. 


ff/S  INCARNATION  AND  ADVENT. 


G5 


C.M.D.         Arranged  by  Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN. 

£bt 


/  Aearti  iAe  voice  of  many  angels. — Rev.  v.  11. 


ll/1  07  TT    came    upon    the    midnigh* 

-    clear,— 

That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 
To  touch  their  harps  of  gold  : 


And  men,  at  war  with  men,  hear  not 

The  words  of  peace  they  bring : — 
p    Oh  1  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
pp     And  hear  the  angels  sing  ! 


dim  "  Peace  on  the  earth  ;  good- will  to  mencr  4  And  Ye>  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
-gracious Kin<*!" Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 


From  Heaven's  all-gracious  King 
p    The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
pp     To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

?n/2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled  ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  ; 
dim  Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
p    And  ever  o'er  its  Babel-sounds 
pp     The  blessed  angels  sing. 

nip  3  Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  has  suffered  long  ; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 


Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow  ; 
Look  now  1  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing  ; 
mp   Oh  !  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
pp     And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

/  5  For  lo  !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet- bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever- circling  years, 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold ; 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 
ff    And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing.     Amen. 

E.  H.  SEARS. 


Except  last  verse. 
P 
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FIRST  TUMI 


C.M.D.  Arranged  hy  Sir  A.  SULLIVAN, 

|    Mua.  Doc. 


u4nd  «Aere  icere  .  .  shepherds  abiding  in  the  field,  keeping  watch  over  their  flock  by  night.—  Luke  ii.  8. 


*/4fiQ  TXTHJXiE    shepherds    watched 
1UO    VV     their  flocks  by  night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  <(  Fear  not,"  said  he,— for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,— 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

8  "  To  you  in  David's  town  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
A  Saviour,  "Who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : — 


4  "The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall 

To  human  view  displayed,         [find 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swaddling  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forthwith 
cr  -  Appeared  a  shining  throng 

Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

/  6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  on  the  earth  be  peace  ;       [men 
Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
Begin  and  never  cease.  "    Amen. 

NAHUM  TATE. 
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Harmony. 


To  be  sung  in  Unison, except  the  9th  line. 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  goodwill  toward  mcn.—'LukQ  ii.  14. 


/ 


"/1  OQ  TTARK!  the  herald  angels  sing,— 
L  Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild  : 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise  : 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies  : 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim,  — 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 
ff     Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing;  — 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

mf  2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 

Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord  ; 

Late  in  time,  behold  Him  come, 

Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

dim  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see  ; 

Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  ; 
cr    Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel. 
ff     Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing,- 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


/  3  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  1 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Lo !  He  lays  His  glory  by : 
Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth; 
Born,  to  give  them  second  birth. 
ff     Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing,— 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

/  4  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come ; 

Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home  ; 

Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed ; 

Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 
cr    Sing  we,  then,  with  angels  sing, — 

Glory  to  the  new-born  King  I 

Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 

Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven. 

ff      Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing,— 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY, 
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JOHX  READING,  1760. 
"Adeste  Fidcles." 


O      come    ye,    O    come  ye    to 


Beth   -    le  -  hem ;  Come  and  behold  Him,  Born,  the  King  of     An  -  gels  ;  j 
Vir  -  gin's  womb;  Son    of  the  Fa-ther,  Lp,  He  comes  to    save    us;    lOcome)letua 
glo  -  rious  praise,  Now  to  our  God  be    Glo-ry  m    the     high -eat;  f 

name       a  -  dored;  Word  of  the  Fa-ther,  Now  in  flesh  ap  -   pearling  ;  ) 

—    i     I  i      i         J-^2.  rs  f3.     J     I        I     J     i    -&-  ^  Jl 

J     J f2     rl L  *y-<Zl.  <ZL-*£ «d -J U. .  (3    <ri 


dore  Him,  O  come,  let  us  a  -  dore  Him,  O  come,  let  us  a  -  dore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord.    A-rnen. 

^ji^    d.^^A    *=)  *=J  <j     I     I  Jf*i 

i  - .  •.. •  •—.  ., — ^- — £2. — t^?  -i C2 (^       -,- 


.    8336.8336. 


JOHANN  GEO.  EBKLING,  1666. 


Unto  us  a  child  is  born. — Isa.  ix.  6. 
*nM  44     \  LL  my  heart  this  night  rejoices,  m/2  For  it  dawns,  the  promised  morrow 
1  •"•     As  I  hear,  far  and  near,  Of  His  birth,  who  the  earth 

Sweetest  angel  voices ;  Rescues  from  her  sorrow. 

cr    "Christ  is  born!  "their  choirs  are  singing,  God  to  wear  our  form  descendeth  ; 

Till  the  air,  everywhere  Of  His  grace  to  our  race, 

Now  with  joy  is  ringing.  Here  His  Son  He  lendeth. 


HIS  INCARNATION  AND  ADVENT. 


Hark !  a  voice  from  yonder  manger,  7M/4 
Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat — 
"  Flee  from  woe  and  danger : 
Brethren,come ;  from  all  that  grieves  you 
You  are  freed ;  all  you  need 
Here  your  Saviour  gives  you." 


Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder  j 
Here  let  all,  great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder. 
Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning ; 
Hail  the  Star,  that  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning.   Amen. 

GEEHABDT,  tr.  by  C.  WINKWOBTH. 

10.10.10.10.10.10.  Dr.  WAINWRIGHT. 

I 


>,g  you  good  tidings. — Luke  ii.  10. 

(CHRISTIANS  awake,  salute  the  w/4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlightened 

shepherds  ran, 


happy  morn, 

Whereon  the  Saviour  of  the  world  was 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love,  [born ; 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from 

above : 

With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun, 
Of  God  Incarnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was 
told,  ["  Behold, 

Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  pro 
mised  word,  [Lord." 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the 

cr  3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial 
choir  [spire : 

In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  con- 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with   hallelu 
jahs  rang ;  [still, 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem 
"Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good 
will." 


To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for 

man, 

To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim, 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  name. 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God, 

return,  [burn. 

And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture 

5  0  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind, 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost 

mankind ;  [our  loss, 

Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again 

takes  place. 

/  6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts 

among, 

To  sing,  redeemed,a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display ; 
ff    Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  ye  shall  sing, 
Eternal    praise  to  heaven's    almighty 
King.    Amen.  j.  BYBOM. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

87.37.47. 


Let  the  angeh  of  God  worship  Him.—Reb.  i.  6.. 

nf  1  1  ^    A  NGELS  from  the  realms  of  glory,     cr    Come  and  worship ; 

10  -^-Wingyourflighto'erall  the  earth;   /    Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ;         mf  4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly,  the  Lord  descending, 

In  His  temple  shall  appear  ; 
cr     Come  and  worship ; 
/     Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


cr    Come  and  worship  ; 
/    Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

wi/2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

light; 


«* s 


f    Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

»w/3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  Nations ; 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal-star ; 


_  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed,  for  guilt,  to  woful  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you— break  your  chains ; 
cr     Come  and  worship  ; 
/    Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King, 
Amen.  MONTGOMEBY. 


77.77.77.       CONRAD  KOCHER.    Z«msAflr/e,1855. 
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A-men. 


When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rrjoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy. — Matt.  ii.  10. 

f  \  \  4-   A  ^  ^k  Sadness  men  of  old  Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 

**•  Did  the  guiding  star  behold ;          So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light,  Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 


HIS  HUMAN  LIFE  AND  EXAMPLE. 


71 


2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed ; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare  ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ !  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 


dim  4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way  ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
cr    Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

/  5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 

Need  they  no  created  light ; 
cr    Thou,  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 

Thou,  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down  ; 
ff    There,  for  ever,  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King.     Amen. 

w.  c.  DIX. 


IV.— HIS  HUMAN  LIFE  AND  EXAMPLE. 


mf  1  1  S    ~RIRr)S  have  their:  quiet  nest, 
A  ^    •"-'     Foxes  their  holes,  and  man 


Tfie  Son  of  Man  hath  not  where  to  lay  His  head.— Luke  ix.  58. 

Which  would  not,  could  not  cease, 
Until  it  made  me  heir  of  joys  above  ! 
his  peaceful  bed  ; 
All  creatures  have  their  rest, — 
dim  But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

2      And  yet  He  came  to  give 


The  weary  and  the  heavy-laden  rest; 
To  bid  the  sinner  live,  [breast. 


m/6 


And  soothe  my  griefs  to  slumber  on  His 

p  3      I — who  once  made  Him  grieve, 

I — who  once  bade  His  gentle  spirit  mourn 

Whose  hand  essayed  to  weave 
For  His  meek  brow  the  cruel  crown  of 
thorn : — 

4      0  why  should  I  have  peace?      [love 
cr    Why  1  but  for  that  unchanged,  undying 


5      Yes  !— but  for  pardoning  grace, 
I  feel  I  never  should  in  glory  see 

The  brightness  of  that  face, 
That  once  was  pale  and  agonized  forme. 

Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest,    [bed ; 
Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful 

Come,  Saviour  !  in  my  breast 
Deign  to  repose  Thine  oft-rejected  head. 

7       On  earth  Thou  lovest  best 
To  dwell  in  humble  souls  that  mourn 

for  sin ; 

dim    O  come  and  take  Thy  rest,    [within, 
This  broken,  bleeding,  contrite  heart 
Amen,  J,  s,  B,  MONSEJJL. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


J.  TtTRLK. 


Himself  likewise  tcok  part  of  the  same.— Heb.  ii.  14. 


"'1 16 


!  mean  may  seem  this  house 
of  clay  — 
Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode ; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Emmanuel  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear, 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep, 

dim  These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear, 

These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

cr  3  This  world  the  Master  overcame, 
This  death  the  Lord  did  die  ; 

mf    0  vanquished  world  I  O  glorious  shame ! 
O  hallowed  agony ! 

4  0  vale  of  tears,  no  longer  sad, 
Wherein  the  Lord  did  dwell  I 


0  holy  robe  of  flesh  that  clad 
Our  own  Emmanuel ! 

5  Our  earthly  garments  Thou  hast  worn, 

And  we  Thy  robes  shall  wear  ! 
Our  mortal  burdens  Thou  hast  borne, 
And  we  Thy  bliss  may  share  I 

/  6  0  mighty  grace  !  our  life  to  live, 

To  make  our  earth  divine  ; 
0  mighty  grace  !  Thy  heaven  to  give, 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine. 

7  0  strange  the  gifts,  and  marvellous. 

By  Thee  received  and  given  ! 
Thou  tookest  woe  and  death  from  us, 
And  we  receive  Thy  heaven. 

Amen.  T.  H.  GILL. 


H.  BAKER. 


Leaving  us  an  example.— 1  Ptt.  ii.  21. 

"JV/TY  dear  Redeemer.andmy  Lord,  2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 

L  I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  word ;  Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will, 

But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears  Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

Drawn  out  in  living  characters.  I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 
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dimS  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  airw/4  Be  Thou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  Thy  prayer :          More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here  ; 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew,  Then  God,the  Judge  shall  own  my  name 

Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too.  Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

Amen.  WATTS 


METER  LUTZ. 


-4nrf  it7te»  f/tey  iwre  ait-aAe  <Acy  saw  //is  glory.— Luke  ix.  32. 


MASTER  !  it  is  good  to  be 

High  on  the  mountain  here 
with  Thee ; 

Where  stand  revealed  to  mortal  gaze 
Those  glorious  saints  of  other  days ; 
Who  once  received  on  Horeb's  height 
Th'  eternal  laws  of  truth  and  right ; 
dim  Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher 
Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than 

[fire. 

inf  2  0  Master  1  it  is  good  to  be  mf  4 

With  Thee  and  with  Thy  faithful  three ; 
Here,  where  th'  apostle's  heart  of  rock  dim 
Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock  ; 
Here,  where  the  Son  of  Thunder  learns 
The  thought  that  breathes,  the  word 
i  that  burns ; 

Here,  where  on  eagle's  wings  we  move    cr 
With  Him  whose  last  best  creed  is  love. 


0  Master  !  it  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee  ; 
And  watch  Thy   glistering   raiment 

glow, 

Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine  : 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

O  Master  !  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  the  Holy  Mount  with  Thee  ; 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be  dim — 
"  This  is  My  Son — 0  hear  ye  Him. " 
Amen.  A.  p.  STANLEY. 


THE  LORD  fESUS  CHRIST. 

(§§t.  fBmtarft).  C.M. 


Who,  when  He  was  reviled,  reviled  not  again. — 1  Pet.  ii. 


tt/1  1  Q  ^\/\7"HAT  g^ce,  0  Lord,  and  beauty      Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 

v  v       shone  Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

Around  Thy  steps  below  !  mf  ±  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 

dim  What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all  Like  Thee,  0  Lord,  to  grieve 

Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  !  Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 
5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye, 

In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  which  spring 
From  union,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Amen.  E.  DENNY. 


Thy 
p  2  For  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung ; 
cr    Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 

Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 
3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove  ; 


(KattmtburtT*  L.M. 


R.  SCHUMANN. 


Who  did  119  sin,  neither  was  guile  found  in  His  mouth.— I  Peter  ii.  22. 

nf  \  20    "  ITOW  beauteous  were  the  marks     So  meek,  forgiving,  Godlike,  high : 

So  glorious  in  humility! 
E'en  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pain,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  Thee ; 

. ..  Yet  love  through  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 

nee,  so  calm,  so  bright,          And  mercv  with  Thv  life-blood  flowed ! 


T,    . 
£ 
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jVljSaXtf*     L.M.  BKKTHOVEN. 

*-"  =i=U= 


H( 


That  ye  should  follow  His 

°  w  sha11  T  f ollow  H^1  x  serve  ? 

How  shall  I  copy  Him  I  love? 
Norfrom those  blessedfootsteps  swerve,  p  5 
Which  lead  me  to  His  seat  above  ? 
dim%  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn, 
The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 
The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn, —      Q 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road  ? 
3  'Twas  thus  He  suffered,  though  a  Son, 
Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all, 
Until  the  perfect  work  was  done,  cr  y 

And  drunk  the  bitter  cup  of  gall. 
cr  4  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie, 
Forbid  it  I  should  e'er  reine  : 


steps.— I  Pet.  ii.  21. 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvarj7, 
Norheedmy  grief  s,rememberingThme. 
0  let  me  think  how  Thou  didst  leave 
Untasted  every  pure  delight, 
To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve 
The  toilsome  day,  the  homeless  night:  — 
To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  ! 
Thou  earnest  not  Thyself  to  please  : 
And  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 
Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  tKese? 
Yes!  I  would  count  them  all  bat  loss, 
To  gain  the  notice  of  Thine  eye : 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
But  Thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

Amen.  J.  CONDER. 


Usttmng.  77.77. 
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Dr.  BOVCE. 
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Z,ci  iAis  mi'wd  fie  in  you  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus. — Phil.  ii.  5. 

Tjl ATHER  of  eternal  grace,  dim  3  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 
-*-      Glorify  Thyself  in  me  ;  To  Thy  will, — Thy  will  be  done  1 

Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
Of  Thy  well-beloved  Son. 
cr  4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 
May  I  tread  the  path  He  trod  ; 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross, 
Kise  with  Him  to  Thee,  my  God.  Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 


Meekly  beaming  in  my  face, 
May  the  world  Thine  image  see. 
2  Happy  only  in  Thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown ; 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above 
Stay  my  heart  on  Thee  alone. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


RICHARD  FARRANT,  1585. 
Adapted  by  Dr.  EDYVAKD  HUDGES. 
I 


fiehold  my  servant.— Matt.  xii.  18. 


SERVANT  of  all,  totoilforman 
^     Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuse  ; 
Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

2  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue, 
To  Thee  in  all  things  rise ; 
Let  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 
Be  one  great  sacrifice. 


3  Care-less,  through  outward  cares  I  go, 

From  all  distraction  free  ; 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
My  heart  is  still  with  Thee. 

cr  4  As  done  for  Thee,  do  Thou  receive 

Each  humble  work  of  mine  ; 
Worth  to  my  meanest  labour  give, 
By  joining  it  to  Thine.    Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


C.M.D. 


C.  W.  POOLE. 
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A-men. 


— i r  XTu  ' 

Miracles,    .    .     .    which  God  did  by  Him  in'the  midst  of  you.— Acts  ii.  22. 

V 1 24  OH>  whero  is  ?[e  tnat  trod  the  sea  ?  Tlie  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong, 

'  Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake, —  The  dumb  men  talk  and  sing, 

And  demons  from  their  victilw  flee,  And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 
The  dead  from  slumber  waJJe  ?  Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 
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2  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

'Tis  only  Ho  can  save  ; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave  : 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed, 

Their  plenteous  food  they  take ; 
'Twas  springtide  when  He  blest  the  bread, 

'Twas  harvest  when  He  brake. 


FIRST  TUNE. 


J I 


3  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
cr     My  soul !  the  Lord  is  here  : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee, 

And  leap,  and  look,  and  hear. 
Thy  utmost  needs  He'll  satisfy: 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb  ? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry  ? 
Behold  thy  Helper  come  !     Amen. 

T.   T.    LYNCH. 


L.M.                     J.  B.  DVKES,  Mus.  Doc. 
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SECOND  TUNE. 


H.  G.  NA.GELI. 


^4nd  tAe  multitudes  that  went  before,  and  that  folloiccd,  cried,  saying.  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. 

Matt.xxi.9. 


on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  !    dim  Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
Hark  I  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  To  see  the  approaching  Sacrifice. 

O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road,  [cry;  cr  4  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
With   palms    and    scattered   garments  Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  : 

/*  Hosanna  in  the  highest  I    [strowed,        The  Father  on  His  sapphire  Throne 
w/2  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  !  Awaits  His  own  anointed  Son. 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  :  w/5  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

cr   0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  : 

O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin.        Bow  Thy  meek  Head  to  mortal  pain, 
mf  3  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  !  /    Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

The  angel  armies  of  the  sky  Amen.  H.  .H.  MILMAN. 

*  Refrain  for  the  second  tune  only. 
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Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


The  disciple  is  not  above  his  Master  .—Luke  vi.  40. 

M  0  £     AS  much  have  I  of  worldly  goodm/3  As  much  the  world's  good- will  I  share, 
1  L  U    ±\.    AS  e'er  my  Master  had :  Its  favour  and  applause, 

I  diet  on  as  dainty  food,  As  He  whose  blessed  name  I  bear,— 

And  am  as  richly  clad,  [board,  Hated  without  a  cause, 

Though  plain  my  garb,  though  scant  my  dim  Despised,  rejected,  mocked  by  pride, 


As  Mary's  Son,  and  nature's  Lord. 

dim  2  The  manger  was  His  infant-bed : 
His  homo,  the  mountain-cave : 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head ; 

He  borrowed  e'en  His  grave  : 
Earth  yielded  Him  no  resting  spot, — 
Her  Maker,  but  she  knew  Him  not. 


Betrayed,  forsaken,  crucified. 

mf  4  Why  should  I  court  my  Master's  foe  ? 

Why  should  I  fear  its  frown  ? 
Why  should  I  seek  for  rest  below, 

Or  sigh  for  brief  renown  ? — 
A  pilgrim  to  a  better  land, 
An  heir  of  joys  at  God's  right  hand. 
Amen.  J.  CONDER. 


C.M. 


Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 


r  r. 


r 


r 
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I  have  given  you  an  example.  —  John  xiii.  15. 

mp  107    T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we      3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 
I  Li  I     J_J    flee> 

And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
cr    So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 

And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 
mf  2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear  ; 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 


Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
4  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven.     Amen. 
j.  H.  GUBNEY. 


HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH. 
V.— HIS    PASSION    AND    DEATH. 
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R.  HARRISON. 


Christ  crucified.- 

7"/19R  "KTATUKE    with  open  volume    3 
1£U  JJN      stands, 
To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labour  of  His  hands 
Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

cr  2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 


1  Cor.  1.  23. 

0  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 
Where  Christ  my  Saviour  loved  and  died! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  His  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

1  would  for  ever  speak  His  name, 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

Amen.  ISAAC  WATTS. 


77.77. 


PAUL  HEIXLEIN,  1677. 
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The  place  called  Calvary.— Luke  xxiii.  33. ' 


p-1  OQ    TT7HEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
v  V      God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  His  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe.  • 

cr  2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime. 

Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 


3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  .my  Eedeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 
mp  4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay, 

Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away : 
cr    Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary.     Amen. 

JAMES    MONTGOMERY. 
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,    77.77.77. 
(May  also  be  sung  In  Common  time). 


Old  Latin  Melody. 


j 
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.4  />toce  catfed  Getksemane..— Matt.  xxvi.  36. 


p  1  QO    f^  0  to  dark  Getksemane,  p  3 

10U    VT    Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's 

power ; 

Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see  : 
Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away ;  cr 

cr    Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 


r;/y  2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
p    0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained ! 

cr    Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 

Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


inp  4 


Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, — 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete. 
"  It  is  finished  ! "  hear  Him  cry  : 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 
Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay. 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom : — 
Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen  ; — He  seeks  the  skies. 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise.     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 


ERSKINK  ALLON. 
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Being  in  an  agony,  He  prayed  more  earnestly. — Luke  xxii.  44. 

mp  1  31   Tj°W  in  Tbine  agony  cr  2  0  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Bearing  Thy  cross  for  me,  What  sorrow  unto  death 

Saviour  Divine  !  ,      Dost  Thou  sustain  ? 

In  the  dark  tempter's  hour,  p    Thou  dost  in  anguish  bow : 

Quailing  beneath  his  power,  Thou  art  forsaken  now  : 

Sorrowing  yet  more  and  more,  For  me  this  cup  of  woe 

Thou  dost  incline.  Thou  dost  now  drain. 


HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH. 
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pp  3  In  deep  and  trembling  fears, 
With  crying  strong  and  tears, 

Now  Thou  dost  pray : 
"  If  it  be  possible 
This  cup  so  terrible, 
Father  most  merciful, 

Take  it  away." 

cr  4  "  Yet,  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done 
Lo,  I,  Thy  only  Son, 

This  cup  will  drink." 
O  wondrous  love  of  Thine  ; 
Unspeakable,  divine ; 
To  save  this  soul  of  mine 

Thou  wilt  not  shrink. 


5  Saviour,  give  me  to  share 
Thy  lowly  will  and  prayer 

In  all  my  woe ; 
In  my  soul's  agony 
Let  me  resemble  Thee  ; 
An  angel  strengthening  me, 

Let  me,  too,  know. 

mf  G  Thy  soul  its  travail  saw, 
And  in  its  heavy  woe 
Was  satisfied. 
So  let  my  sorrow,  Lord, 
Fulness  of  joy  afford, 
To  life  and  God  restored, 

Through  Him  who  died.  Amen. 
H.  ALLON. 


ZlNCK. 
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A  -men. 


He  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows. — Isa.  liii.  4. 


ir\AKKLY     rose     the     guilty  p  3 
J_y     morning, 
When,  the  King  of  Glory  scorning, 

Raged  the  fierce  Jerusalem : 
See  the  Christ  His  cross  up -bearing, 
See  Him  stricken,  mocked,  and  wearing 
The  thorn-plaited  diadem. 

2  Not  the  crowd  whose  cries  assailed  Him, 
Not  the  hands  that  rudely  nailed  Him, 

Slew  Him  on  the  cursed  tree  ;  [Him,   cr 
Ours  the  sin  from  heaven  that  called 
Ours  the  sin  whose  burden  galled  Him 

In  the  sad  Gethaemano. 


For  our  sins,  of  glory  emptied, 
He  was  fasting,  lone,  and  tempted, 

He  was  slain  on  Calvary  ; 
Yet  He  for  His  murderers  pleaded  : 
Lord,  by  us  that  prayer  is  needed ; 

We  have  pierced,  yet  lean  on  Thee. 

In  our  wealth  and  tribulation, 

By  Thy  precious  Cross  and  passion, 

By  Thy  blood  and  agony, 
By  Thy  glorious  resurrection, 
By  Thy  Holy  Ghost's  protection, 

Make  us  Thine  eternally.     Amen. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


77.77.77. 


Bir  F.  A.  GK  OUSELEY,  Bart. 


My  God,  my  God,  u-hy  bast  Thou  forsaken  Me?— Mark  xv.  34. 
mp4  QO  rpHRONED  upon  the  awful  Tree,  cr  3  Hark  that  cry  that  peals  aloud 

1OO   JL     King  of  grief,  I  watch  with          Upward  through  the  whelming  cloud! 

Thee  ;  Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 

dim  Darkness  veils  Thine  anguished  face,  Thou  His  own  Anointed  One, 

None  its  lines  of  woe  can  trace,  pp    Thou  dost  ask  Him-' 'can  it  be  ?— 

None  can  tell  what  pangs  unknown 
p    Hold  Thee  silent  and  alone. 
2  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours, 
Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers, 
Left  alone  with  human  sin, 
Gloom  around  Thee  and  within, 
Till  the  appointed  time  is  nigh, 
Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die. 


rr 


Why  hast  Thou  forsaken  Me  ? 
cr  4  Lord,  should  fear  and  anguish  roll 
Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul, 
Thou,  Who  once  wast  thus  bereft 
That  Thine  own  might  ne'er  be  left, 
Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry 
mf  In  the  gloom  to  know  Thee  nigh. 

Amen.  j.  ELLEBTON. 


<Kr0SS.     68.64. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


Whom  they  slew  and  hanged  on  a  tree. — ActiTx.  39. 

ntp  4  O  [\  T  0  !  on  the  inglorious  tree  4      0  come,  my  soul,  and  gaze 

-*-•     The  Lord,  the  Lord  of  glory          On  that  great  g_rief,  that  crown  of  thorn ; 
Forsaken  now  is  He,  [hangs: 

And  pierced  with  pangs. 

cr  5 


In  deep  and  dread  amaze 
There  look  and  mourn. 


2      A  shameful  death  He  dies, 
Uplifted  with  transgressors  twain : 
A  Lamb  for  sacrifice, 

By  sinners  slain. 
p  3      Full  is  His  cup  of  woe  ; 

In  death  His  drooping  head  declines  ; 
'Tis  done  !  He  cries  ;  and  now 
His  soul  resigns. 


For  thee  He  shed  His  blood, 
Weep,  till  with  woe  thine  eyes  grow  dim ; 
To  that  accursed  wood 

Thou  hast  nailed  Him. 
To  Thee  the  mighty  Lord, 
Who  washed  in  blood  our  sins  away, 
Our  boundless  gratitude 
Its  thanks  would  pay.    Am  fin. 

ANCIENT  HYMN. 


fffS  PASSION  AND  DEA  TH. 


55.11.55.11. 

4-T-4-, 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 
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A-men. 


Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all  ye  that  pass  by? — Lam.  i.  12. 


mp  \  O  C      A  LL  ye  that  pass  by, 
100    j^.     To  Jesus  draw  nigh ! 
To  you  is  it  nothing  your  Saviour  should 
cr     Your  ransom  and  peace,         [die  ? 

Your  surety  He  is  ; 

p  Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  His. 
nip  2  For  what  you  have  done, 

His  blood  must  atone  ;  [Son  ; 

cr  The  Father  hath  given  for  you  His  dear 
The  Lord,  in  the  day 
Of  His  pity,  did  lay  [away. 


3  He  answered  for  all ; 
0  come  at  His  call, 

And  low  at  His  feet  in  astonishment  fall : 

For  you  and  for  me 

He  prayed  on  the  tree  ; 
The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free. 

4  0  lift  up  your  eyes, 
dim  "  'Tis  finished  !"He  cries  : 
Impassive,  He  suffers ;  immortal,  He  dies. 

cr     My  pardon  I  claim  ; 
A  sinner  I  am, 


Your  sins  on  the  Lamb,  and  He  bore  them  /A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus'  great  name. 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


C.M. 


ESTE'S  Psalter,  1592. 
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//<?  AaiA  ftorne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorroics. — Isa.  liii.  4. 
nip  A  OCJ  TDEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  man-  p  3  'Tis  finished  !  now  the  ransom's  paid  ; 

kind,  Eeceive  my  soul,  He  cries. 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree  !  See  where  He  bows  His  sacred  head; — 

How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined  He  bows  His  head,  and  dies. 

To  bleed  and  die  for  me  t  f  4  But  soon  He '11  break  death's  iron  chain, 

dimZ  My  God !  He  cries.    All  nature  shakes,  And  in  full  glory  shine. 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ;  O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 

The  temple's  veil  asunder  breaks ;  Was  ever  love  like  Thine  ?     Amen. 

The  solid  marbles  rend.  s.  WESLEY,  SEN. 
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A  man  of  sorroivs.  — Isa.  liii.  3. 
"TV/rANofsorrows,andaoquaintedt«p3  Oft  to  prayer,  by  night,  retreated, 

See  Him  from  all  search  withdrawn ; 
Tearful  eyes,  and  sighs  repeated, 

Witnessed  still  the  morning  dawn. 
There,  where  He  made  intercession, 
I  had  poured  forth  my  confession, 
And  where  for  my  sins  He  wept, 
Praying,  I  the  watch  had  kept. 

I  Should  I  thus  to  Thee  have  cleaved, 

'Midst  Thy  poverty  and  woes  ? 
On  Thee,  as  my  Lord,  believed  ? 

Or,  perhaps  have  joined  Thy  foes  ? 
Ah  !  Thy  mercy  I  had  spurned  ; 
But  Thyself  my  heart  has  turned : 
/    Now  Thou  knowest,  beneath,  above, 
Nought  compared  with  Thee  I  love. 
Amen.  HOMBEBG. 


6654.884. 


our  griefs,  what  shall 
we  say? 

Never  language  yet  hath  painted 
All  the  woes  that  on  Thee  lay. 
Had  I  seen  Thee  clothed  in  weakness, 
Bearing  our  reproach  with  meekness, 
To  attend  Thee  day  and  night, 
Would  have  been  my  heart's  delight. 

cr  2  Tell  me,  little  flock  beloved, 

Ye  on  whom  shone  Jesus'  face, 

What  within  your  souls  then  movtkl, 
When  ye  felt  His  kind  embrace  ? 

O  disciple  !  once  more  blessed, 

As  a  bosom  friend  caressed, 
Say,  could  e'er  into  thy  mind 
Other  objects  entrance  find  ? 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  which  taktth  away  the  sin  of  the  world. — John  i.  29. 


mp  4  QQ  T3EHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God  1   ra/3 

O  Thou  for  sinners  slain, 
dim  Let  it  not  be  in  vain 

That  Thou  hast  died. 
cr  Thee  for  my  Saviour  let  me  take, 
My  only  refuge  let  me  make, 
Thy  pierced  side. 


Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest : 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints 

p     Eternal  rest. 


nip  2      Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 
Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast : 

Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin 
p      Till  life  be  past. 


mf  4      Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Worthy  is  He  alone, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above ; 

One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  Light  and  Love.     Amen. 

M.  BRIDGES. 


L.M.  Rev.  J.  B.  DYKKS,  Mus.  Doc 


They  shall  look  upon  Me  whom  they  have  pierced,  and  they  shall  mourn,— Zech.  xii.  10. 

p  4  OQ    (^\  COME  and  mourn  with  me  cr4  SeventimesHe  spake, seven wordsoflove; 
1  O  U    W     awhile  ;  And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 

0  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side  ;  For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  ; 

O  come,  together  let  us  mourn  ;  pp   Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified. 
pp    Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified. 

cr  5  Come,  let  us  stand  beneath  the  cross  ; 
p  2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him,  The  fountain  opened  in  His  side 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ?  Shall  purge  our  deepest  stains  away ; 

Ah  !  look  how  patiently  He  hangs !  pp   Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified. 

pp    Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified. 

cr  6  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears. 
p  3  How  fast  His  hands  and  feet  are  nailed;         Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied ; 

His  throat  with  parching  thirst  is  dried,    w/The  broken  heart  He  heals  and  saves  ; 

His  failing  eyes  are  dimmed  with  woe;         For  us  our  Lord  was  crucified.    Amen. 
pp   Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified.  F.  w.  FABEB. 
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44  (&ttt  %0ttt0/>    7s.,  10  lines.  W.  H.  MONK,  Mns.  Doc. 
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Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God 

f\  Afl  "ROUND  upon  the  accursed  tree,  /  3 
1  t±\J  _L>  p  paint  and  bleeding,  who  is  He?     p 
By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim, 
Streaming  blood,  and  writhing  limb; 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn  ; 
cr  By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn ; 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced  ; 
By  the  baffled  burning  thirst ; 
By  the  drooping  death-dewed  brow  :       pp 
'  ' 


Son  of  man !  'tis  Thou  !  'tis  Thou  ! 

/  2  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
p    Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 

By  the  sun  at  noon-day  pale, 

Shivering  rocks,  and  rending  veil ; 
cr  Earth  that  trembles  at  His  doom, 

Yonder  saints  who  burst  their  tomb  ; 

Eden,  promised  ere  He  died 

To  the  felon  at  His  side  ; 
mf  Lord  !  our  suppliant  knee  we  bow : 
/    Son  of  God!  'tis  Thou  !  'tis  Thou  ! 


—Matt,  xxvii.  54. 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 

Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 

By  the  last  and  bitter  cry, 

By  the  dying  agony  ; 

By  the  lifeless  body  laid 

In  the  chamber  of  the  dead  : 

By  the  mourners  come  to  weep, 

Where  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep : 

Crucified  !  we  know  Thee  now  ; 

Son  of  man  !  'tis  Thou !  'tis  Thou ! 


4  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
p    Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
cr  By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

' '  Lord,  they  know  not  what  they  do  "! 

By  the  spoiled  and  empty  grave ; 

By  the  souls  He  died  to  save  ; 
/    By  the  conquest  He  hath  won  ; 

By  the  saints  before  His  throne ; 

By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow  : 
ff    Son  of  God  !  'tis  Thou  !  'tis  Thou. 

HENRY  HART    MILMAN. 


im 


(Eapmtaum.  77.77. 


r  •  r 


R.  KEDHEAI*. 


t — r 


HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH. 


Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs. — Isa.  liii.  4. 


OURELY  Christ  thy  griefs 

^     has  borne ; 
Weeping  soul  no  longer  mourn  ; 
View  Him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Pouring  out  His  life  for  thee. 

2  Weary  sinner,  keep  thine  eye 
On  the  atoning  sacrifice  ; 
There  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Numbered  with  transgressors  see. 


3  Cast  thy  guilty  soul  on  Him, 
Find  Him  mighty  to  redeem  ; 
At  His  feet  thy  burden  lay, 
Look  thy  doubts  and  cares  away. 

4  Lord,  Thine  arm  must  be  revealed, 
Ere  I  can  by  faith  be  healed  ; 
Since  I  scarce  can  look  to  Thee, 
Cast  a  gracious  look  on  me.     Amen. 

AUGUSTUS   M.    TOPLADY. 


44.77.6. 


CHRISTOPH  PETER. 


*  Small  notes  for  verses  2,  3  and  5. 


We  ivho  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest. — Heb.  iv.  3. 


mp  1 A 9  ft0  rest»  my  Re8t« 

Thou  ever  blest, 

Thy  grave  with  sinners  making ; 
cr     By  Thy  power  of  life  through  death 
My  dead  soul  awaking. 

p  2          Here  in  the  tomb, 

In  silent  gloom, 
Fast  in  Thy  rock-bound  prison. 
mf  Vain  the  rock,  the  seal,  the  watch, 
The  Lord  of  life  is  risen. 

3          Breath  of  all  breath, 
From  sleeping  death, 
My  dust  Thou  wilt  awaken  ; 
Life  of  life,  in  Thee  I  rest, 
In  hope  of  life  unshaken. 


The  dead  are  blest 

In  Thee  who  rest, 
Their  toil  and  care  now  ended  ; 
All  their  works  do  follow  them, 
To  Thy  rest  ascended 

Even  now  may  we 

Find  rest  in  Thee, 
In  toil  and  care,  and  sadness  ; 
Thou,from  these, canst  pluck  the  sting, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  gladness. 

Thou  risen  Lord. 

At  Thy  great  word 
The  graves  their  dead  deliver ; 
And  with  Thee  in  life  and  joy 
We  shall  rest  for  ever.     Amen. 

SOLOMON  FEANK,  tr.  by  B.  MASSIF. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


JKRRMIAH  CLARK. 


By  whom  the  world  is  crucified  unto  me, 

1nP\  l\f\  T  ORD  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar,  cr  3 
^^  -LJ    And  gaze  upon  Thy  holy  cross, 
In  love  of  Thee  and  scorn  of  self, 
Oh  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss. 

2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds,  /  4 
And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 


and  I  unto  the  world. — Gal.  vi.  14, 

0  holy  Lord!  uplifted  high, 
With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 
Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below : 

Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 
To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see  ; 
And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 

Amen.  w.  WALSHAM  HOW. 


BISHOP  TufcTOir. 


Ood  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross. — Gal.  vi.  14. 


™f^AA  ^WU"E  8m8 tne  Praise  of  Him  who 

Of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross  ; 
The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride, 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 
In  shining  letters,  "  God  is  Love ; " 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

cr  8  The  cross  !  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 
It  holds' the  fainting  spirit  up ; 


It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love  ; 

/    The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 
Amen.  T.  KELLY. 


HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH. 


Dr.  MILLER,  1787. 

£^= 


Christ  died    . 


1  A  R 


and  rose  again. — 1  Cor.  xv.  3,  4. 

dies,  the  friend  of  sinners  /  4  The  Prince  of  life  forsakes  the  tomb  ; 
***•>  •  Up  to  His  Father's  court  He  flies  : 


dies  : 

Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  : 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies  : 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  bene  ath  your  load  : 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  ; 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men. 
But,  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 


Cherubic  legions  guard  Him  home, 
And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

5  Dry  up  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns : 
Sing,  how  He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chains. 

6  Say,— Live  for  ever,  wondrous  King, 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  ; 
Then  ask  o  f  Death,-0 ,  where 's  thy  sting  ? 
And  where  thy  victory,  boasting  Grave  ? 

Amen.  WATTS. 


L.M. 
I 


J I 


Gregorian. 


33= 


4_i  -'    4  *  j. 

-^ — & —        i 


!       I 


i     '  i     '         ' 

^  A  J.  J.  -j. 


. 
A-men. 


*F 


— < — T    r    ' — "-• — ^—r   r    * — 

T/ie  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— Gal.  vi.  14, 

tnp  ^  Af\   T^THEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  p  3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
1  *±U     V  V      cross  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died,  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown. 
Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all ! 
Amen.  WATTS. 


My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
cr  2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 
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Latin. 


"147 


The  precious  blood  of  Christ 


jORY  be  to  Jesus,  mf  4 

Who,  in  bitter  paius, 
Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 

From  His  sacred  veins  ! 
2  Grace  and  life  eternal  5 

In  that  blood  I  find ; 
Blest  be  His  compassion 

Infinitely  kind  ! 
dim  3  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance  /  6 

Pleaded  to  the  skies  ; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus  ff 

For  our  pardon  cries. 


cr 


«- 

— 1  Pet.  i.  19. 

Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
Satan,  in  confusion 

Terror-struck  departs. 
Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts  rejoicing 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices  ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder 

Praise  His  precious  blood.  Amen. 
ITALIAN  tar.  by.  E.  CASWALL. 

8.M.  Dr.  GAUNIXETT. 


J        J       J 


J     J      ^  . 


,    flfg,  \-i  1  1  1—-, 
£*$  f~I^  ^  1  •=*  — 

-)  ^^LJI 

n  —  TJ 

r  T  \    r  i 

j  j  j    i 

*     i   "^            \ 

j  j  * 

T  r  r- 

-&-    f- 

J  Li 

A-men. 

7t  u  not  postible  that  the  blood  of  bulls  and  of  goate  should  take  away  sins.— Heb.  x.  iv. 
mP  1  Aft  "MOT  a11  tne  blood  of  beasts,  While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 

1**VJ     J_>          Or,    ToroJaV.    olf.o.ro   aloin 


On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace,  dim  4 

Or  wash  away  the  stain : 
cr  2      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name  f  5 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 
mf3      My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 


And  there  confess  my  sin. 

My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 

And  sing  His  bleeding  love.     Amen. 

WATTS. 


HIS  PASSION  AND  DEA  TH, 
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Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


A  fountain  opened    .     .     .    for  sin 

wM/iQ    rpHERE   is    a  fountain    filled 
Ifta    _L     ^th  blood 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ;  4. 

And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ;  f  5 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away.  dim 

cr  8  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Partis. 


and  uncleannett. — Zech.  xiii.  1. 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 
E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.     Amen. 

COWPEB. 

BEETHOVBHT. 


. 


r 


A  A   J. 


The  cross  of  Chr 

TN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory  ; 

•    Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story         [time, 


Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
dim  2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
cr    Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  : 

Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
mf  3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 


/ 


ist .— Gal.  vi.  12. 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys,  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ; 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time, 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
Amen.  SIB  j.  BOWBING. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


HANS  LEC  HASLER'S  "  Lustyarten, 
76.76.76.76.  1601. 


platted  a  crown  of  thorns,  and  put  it  on  His  head.— Matt,  xxvii.  29. 


nip 


C\  SACRED  Head,  once  wounded,  w/3 
^^    With  grief  and  pain  weighed    „, 


down, 
How  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  Thine  only  crown  ! 
dim  How  pale  art  Thou  with  anguish, 

With  sore  abuse  and  scorn  ! 
How  does  that  visage  languish, 
Which  once  was  bright  as  morn  ! 

cr  2  O  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 

What  bliss  till  now  was  Thine  ! 
I  read  the  wondrous  story, 
I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 
Thy  grief  and  Thy  compassion 

Were  all  for  sinners'  gain  ; 
dim  Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 
But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 


cr 


What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  praise  Thee,  Heavenly  Friend  j 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Lord,  make  me  Thine  for  ever, 

Nor  let  me  faithless  prove  ; 
O  let  me  never,  never 

Abuse  such  dying  love  ! 


dim  4  Be  near  me,  Lord,  when  dying  ; 

0  show  Thy  cross  to  me ; 
And,  for  my  succour  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free : 
cr    These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
mf  For  He  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

Amen.  GERHARD. 


152 

"  f1B3T  THREE  VERSES.- 


J^ahttis.  87.37.47. 


J.  BARKBT,  1884. 


Hark !  the  voice    of 


r  p 

love    and    mer  -  cy,     Sounds    a  -  loud  from     Cal  -  va   -    ry. 


^ 


HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH. 


See,      it     rends    the    rocks    a  -  sund  -  er,     Shakes  th«  earth,  and    veils    the    sky ; 


>»fj       i 


m 


It  is  fin    -    ish'd  ! "    Hear       the        dy     -     ing  8a  -  viour       cry. 

•2-  -2-  -^  L    !          r-  i 


m 


No  fed.  Pea. 

It  is  finished  !— O  what  pleasure  cr  3  Finished,  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Do  those  gracious  words  afford ;  Of  the  ceremonial  law  ; 

Heavenly  blessings  without  measure,  Finished,  all  that  God  had  promised  : 

Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord :  Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 

p     It  is  finished  !  p     It  is  finished  ! 

Saints,  the  dying  words  record.  Saints.from hence  your  comforts  draw. 

FOUKTH  VERSE. 


t=& 


3 


ifrrrrri       r    r    r  r^  r  Br 

Tune  your  harps      a   -   new;    ye      eer  -  aphs ;    Join     to    sing   the     glo  -  rious  theme, 

A  j  j  VJ.J^L>J  A  ,.  .1  j-jj.^  -J-  J- 


- 


All       on    earth,  and     all      in      hea  -  ven,     Join      to    praise    Em  -  man-uel's  Name. 

j.j.^^4^44    J_4     ,n  A  •  J  ^ 


^YOICRS.  , ^ 

^J  I      |    (&  -  H^J" 


Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah  !      Glo  -  ry     to      the    bleed-ing    Lamb  !    A- men. 

I          i     k^l          !       f12-     K^-J  It  ill       !^J      . 


-a-k _l I NL_J L I I      K    | J    H    £ 

•#~t?:.~w2t—  JTJ  «d — ^Ifrd — -^m1^      &    \\\& 


mi 


ACCOMP. 


' 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
VI.— HIS  RESURRECTION  AND  ASCENSION. 


FIRST  TUNE. 


(Basfcr  Irgmn.  77.77. 

-l-i 1 *• 1        I  i — J r- 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah ! 
From"  Lyra  Dacidica.' 


lu  '  -    jah  ! 
The  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept.—  I  Cor.  xv.  20. 

P,HRIST'  the  Lord'  is  risen  to-day»  3  Va"1  the  stone»  the  watch,  the  seal, 
v^     gong  0£  men)  j^^  angeiS|  Bay  .      Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell  ; 
Raise  your  songs  and  triumphs  high  :  Death,  in  vain,  forbids  Him  rise  ; 

Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 
4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ! 
Where,  0  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 


Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 
/  2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won. 
Lo  !  our  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  : 
Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 


Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  0  Grave  1 
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5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led,      ff  6  Hail !  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven : 
Following  our  exalted  Head ;   *  Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given, 

Made  like  Him,  like  Him  to  rise  :  Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now : 

Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.  Hail:  the  resurrection,  Thou!     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


FIRST  TUNK. 


77.77.77.77.        Sir  G.  J.  ELVKT,  Mus.  Doc. 
j i     . t         i      I        \ 


r  '  r 


:rr^=t5t 


r 


77.77.4.         ««  Proper  Tune,"  13th  Century. 


(Hal-le  -   lu    Tj     .     ia! 
Hallelujah!  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth.—'Rev.  xix.  6. 

/  -j  C  A  /HHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  againl     4  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
1  U*±  \^J  Christ  hath  broken  every  chain!        Is  exalted  now  to  save  ; 


Hark,  angelic  voices  cry, 
Singing  evermore  on  high. 
mf  2  He  who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
Now  we  sing  our  joyous  lay. 
3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us,  and  hears  our  cry. 


/    Now  through  all  the  world  it  rings  ; 

He,  the  Lamb,  is  King  of  Kings  ! 
mf  5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven. 
6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed: 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 

/    Thee  we  sing  by  night  and  day.  Amen. 

BOHEMIAN  BRETHREN,  tr.  bl/C.  WINK  WORTH. 


96 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


87.87.77. 


JOACHIM  NEANDBB,  1680. 


He  is  men.— Mark  xvi.  6. 
/  \  R  R  TTE  ia  risen  '•  He  is  risen  !                    Breaking  o'er  the  purple  east, 
1  U  U   JLJL     Tell  it  with  a  joyful  voice  ;             Symbol  of  our  joyous  feast. 
He  hath  burst  His  three  days'  prison  I  cr  3  He  is  risen  ,  He  is  ri8en  ! 
Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice  :                 He  hath  Q         d  heaven>s  gate  . 
Death  is  conquered,  man  is  free,    m          ™e  —  * —  t ;„»„  *~^,  — :„,., 

rtViviof   Via  a    wrm    fV»Q  Viofnrv 


XSCCVUJ1     1O      ^/WAA^d-VA.^*^,      J-Lit4*AJ.     *». 

Christ  has  won  the  victory. 

2  Come  with  high  and  holy  gladness, 
Chant  our  Lord's  triumphal  lay  ; 
Not  one  touch  of  twilight  sadness 
Dims  the  glorious  morning  ray, 


i^ioiicu.  iicoivou.  o  yijiui;  , 

^  ««w  *x^  from  sin's  dark  prison — 
Risen  to  a  holier  state  ; 
Soon  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 
Amen.          c.  p.  ALEXANDER. 
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This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made.— Psa.  cxviii.  24. 


/ 1  Rfi  rpHE  day  of  resurrection : 
1  °  u    -*-     Earth !  tell  it  out  abroad 
The  passover  of  gladness  ! 

The  passover  of  God  ! 
From  death  to  life  eternal — 
From  this  world  to  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  victory. 
w/2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  resurrection  light : 


And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
cr   His  own  All  Hail!—  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain  ! 
/  3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful ! 

Let  earth  her  song  begin  ! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein : 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend- 
ff    For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, — 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end.     Amen. 

J.  DAMASCENUS,  tr.  by  NEALE. 


87.87.8787. 


HENRY  SMART. 
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Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first -fruits  of  them  that  slept, — 1  Cor.  xv.  20. 


/1  R7    TTALLELUJAH!  Hallelujah! 
A  ^  '     -l^1-  Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices 

raise  ; 

Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness, 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise  ; 

Who  on  the  cross  a  victim 
For  the  world's  salvation  bled, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  glory, 

Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest  field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield  ; 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 
From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


3  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen ! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  : 
So  that  we,  with  hearts  in  heaven, 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

4  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ; 
Hallelujah  to  the  Saviour, 

Who  has  gained  the  victory  ; 
Hallelujah  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity ; 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah ! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty. 

Arnen.  c.  WORDSWOHTII. 
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A-men. 


//c  is  not  here,  for  He  is  risen  as  He  said.— Matt,  xxviii.  6. 


/HHRIST  is  risen  !  hallelujah! 
^     Risen  our  victorious  Head ! 
Sing  His  praises  !  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead  ! 
/    Gratefully  our  hearts  adore  Him, 
As  His  light  once  more  appears, 
Bowing  down  in  joy  before  Hun, 
Rising  up  from  grief  and  tears. 
ff     Christ  is  risen!  hallelujah! 


Death  and  hell  before  Him  bending, 
He  doth  rise,  the  Victor  now, 

Angels  on  His  steps  attending  ; 
Glory  round  His  wounded  brow. 
ff    Christ  is  risen,  &c. 

/  3  Christ  is  risen !  henceforth  never 
Death  or  hell  shall  us  enthral, 
We  are  Christ's,  in  Him  for  ever 
We  have  triumphed  over  all ; 


Risen  our  victorious  head         mf  AU  the  doubting  and  dejection 
Sing  Hi8_praises    hallelujah !_  Of  our  trembline  hearts  have 


Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead ! 

/  2  Christ  is  risen !  all  the  sadness 

Of  His  earthly  life  is  o'er, 
Through  the  open  gates  of  gladness 
He  returns  to  life  once  more  ; 


FIRST  TUNK. 


Of  our  trembling  hearts  have  ceased, 
'Tia  His  day  of  resurrection  ! 
Let  us  rise  and  keep  the  feast. 
ff     Christ  is  risen,  &c.    Amen. 

J.    S.    B.    MONSELL. 


Melody  of  the  14th  Century. 
77.77.77.77.  liesomt  in  laudibus. 
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i  I  , 


Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 

come  in.— Psa.  xxiv.  7. 

5  Still  for  us  He  intercedes  ; 
His  prevailing  death  He  pleads  : 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
He,  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 
mf  6  Master,  will  we  ever  say, 

Taken  from  our  head  to-day, 
See,  Thy  faithful  servants  see, 
Ever  gazing  up  to  Thee. 

7  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
Far  above  the  starry  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 

8  Ever  upward  let  us  move, 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  IOVP, 

/    Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come, 
Hasting  to  our  glorious  home.    Amen 

C.    WESLEY. 


f  1  R Q  TTATT'  ^e  day  that  sees  Him 

To  His  throne  above  the  skies! 

Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 

Reascends  His  native  heaven. 
cr  2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits ; 

Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ; 

Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 

Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 
/  3  Lo,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives, 

Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves : 

Though  returning  to  His  throne, 

Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 
dim  4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above  ; 

See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love  ; 
cr    Hark  !  His  gracious  lips  bestow 

Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 
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JFAo  was  deacf,  and  ts  ajtre. — Eev.  ii.  8. 
wp-1  CQ     OH,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  wjt> 3  Still  in  the  shameful  cross  I  glory, 


dying, 

As  on  the  cross  He  bled ; 
Nor  in  the  tomb,  a  captive  lying, 
cr      For  He  has  left  the  dead. 
Then  bid  me  not  that  form  suspended 

For  my  Redeemer  own, 
/    Who,  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 
In  glory  fills  the  throne. 


Where  His  dear  blood  was  spilt ; 
His  shameful  cross,  set  forth  before  me, 

Hath  cancelled  all  my  guilt, 
cr   Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temptation, 

Shall  strength  and  succour  give  ? 
/    He  lives,  the  Captain  of  Salvation  ; 

Therefore  His  servant^  live. 

4  By  death,  He  death's  dark  king  defeated, 
And  overcame  the  grave  : 


Mp  2  Weep  not  for  Him  on  Calvary  dying ; 

Weep  only  for  thy  sins.  cr    Rising,  the  triumph  He  completed  ; 

Come,  see  the  place  where  He  waslying:  He  lives,  He  reigns  to  save. 

'Tis  there  our  hope  begins. 
Yet  stay  not  there,  thy  sorrows  feeding, 

Amffl  the  scenes  He  trod : 
cr  Look  up  and  see  Him  interceding 
At  the  right  hand  of  God. 


Heaven' s  happy  myriads  bow  before  Him : 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men ; 
Tkese  eyes  shall  see  Him  and  adore  Him; 
dim     Lord  Jesus  !  own  me  then.    Amen. 


j.  CONDEB. 


Arranged  from  HANDEU 


1 — — (^ — ^ — & — &    I   £9 — me?  <g?    II    I   — l— i —     ar   f". 


HIS  RESURRECTION  AND  ASCENSION. 


101 


Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ,  .  .  and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in, — Psa.  xxiv  9. 
/^URLordis  risen  from  the  dead  :w/4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who? 
^  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high;  cr  The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame  : 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew; 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

/  5  Lo  !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light,       mf6  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene :      cr   The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed: 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right;  ff    The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; 
Eeceive  the  King  of  glory  in.  God  over  all  for  ever  blest.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

/  2  There  His  triumphant  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 


Sft.  flatrirk.  77.77.77.77. 


Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN. 


cZouti  received  Him  out  of  their  sight. — Acts  i.  9. 


mf  1  R9  T- T 

-- *-    Has  received  Him  from  our 

sight : 

High  in  heaven,  where  eye  of  men 
Follows  not,  nor  angels'  ken ; 
Through  the  veils  of  time  and  space, 
Passed  into  the  holiest  place  ; 
cr    All  the  toil,  the  sorrow  done, 
All  the  battle  fought  and  won. 

mf  2  He  is  gone — towards  their  goal 

World  and  Church  must  onward  roll : 
Far  behind  we  leave  the  past ; 
Forward  are  our  glances  cast : 
Still  His  words  before  us  range 
Through  the  ages,  as  they  change  : 
Wheresoe'er  the  Truth  shall  lead, 
He  will  give  whate'er  we  need. 


3  He  is  gone — but  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before ; 

In  the  heaven  of  heavens  th£  same, 
As  on  earth  He  went  and  came. 
In  the  many  mansions  there, 
Place  for  us  He  will  prepare : 
In  that  world,  unseen,  unknown, 
He  and  we  may  yet  be  one. 

4  He  is  gone — but  not  in  vain, 
Wait,  until  He  comes  again ; 

cr   He  is  risen,  He  is  not  here, 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere  ; 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind 
Where  our  peace  in  Him  we  find : 

/    To  our  own  Eternal  Friend, 

Thitherward  let  us  ascend.     Amen. 

A.  P.  STANLEY. 
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A-men. 
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SEE  the  Conqueror  mounts  in 
triumph, 

See  the  King  in  royal  state 
Biding  on  the  clouds  His  chariot 

To  His  heavenly  palace  gate  ; 
Hark  !  the  choirs  of  angel  voices 

Joyful  hallelujahs  sing, 
And  the  portals  high  are  lifted 

To  receive  their  Heavenly  King. 
m/5  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 
f    Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  has  gained  the  victory  ; 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 
He  who  from  the  grave  arose, 
Ho  has  Vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 
c!im3  While  He  lifts  His  hands  in  blessing, 

He  is  parted  from  His  friends  ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 
He  upon  the  clouds  ascends  ; 


He  who  walked  with  God,  and  pleased 
Him, 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come, 
cr    Christ  our  Enoch,  is  translated 

To  His  everlasting  home. 
mf  4  Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 
/  5  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand ; 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand ; 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels, 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne  ; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  ascension 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own.    Amen. 

C.  WOBDSWOBTH. 


I.     6666.88. 


Eev.  J.  DAKAVELL. 
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Who 
gone  up  on 


The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  the  angelic  joys. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
God  in  the  flesh  below, 
For  us  He  reigns  above  : 
Lot  all  the  nations  know 
Our  Jesus'  conquering  love. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
All  power  to  our  great  Lord 
Is  by  the  Father  given : 
By  angel-hosts  adored, 
He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 


this  King  of  glory  ? — Psa.  xxiv.  10. 

4  High  on  His  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway  ; 
His  foes  beneath  His  feet 
Shall  sink  and  die  away  : 

Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ; 

Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

5  His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  ; 
But  He  shall  tread  them  down, 
And  bring  His  kingdom  in. 

Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

6  Till  all  the  earth,  renewed 
In  righteousness  divine, 
With  all  the  hosts  of  God 
In  one  great  chorus  join. 

Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King.    Amen, 
c.  WESLEY. 


,   80Ijn'S    (K0ll£0&    C.M.        G.  M.  GARBETT,  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.— John  xiv.  2. 
golden  gates  are  lifted  up,        A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud, 

That  veiled  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
cr  4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds  : 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given, 
That  while  we  wander  here  below, 

Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 
5  That  where  Thou  art,  at  God's  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be ; 
Dwell  Thou  iu  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee.     Amen. 

0.  F.  ALEXANDER. 


The  doors  are  opened  wide, 
The  King  of  glory  is  gone  in 

Unto  His  Father's  side. 
mf  2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord, 

To  make  for  us  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 

And  look  upon  Thy  face. 
3  And  ever  on  our  earthly  path 
A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


/ 1  R  R 
A  U  ^ 


They  looked  stedfastly  toward  heaven  as  He  went  up,— Acts  i.  10. 
art  gone  up  on  high,  And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

mansions  in  the  skies  ;  Our  onward  course  must  be  ; 

And  round  Thy  throne  unceasingly          cr  But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

The  songs  of  praise  arise :  Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 

dim  But  we  are  lingering  here, 

"With  sin  and  care  oppressed  ; 
cr   Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter; 

And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest. 
w/2      Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
dim  Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 
To  pass  unto  Thy  crown : 


/  3       Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 
But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky, 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
dim  Oh  !  by  Thy  saving  power 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
cr  That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 
At  Thy  right  hand  on  high  !    Amen. 
E.  TOKE. 


I*     65.65.65.65.65.65. 
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F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
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lie  ascended  up  on  high.— Eph.  iv.  8. 


"167 


harps  are  sounding, 
^-^      Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  opened, — 

Opened  for  the  King. 
Christ  the  King  of  glory, 

Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  His  throne  above. 
ff    All  His  work  is  ended, 

Joyfully  we  sing, 

Jesus  hath  ascended  ! 

Glory  to  our  King. 


mp  2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 
He  who  bled  and  died, 
cr     Now  is  crowned  with  glory 
At  His  Father's  side : 


Never  more  to  suffer  ; 

Never  more  to  die  ; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Is  gone  up  on  high, 

ff  All  His  work  is  ended,  &c. 

w/2  Praying  for  His  children, 

In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace  ; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones  for  you ; 
cr   Jesus  ever  liveth , 
Ever  loveth  too. 

ff    All  His  work  is  ended,  &c. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL, 


P.  &.  BAKER. 


.    over  all,  God  blessed  for  ever. — Eom.  ix.  5. 


CHRIST,  our  hope,  our  heart's 
desire, 

Redemption's  only  spring ; 
Creator  of  the  world  art  Thou, 
Its  Saviour  and  its  King. 

dim2  How  vast  the  mercy  and  the  love 

Which  laid  our  sins  on  Thee, 
And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  set  Thy  people  free* ! 

cr  3  But  now  the  bonds  of  death  are  burst, 
The  ransom  has  been  paid ; 


And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 

4  0  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail, 

Our  sinful  souls  to  spare  ; 
O  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

mf  5  O  Christ,  be  Thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  future,  great  reward  ; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  glory  in  the  Lord.     Amen. 

LATIN  HYMN,  fr.  by  J.  CHANDLER. 


THE  LORD  JESVS  CHRIST. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


*     78.78. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


1      rr   -^ 
_J    J    !   it 


A-men. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

Why  seek  ye  the  living  among  the  dead  ?  —  Luke  xxiv.  5. 


f  1  R  9   "F^SUS  lives  !  no  longer  now  Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 

1  \J  u  u  Qan  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us  :       Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Jesus  lives  !  and  this  we  know,  /  4      Jesus  lives  ,  our  hearts  ^ow  well  . 

Thou,  0  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  us.    '       Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever, 

2  Jesus  lives  !  henceforth  is  death  Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal  :                       Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

dim  This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath,^  5      jesus  iives  ,  to  Him  the  throne 

When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal.  Far  above  ail  power  is  given  ; 

/  3      Jesus  lives  !  for  us  He  died  ;  We  shall  go  where  He  has  gone, 

Then  alone  to  Jesus  living,  Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Amen.  c.  F.  GELLEBT,  tr.  by 

-  COXt 


-£*£  ,    1  1 

VI.—  HIS  INTERCESSION   AND    REIGN. 
(Biff'    L.M. 
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HIS  INTERCESSION  AND  REIGN. 


A  great  High  Priest,  passed  into  the  haarcns. — Heb.  iv.  14. 

^170  "\\7~HERE  ni§k   tne    heavenly  dim  4  Our  Fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 

1  /  \J     V  V      temple  stands,  A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
The  houseof  God,notmadewithhands,  And  still  remembers,  in  the  skiea, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears  ;            His  tears,  His  agonies,  and  cries. 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 

2  He  who,  for  men,  their  Surety  stood,  The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part : 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  blood,  He  sympathises  with  our  grief, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan; —  And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 


3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  Brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 


mf  6  With  "boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known, 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour.    Amen. 

MICHAEL   BRUCE. 


87.87. 


SAMUEL  SMITH. 


cto  J  J  ^'-±0-^ 

i                ^       }        \        \ 

'j  J-  I   'A    JT 

§j^T-=^—f?             —  r-= 

&     '}    \\—^      ^      r--^-' 
-f-       \        i  i        i        i 

J.    '  1          i     J.     J     £ 

A  Li 
^=.  -==j 

E=a 


ft?*: 


^ 


r 


r 


r 


r 


» 


, 

s» 


m 


A-  men. 
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?  i     '     Lr  r"^"1 — hr-u  f"  r  r   r  M — r— 

/estij  Christ;  Who  is  gone  into  heaven,  and  is  on  the  right  hand  of  God. — 1  Pet.  iii.  21,  22. 

171    (CHRIST, above  all  glory  seated!  mf  4  We,  0  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

V31    King  eternal,  strongjto  save  !    '          Follow  Thee  above  the  sky  ; 
Dying,  Thou  hast  death  defeated,  dim  Hear  our  prayers  Thy  grace  imploring, 

Buried,  Thou  hast  spoiled  the  grave.  Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high  ; — 


2  Thou  art  gone,  where  now  is  given 

What  no  mortal  might  could  gain, 
On  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee 
Trembling  and  defeated  bow. 


cr  5  So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 
We  Thy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

/  G  Hail !  all  hail !  in  Thee  confiding, 

Jesu,  Thee  shall  all  adore, 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 
With  one  Spirit  evermore.     Amen. 

LATIN   HYMN   OP   ?TH    CENTURY. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


ylWe  to  succour  f  Aem  Mat  are  tempted.— Heb.  ii.  18. 


cr 


d  7  9  \/\7"HEN.gatlieringcloudsaround^  4 

And  days  are  dark  and  friends  are  few,  cr 
On  Him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain. 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

p  5 

p  2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  flee  the  good  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do  ;  cr 

cr    Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 


p  3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 

Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
cr   He  shall  His  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, 

dim  At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 

By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 


If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies : 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while ; 
Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed ; 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

And  oh !  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last : 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed — for  Thou  hast  died  ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.   Amen. 
SIR  R.  GRANT. 


Dr.  STAIKEB. 
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But  was  in  all  points  tempted  as  ice  are.  —  Heb.  iv.  15. 


iH  7Q  TXTTTH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  p  4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
T  A      Of  our  High  Priest  above  ;  Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears 

.        And  in  His  measure  feels  afresh 


His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
And  overflows  with  love. 


What  every  member  bears. 


p  -2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within,       inf  5  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ;  But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean,        The  bruised  reed  He  never  breaks, 
For  He  has  felt  the  same.  Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 


cr  3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure 

The  great  Redeemer  stood, 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  He  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 


/  6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  His  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


An  Advocate  with  the  Father.— \  John  ii.  1. 


lf\  7  A  O 
t  Vy 


contrite  sinners'     4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Friend,  Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 

Who,  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end,  cr   Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 


On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend — 
dim    That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

mf  2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting-place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 
dim    Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

p  3  When  I  have  erred,  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 


And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me. 

pp  5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

G  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 
Say,  Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away: 

cr     Oh,  say,  Thou  plead'st  for  me.  Amen. 

CHAELOTTE   ELLIOTT. 
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10.6.106. 


Dolomite  Chant. 


LJ- 


SECOND  TCNE. 


io.e.io.6. 


E.  LANGDON,  M.B. 


iM^ 

fzrfe 


A-men. 


i 


1 


Frf  a  Zi^/e  while,  and  the  world  seeth  Me  no  more;  but  ye  see  Me.  —  John  xiv.  19. 

nf  1  V  ^  TT  ^-^  hath  not  seen  Thy  glory  :       3  Thou  livest  in  us  :  from  the  tomb  of 
1  /  «J  J_J 


Thou  ^lone  earth 

The  path  of  light  hast  trod  ;  To  heaven  with  Thee  we  rise, 

And  in  Thy  kingdom,  on  the  Father's  And  through  the  portals  of  our  second 
throne  Attain  the  eternal  prize.        [birth 

Thou  reignest,  Son  of  God. 

/  4  The  door  in  heaven  is  opened  :  Jesus, 
2  Yet  Thou  abidest  with  us,  King  of  kings;  Lord, 

Thy  loveliness  we  see  ;  The  crown  is  on  Thy  brow  ; 

And    through    the    hallowed   veil    of  Amid  the  immortal  hosts  of  light  adored, 

earthly  things  In  glory  dwellest  Thou.     Amen. 

Hold  communing  with  Thee.  E.  w.  EDDIS. 


FIRST  TTTXE. 
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A-men. 


Christ  our  Passover. — 1  Cor.  v.  7. 


™J "1  7R  TTAIL!  Thou  once  despised  Jesus,  /3 
1/L  Hail!  Thou  Galilean  King; 

Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us  ; 
Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
dim  Hail  I  Thou  agonising  Saviour, 
Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame, 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 
Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

mf  2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed,        ff  k 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid  : 
By  Almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood  ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


Jesus,  hail  \  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side  ; 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading  ; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare  , 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 
Amen.  JOHN  BAKEWELL. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


HAKDKL. 


'     ORO. 
Zion,  behold  thy  King  cometh  to  thee.—Zech.  ix.  9. 


mf  1  7  7  "REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King :      /    Lift  up  your  hearts;  lift  up  your  voice; 
*  '  '    •*••  Your  Lord  and  King  adore :         Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore.  mf  ^ 

f    Lift  up  your  hearts;  lift  up  your  voice; 

Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
mf  2      Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns,  * 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  above. 
/    Lift  up  your  hearts;  lift  up  your  voice 

Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
mf  8      His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Saviour  given. 


wt/5 


He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  His  foes  submit, 

And  bow  to  His  command, 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
Lift  up  your  hearts;  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 

And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
"We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoice. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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And  on  Hit  head  were  many  crowns.— llev.  xix.  12. 


f/\  7R  f^ROWN  Him  with  many  crowns,  w/4 
/  U  VJ     The  Lamb  upon  His  throne ; 
Hark !  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 

All  music  but  its  own. 
Awake  my  soul  and  sing  f 

Of  Him  who  died  for  thee, 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  glorious  King, 

Through  all  eternity. 
2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God  5 

Before  the  worlds  began, 
And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod, 

Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man, 
dim  "Who  every  grief  hath  known 

That  wrings  the  human  breast, 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  ov.n, 

That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 
/  3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life  !  ff  6 

Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 

For  those  He  came  to  save  ; 
His  glories  now  we  sing, 

Who  died,  and  rose  on  high ; 
Who  died — eternal  life  to  bring, 

And  lives,  that  death  may  die. 


Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Peace, 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  war  may  cease 

And  all  be  love  and  praise. 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end ; 

And  round  His  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 
Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord 

Who  over  all  doth  reign, 
Who,  once  on  earth  the  Incarnate  Word 

For  ransomed  sinners  slain, 
IN  ow  lives  in  realms  of  light, 

Where  saints  with  angels  sing 
Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  night, 

Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 
Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heaven, 

Enthroned  in  worlds  above, 
Crown  Him,  the  King  to  whom  is  given 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
CrownHim  ye  powersof  earth  andheaven. 

For  He  is  God  of  all.    Amen. 

M.    BRIDGES  AND   G.   THEING. 


W.  SHRUBSOLE. 


//e  is  Lord  of  all.—  Acts  x.  36. 


•M  7Q   A'1~|L  nail  tne  Power  °^  Jesus'  dfi7n  4  Sinners  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
1  '  ^  -C*1 


name: 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall. 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
w/2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call : 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
3  Ye  saints  redeemed  of  Adam's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  oi  all. 


The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
/  5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
ff  6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all !   Amen. 

E.  PEKKONETT. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


JOACHIM  NEANDKH,  1680. 

b 


J      'J.      'J          J-     A 


The  four  beasts  and  four  and  twenty  elders  fell  down  before  the  Lamb,  having  every  one  of  them 
harps,  and  goldkn  vials  full  of  odours,  which  are  the  prayers  of  saints.— Rev.  v.  8. 

.HQfi   /^OMB,    ye  faithful,  raise  the  4  High  on  yon  celestial  mountains 
1OU   VJ     anthem,  Stands  His  sapphire  throne,  all  bright; 

Midst  unending  hallelujahs 

Bursting  from  the  sons  of  light ; 
Sion's  people  tell  His  praises, 
Victor  after  hard-won  fight. 


Cleave  the  skieswith  shouts  of  praise; 
Sing  to  Him  Who  found  the  ransom, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days, 
God  of  God,  the  Word  Incarnate, 

Whom  the  heaven  of  heaven  obeys. 

m/5  Bring  your  harps,  and  bring  your  incense > 

Sweep  the  string  and  pour  the  lay ; 
Let  the  earth  proclaim  His  wonders 

King  of  that  celestial  day ; 
He  the  Lamb  once  slain  is  worthy, 


n/2  Ere  He  raised  the  lofty  mountains, 
Formed  the  seas,  or  built  the  sky, 
Love  eternal,  free,  and  boundless, 
dim   Moved  the  Lord  of  life  to  die. 
Fore -ordained  the  Prince  of  princes 
For  the  throne  of  Calvary. 

8  There,  for  us  and  our  redemption, 
See  Him  all  His  life-blood  pour : 

cr    There  He  wins  our  full  salvation, 
Diea  that  we  may  die  no  more  ; 

/    Then,  arising,  lives  for  ever, 

Reigning  where  He  was  before. 


Who  was  dead,  and  lives  for  aye. 

/  6  Trust  Him,  then,  ye  fainting  pilgrims  ; 

Who  shall  pluck  you  from  His  hand  ? 

Pledged  He  stands' for  your  salvation, 

Pledged  to  give  the  promised  land  ; — 
0  that  we  among  the  ransomed, 

Bound  His  throne  may  one  day  stand. 
Amen, 
j.  HUPTON,  alt.  by  J.  M.  NEALE. 


Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory,  and  honour,  and  power.— Rev.  iv.  11. 


/  1  £  1    n-LORY  be  to  Him  Who  loved  us, 
101   VT    Washed  us  from  each  sinful 

stain  ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  Who  made  us 

Priests  and  kings  with  Him  to  reign  ; 
Glory,  worskip,  laud  and  blessing 
To  the  Lamb  Who  once  was  slain. 

ff  2  "  Glory,  worship,  laud  and  blessing," — 
Thus  the  choir  triumphant  sings ; 

"Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion," 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings  ; 

Thou  art  worthy,  Thou  art  worthy, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kinge. 


3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing: 
Glory  ever  and  for  ever 

To  the  King  of  Glory  bring. 

4  Glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Father, 

Glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Son, 
Glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Spirit : 

Glory  be  to  God  alone, 
As  it  was,  is  now,  and  shall  be 

While  the  endless  ages  run.    Amen. 
Adapted  from  H.  BONAR. 
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FIRST  TUNE. 


/£  \i~rt- 

UDUtttS*    65.65.65.65. 


Sir  HERBERT  8.  OAKLEY, 
Mua.  Doc.. 


i  .  '- 


TAaf  a<  Me  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should  bow.— Phil.  ii.  10. 


mfA  QO    A  T  the  Name  of  Jesug 

1U£  xl.     Every  knee  shall  bow, 
cr  Every  tongue  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now : 
"Tis  the  Father's  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
Who  from  the  beginning 
Was  the  Mighty  Word. 

/  2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  Angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  Dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  Orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

dim  3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 
Unto  whom  He  came, 
cr   Faithfully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 
When  from  death  He  passed  : 

f  4  Bore  it  up  triumphant 

With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 
To  the  central  height ; 


To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  Name  Him,  brothers,  name  Him, 

Strong  your  love  as  death, 
dim  But  with  awe  and  wonder, 
And  with  'bated  breath  ; 
cr  He  is  God  the  Saviour, 

He  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
Ever  to  be  worshipped, 
Trusted,  and  adored. 

mf  6  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him  ; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true  ; 
cr  Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 
In  its  light  and  power. 

/  7  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory, 
With  His  Angel  train  ; 
ff    For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 
King  of  glory  now.     Amen. 

CABOLINE    M.    KOET, 
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J .  BAPTISTE  CALKIN. 


Behold  the  Lamii  of  God.— John  i. 
wM  O  O  TESUS,  the  name  to  sinners  dear,       The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me 

The  name  to  sinners  given  ;  Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear,  4  His  onl    righteousnesS  I  show, 

And  turns  tlleir  hell  to  heaven.  His  s^g  truth  proclaim . 

2  Jesus  the  prisoners'  fetters  breaks,  'Tis  all  my  business  here  below 

Bruises  the  serpent's  head:  To  cry — Behold  the  Lamb! 

^^SetlT  to'/5  HSVi£bStshpe^Imst±1h 

Preach  Him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death,— 
Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  !     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


cr  3  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  His  grace  ! 


VII.— HIS  SECOND  COMING. 


y  of  the  15th  Century. 
Harm,  bv  BACH. 


^i'  J^U_;J'jTlj_jJjL 
=-g=eHgfca^^B5g=fS£ 
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The  Son  of  Man  coming  in  the  clouds  of  heaven. — Matt.  xxiv.  30. 

/  A  O  A   rpHE  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai's    p    For  us,  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe, 
-*-     hrow  For  us,  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow, 


brow, 

Gave  forth  His  voice  of  thunder  ; 
dim  And  Israel  lay  on  earth  below, 

Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder  ; 
Beneath  His  feet  was  pitchy  night, 
cr   And  at  His  left  hand,  and  His  right, 
The  rocks  were  rent  asunder. 

mp2  The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvary, 

A  meek  and  suffering  stranger, 
Upraised  to  heaven  His  languid  eye, 
In  nature's  hour  of  danger ; 


And  met  His  Father's  anger. 

ff  3  The  Lord  of  love,  the  Lord  of  might, 

The  King  of  all  created, 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  right, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
With  trumpet-sound  and  angel-song, 
And  hallelujahs  loud  and  long, 
O'er  death  and  hell  defeated. 
Amen.  HEBER. 


87.87.47. 


German  Chorale. 
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A  -  men. 


I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless,  I  will  comejo  you. — John  xiv.  8. 
uM  OC  TESUScame — the  heavens  adoring —    Hallelujah  I  hallelujah! 
i  OU  tf    came  with  peace  from  realms  on  Now  the  gate  of  death  is  ri 

Jesus  came  for  man's  redemption,   [high ; 
Lowly  came  on  earth  to  die;  mf  4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 


riven. 


/   Hallelujah  !  hallelujah ! 
Came  in  deep  humility. 

dim  2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 

To  an  earnest  heart-felt  prayer ; 
/    Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing-  news  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Je=!us  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven  ; 


Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears  ; 
Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befals  us, 

Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears  ; 
f    Hallelujah !  hallelujah  ! 

Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 

5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 
When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away ; 

Jesus  comes  again  in  glory  ; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay ; 

Hallelujah  !  ever  singing, 

Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day.  Amen. 

GODFREY  THRING. 
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,     I         |  A-me 

^i-^^=s^s^te^ 


A  little  while  and  yt  s/uill  see  Me.— John  xvi.  16. 

mp*  QC  "A    LITTLE  while—"  our  Lord  3  "A  little  while,"— 'twill  soon  be  past; 

-*-1-     shall  come,  Why  should  we  shun  the  needful  cross? 

And  we  shall  wander  here  no  more ;       0  let  us  in  His  footsteps  haste, 
He'll  take  us  to  our  Father's  home,  Counting  for  Him  all  else  but  loss. 

Where  He  for  us  has  gone  before. 

w/4  "A  little  while,"— come,  Saviour,  come  ! 
cr  2  "A  little  while,"— He'll  come  again,  For  Thee  Thy  Church  has  tarried  long, 

Let  us  the  precious  hours  redeem,         Take  Thy  poor  wearied  pilgrims  home, 
Our  only  grief  to  give  Him  pain,  To  sing  the  new  eternal  song.     Amen. 

Our  only  joy  to  follow  Him. 


88.8888.          Melodyof  the  12th  Century. 


I  I  I  \  ^^       I  _  ' 


To  be  sung  in  unison,  melody  only. 


HIS  SECOND  COM 2 A  G. 


irj 


The  Eedcemer  shall  come  to  Zion.—Isa.  lix.  20. 


nf  A  QJ~I    (~\  COME,  0  come,  Emmanuel,    ff    Rejoice!  rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
*  O  •    v     And  ransom  captive  Israel,    '       Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here, 

Until  the  Son  of  God  appear.  mf  4 

ff    Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 


7J.-/2  O  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free  ^ 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  ; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave.  mf  5 
//'    Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

mf  3  0  come,  Thou  Day-spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here  ;          ff 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 


0  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home  ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 


0  come,  0  come,  Thou  Lord  of  might ! 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  Thee,  O  Israel !    Amen. 
2V.  from  LATIN  by  j.  M.  KEALE. 


:iug's  Gesangbuch,  1543. 
Adapted  by  LUTHER. 


And  I  saw  a  great  ichite  throne,  and  Him  that  sat  on  it.— Rev.  xx.  11. 
.REAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and       No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


3  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 
The  end  of  things  created ! 


;/188^  hear? 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
cr    Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
ff    The  trumpet  sounds;  the  graves  restore 

The  dead  which  they  contained  before :   cr  Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 
Jim    Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him.  „  On  clouds  of  g^T  seated  ! 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  : 
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HAWDEL. 


When  the  Lord  Jesus  shall  be  revealed  from  heaven.—  2  Thess.  i.  7. 


M  Q  Q  THE  Lord  will  come  I  the  earth 
10^   _L      8hall  quake: 
The  hills  their  fixed  seats  forsafke  ; 
And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  night,dm4 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

<lim%  The  Lord  will  come !  but  not  the  same 

As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came,— 
p   A  silent  Lamb  before  His  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woes. 

/  3  The  Lord  will  come  !  a  glorious  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame  and  robe  of  storm, 


On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
.Anointed  Judge  of  all  mankind. 

Can  this  be  He,  once  wont  to  stray, 
A  Pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 
Oppressed  by  power,  and  mocked  by  pride. 
The  Nazarene, — the  Crucified  ? 

While  sinners,  in  despair,  shall  call, — 
Rocks,  hide  us  ;  mountains,  on  us  fall  ! 
The  sainbs,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  joyful  sing, — The  Lord  is  come  ! 
Amen.  HEBEE. 


£i.  f  d*r'a,  tSUstmxttsfcr,  s™™.  j. 

— r-r  J    -H— 
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W/1QO    TO'  ^~e  comes  ^ith  clouds  de- 
L\j\J    J_J     gcending, 

Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  ; 

Thousand,  thousand  saints  attending 

Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train  : 

Hallelujah! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

dimZ  Every  eye  shall  then  behold  Him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought    and    sold 


Behold,  He  cometh  with  clouds.— Rev.  i.  7. 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  summons  of  that  day  : — 

Come  to  judgment, 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away  ! 

Now  redemption,  long  expected, 
See,  in  solemn  pomp  appear ; 

All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 

Hallelujah  1 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 


_,.Him»  /  5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thee 

Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree,  Hiffh  on  Thine  eternal  thron 

pp       Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


wp3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away : 


High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own. 

0  come  quickly, 

ff    Thou  shalt  reign  and  Thou  alone. 
Amen.  c.  WBSLEY  and 3.  CENJCICK. 


S.M. 


DENHAM'S  Psalter,  1588. 


TaA'e  ye  Aeecf,  watch  and  pray ;  for  ye  know  not  when  the  time  is. — Mark  xiii.  33. 

mP  \  Q 1     T^  HOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,  dim  5   To  sober  earthly  joys, 
1^J  A     -1-        Before  whose  bar  severe  To  quicken  holy  fears, 

With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread,  For  ever  let  the  Archangel's  voice 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ;  Be  sounding  in  our  ears ; 


cr  2      Our  wakened  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 

3      To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

The  awful  hour  unknown, 
When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down. 

7W/4      The  immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 
With  all  Thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 
With  all  Thy  glorious  grace. 


6      The  solemn  midnight  cry, 
cr        "  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ! 
Arise,  and  meet  Him  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  your  instant  doom !  " 

mp  7      O  may  we  thus  be  found 

Obedient  to  His  word, 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord. 

mf  8      0  may  we  thus  insure 

Our  lot  among  the  blest, 
And  watch  a  moment,  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
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on  //is  ri^r/ii  hand.—  Matt.  xxv.  33. 


TX7HEN  Thou,  my  righteous  cr  3 

*  *       Judge,  shalt  come 
To  fetch  Thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 
Be  found  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 


cr  2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  Thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all : 
dim  But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought, 
What !  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 
When  Thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 


m/4 


Prevent  it,  Saviour,  by  Thy  grace  : 
Be  Thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

In  this  the  accepted  day, 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  0  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear  ; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

Among  Thy  saints  let  me  be  found, 
Whene'er  the   archangel's  trump  shall 

And  see  Thy  smiling  face  :        [sound, 
Then  with  what  rapture  shall  I  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace.  Amen. 

SELINA,  COUKTESS  OF  HUNTINGDON. 


The  Son  of  Man  coming  in  the  clouds.— Matt,  xxiii.  26. 

mj>A  QO    TlHOUGod  of  glorious  majesty!  cr  3  0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 

To  Thee,  against  myself,  to  And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 
A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry  ;          [Thee,  Eternal  things  impress ; 

A  half-awakened  child  of  man,  Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 

An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain,  And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 
A  sinner,  bom  to  die.  And  wake  to  righteousness. 

p  2  Lo  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land,  mp  4  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 

'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand,  The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

Secure,  insensible  ;  When  Thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 

A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space,  To  judge  the  nations  at  Thy  bar  ; 

Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place,  And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell.  To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 


HIS  SECOND  COMING. 
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5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  to  ensure  : 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  all  Thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 


f  6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  Thee  above  : 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 
And  everlasting  love.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


EHSKINK  ALLOX. 


=^r-^---^===]=zzr^----— -- irr 
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quickly.    Amen.    Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus.—  Rev.  xxii.  20. 
/  |  Q  A  nHHOU  art  coming,  0  my  Saviourscr  Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 
-1-      Thou  art  coming,  0  my  King,      _  And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 


In  Thy  beauty  all-resplendent, 
In  Thy  glory  all-transcendent ; 

Well  may  we  rejoice  and  sing  ; 
dim  Coming  1    In  the  opening  east 

Herald  brightness  slowly  swells 
Coming !     0  my  glorious  Priest, 

Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells  ? 

w/2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming 
We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 


But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne, 
All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 


mf  4  Thou  art  coming ;  we  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail, 
Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 
Besting  on  Thy  word  of  power, 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
dim  Time  appointed  may  be  long, 

But  the  vision  must  be  sure  ; 

We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee,  cr   Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee,  Joyful  patience  can  endure. 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say  ;  ,  r  ~  ,, 

/  5  O  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  my  own  beloved  Lord  ! 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing, 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord ; 


What  an  anthem  that  will  be 
Ringing  out  our  love  to  Thee, 

Pouring  out  our  rapture  sweet 
At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 

mp  3  Thou  art  coming ;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnessing  for  this  : 
While  remembering  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 
Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss  ; 


Thee,  my  Master,  and  my  Friend, 
Vindicated  and  enthroned, 

Unto  earth's  remotest  end 
Glorified,  adored,  and  owned ! 
Amen.  F.  R.  HAVEKGAL. 
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PHILIP  NICOLAI,  d.  1608. 
898.898.664.88.       Harm,  by  MEXDELSSOH.N. 
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Go  ye  out  to  meet  Him. — Matt.  xxv.  6. 


mf  1  Q  R"Ty\7AKE'  awake !  for  night   is 
1UU     VV      flying," 

The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are 

crying ; 

/     Awake,  Jerusalem,  at  last ! 
Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 
And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices : 
Come  forth,  ye  virgins,  night  is  pastl 
The  Bridegroom  comes ;  awake, 
Your  lamps  with  gladness  take : 

Hallelujah  ! 

And  for  His  marriage-feast  prepare, 
For  ye  must  go  to  meet  Him  there. 

<nf  2  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 

And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 

cr     She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom. 

For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious, 

The  strong  in  grace,  in  truth  victorious, 

Her  star  is  risen,  her  light  is  come  I 


Ah,  come,  Thou  blessed  Lord, 
0  Jesus,  Son  of  God, 

Hallelujah ! 

We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see, 
Where    Thou  hast   bid  us   sup   with 
Thee. 

/  3  Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 
With  harp    and   cymbal's  clearest 

tone  ; 

Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal, 
Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  Thy  dazzling  throne; 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  yet  attained  to  hear 
What  there  is  ours  ; 
But  we  rejoice,  and  sing  to  Thee 
Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally.     Amen. 
NICOLAI,  tr.  by  c.  WINKWORTH. 
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46.64.64.64. 


J.  BAPTISTE  CALKIN. 


Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh.— Matt.  xxv.  6. 

/  4  QO    rnHE  Bridegroom  comes  !  /  2      Shake  off  earth's  dust, 

1  C/U     _L     Bride  of  the  Lamb,  awake!          And  wash  thy  weary  feet ; 

The  midnight  cry  is  heard ;  Arise,  make  haste,  go  forth, 
Thy  sleep  forsake.  The  Bridegroom  greet. 

The  marriage  day  has  come ;  Sing  the  new  song, 

Lift  up  thy  head :       .  Thy  triumph  has  begun  ; 

Put  on  thy  bridal  robe,  Thy  tears  are  washed  away, 
The  feast  is  spread.  Thy  night  is  done.     Amen. 

H.    BONAB. 


JUrfmtsfortr. 


L.M. 


The  day  of  wrath.— Rom.  ii.  5. 


lf^Q1   rTHAT  daY  of  wrath,  that  dread- 
iy/     -1-      fulday,  ff 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 

lim  How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day?  P  % 

r  2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll,   cr 
The  naming  heavens  together  roll :       dim 


When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the 
dead; 

Oh !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou,  0  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
Amen.  SIR  w.  SCOTT. 
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He  shall  come  to  be  glorified  in  His  saints,  and  to  be  admired  in  all  them,  that  believe. — 2  Thess.  i.  10. 
f  A  QO    "DEJOICE,  all  ye  believers,      mf  3  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 


And  let  your  lights  appear; 
The  evening  is  advancing, 
And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  He  will  draw  nigh  ; 
/    Up  !  pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle, 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry  ! 
mf  2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Replenish  them  with  oil, 
And  wait  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
f    Go,  meet  Him  as  He  cometh 
With  hallelujahs  clear. 


Your  cross  and  sufferings  bore, 
Shall  live  and  reign  for  ever, 

When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
Around  the  throne  of  glory, 

The  Lamb  ye  shall  behold, 
In  triumph  cast  before  Him 

Your  diadems  of  gold. 
mf  4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus !  now  appear ; 
cr    Arise,  thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  ! 
f     With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

That  brings  us  unto  Thee  !    Amen. 

LAURENTI,  tr.    H.   L.   LUTHER. 


IBottat* 


C.  STEOGALL,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Come,  Lord,  Jesus.— Rev.  xxii.  20. 


mp  A  QQ    rpHE  Church  has  waited  long 
1  u&    _L     jjer  absent  Lord  to  see  • 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits 
A  friendless  stranger  she. 
Age  after  age  has  gone, 
Sun  after  sun  has  set, 
And  still  in  weeds  of  widowhood, 

She  weeps,  a  mourner  yet. 
cr     Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come. 

mp  2      Saint  after  saint  on  earth, 

Has  lived,  and  loved,  and  died  ; 
And  as  they  left  us,  one  by  one, 
We  laid  them  side  by  side. 
We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 


cr     But  not  in  hope  forlorn, 
We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there, 
Till  the  last  glorious  morn. 
Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come. 

mp  3      The  whole  creation  groans, 
And  waits  to  hear  the  voice 
That  shall  restore  her  comeliness, 

And  make  her  wastes  rejoice. 
mf    Come,  Lord,  and  wipe  away 

The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain, 
And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 

Thine  own  fair  world  again. 
cr    Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come. 
Amen.  H.  BONAR. 


s  //zs  chariot  so  long  in  coming  ? — Judges  v.  28. 

/HOME,  Lord,  and  tarry  not ;  /  4      Come  in  Thy  glorious  might, 
\j  Bring  the  long-looked-f  or  day!  Come  with  the  iron  rod, 

Oh  !  why  these  years  of  waiting  here,  Scattering  Thy  foes  before  Thy  face, 

These  ages  of  delay  ?  Most  mighty  Son  of  God  ! 


2  Come,  for  Thy  saints  still  wait ; 
Daily  ascends  their  sigh : 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say, "  Come 
Dost  Thou  not  hear  the  cry  ? 

3  Come,  for  the  corn  is  ripe, 
Put  in  Thy  sickle  now ; 

Reap  the  great  harvest  of  the  earth, 
Sower  and  reaper  Thou  ! 


mf  5      Come,  and  make  all  things  new, 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth  ; 
Restore  our  faded  Paradise, — 
Creation's  second  birth. 

f  6      Come,  and  begin  Thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come  take  the  kingdom  to  Thyself, 
Great  King  of  Righteousness. 

Amen.  H.  BONAR. 
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Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity  I  then  befriend  us. 


Tfte  £orc£  ^rani  toj/o  /urn  f  Aai  Ae  may  find  mercy  of  tJie  Lord  in  that  day. — 2  Tim.  i.  18. 

mPr)C]^     T^AY  of    wrath!     O    day  of  ff  8  King  of  majesty  tremendous, 
£U1     ±J     mourning! 
See  !  once  more  the  cross  returning — 

Heaven  and  earth  in  ashes  burning !      mf  g  Thmk)  kind  Jegu  8alvation 

/  2  Oh,  what  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth,  Caused  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation  ; 

When  from  heaven  the  Judge  descendeth,  <?iw  Leave  me  not  to  reprobation! 
p     On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth  ! 

* 3  Srfr  Th'd  the  fTp1flinf  ^  P 10  o^h±^ffi^& 

All'before9  the  throne  it  brTngeth?  Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me? 

f  4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quakin*—  mf 1:L  Righteous  Judge  of  retribution, 

All  creation  is  awaking,  Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making !  Ere  tnat  reckoning-day's  conclusion! 

mf5  Lo!  the  book  exactly  worded,  P  12  Guilty,  now,  I  pour  my  moaning, 

Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  ; All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning  ; 

Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded.  Spare,  0  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning! 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth,  cr  13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  savest— 

And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth,  Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest — 

Nothing  unavenged  remaineth.  And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

p  7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading?  p  14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 

Who  for  me  be  interceding,  Cr     Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 

When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  ?  Rescue  me  from  fires  undying  ! 


With  Thy  fa-voured    shVep  O     place  me  !      Nor       a  -  mong  the    goats 


a  .  base    me 


rail. 
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But   to    Thy  right    hand  up   -   raise  me.        While  the  wick  -  ed      are    con-found-ed, 
^  I        I  ^   „„  ritard-  ^ 


r-rv-F 


I      I 


Doomed  to  flames  of    woe   un  -  bound-ed,        Call  me !  with  Thy  saints  sur-round   •    ed. 


1 r 

Low      I    kneel,  with  heart  sub- mis- sion  ;      See,  like    ash  -  es,       my       con  -  tri  -  tion — 


^  I       l 


j 


j  J  .  J 


I  P      • 


ill         i      To      i       ^ 

Help  me    in     my      last      con    -   di  -  tion  !      Ah !  that  day    of       tears  and  mourn-ing  ! 
«•«* /I  i  ff>- 


From  the  dust     of    earth  re  -  turn-ing,      Man      for    judg-ment        must    pre  -  pare  him  ;— 
dim. 


Spare,    O        God,       in        mer  -  cy         spare        him ! 


Je   -    su      blest,     Grant    us       Thine 


ter     -     -    -    nal  rest.        A  •  men. 

THOMAS  OF  CKLANO,   /}'.  by    W.  J.   IRON'S. 
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(?/ftt0tt.    88.88.88. 


come  quickly.— Rev.  xxii.  20. 


i/  OQO  Q  QUICKLY  come,  dread  Judge 

For,  awful  though  Thine  advent  be, 
All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall, 

And  falsehood  die,  in  sight  of  Thee. 
0  quickly  come  !  for  doubt  and  fear 
Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  artnear. 

2  0  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all ; 
Beign  all  around  us,  and  within ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin  ; 
cr    O  quickly  come :  for  Thou  alone 

Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 


77?/3  0  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all ; 
p     For  death  is  mighty  all  around ; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found  ;    . 
cr    O  quickly  come  ;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

f  4  0  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way ; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day  ; 
cr    O  quickly  come  :  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known 
Amen.  L.  TUTTIETT. 


I     I     I 
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A-  men. 


,      ,      ,      ,       i      |      i — i r-      — p— r     i      I 

Unto  them  that  look  for  Him  shall  He  appear  the  second  time,  without  sin  unto  salvation.— Hub.  ix.  28. 

/  9f)Q    /CHRIST  is  coming !  let  creation mp  3  Long  Thine  exiles  have  been  pining, 
fctVV    \~J    From  her  groans  and  travail  Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  Thee 

Let  the  glorious  proclamation    [cease;    cr   But,  in  heavenly  vestures  shining, 

Soon  they  shall  Thy  glory  see  ; 

Christ  is  coming  ; 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilee. 

f  4  With  that  blessed  hope  before  ue, 

Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung ; 
Let  the  mighty  advent-chorus 
Onward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue 
Christ  is  coming  ! 


Hope  restore,  and  faith  increase  ; 

Christ  is  coming ! 
Come !  Thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace. 


cr 


mp  2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  story 

Of  Thy  bitter  cross  and  pain  ; 
We  shall  yet  behold  Thy  glory, 
"When  Thou  comest  back  to  reign 

Christ  is  coming  ! 
Let  each  heart  repeat  the  strain. 


Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 
Amen.  R.  MAC  DUFF. 


C.M. 


JOHAKIT  G.  FRECH. 
Wiirtemberger  Gesangbuch 


p 

U 

1 

r  r 
j  i 

M   J   -1  p£i 

f~ij  f 

0 

-6?-  ' 
r-G^-n 

—  i 

—  -        \^1 

[T  —  xi  , 

r 


m 


A-men. 
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TAe  eternal  Spirit 

TpTERNAL  Spirit!    by  whose 
-*-^     power 
Are  burst  the  bands  of  death,  t 

On  our  cold  hearts  Thy  blessings  shower 
Revive  them  with  Thy  breath. 

2  'Tia  Thine  to  point  the  heavenly  way, 

Each  rising  fear  control,  f 

And,  with  a  warm,  enlivening  ray, 
To  melt  the  icy  soul ; 

3  'Tis  Thine  to  cheer  us  when  distressed, 

To  raise  us  when  we  fall ; 


,— Heb.  ix.  14. 
To  calm  the  doubting,  troubled  breast, 

And  aid  when  sinners  call : 
t  'Tis  Thine  to  bring  God's  sacred  word, 

And  write  it  in  each  heart; 

There  its  reviving  truths  record, 

And  there  its  peace  impart. 

>  Almighty  Spirit !   visit  thus 

Our  hearts,  and  guide  our  ways  : 
Pour  down  Thy  quickening  grace  onus, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  praise.     Amen. 

BATHURPT. 
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7/7  <ro  not  away,  the  Comforter  will  not  come  unto  you  ;  but  if  I  depart,  I  will  send  Him 
unto  you.—  John  xvi.  7. 

UR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  Hecr4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

breathed  And  every  conquest  won, 

His  tender,  last  farewell,  And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed  Are  His  alone. 

With  us  to  dwell.  mp  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 


O 
v/ 


cr  2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

mp  3  Aivd  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
And  speaks  of  heaven.      [each  fear, 


Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 
cr   O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

G  0  praise  the  Father  ;  praise  the  Son  ; 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three.     Amen. 


ti  (teatnr.  88.88.8s. 

j  rr 


H.  AUBEB. 


T.  ATWOOD. 


^3&^\&=^*s-tn  ii  "*'  i  fl^=^4 


*  Dotted  tlursfor  last  tico  liticg  ofla*t  rersc  only. 
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The  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost.— John  xiv.  26. 


Holy  Ghost,  our  souls 


And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart  : 
Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  ; 

Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight  : 
Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace  ; 


Dairift. 


Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home; 
Where   Thou   art  guide,   no   ill    can 
come. 

3  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One  ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  unending  song  : 
/   Praise  be  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
Thou  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 
Amen. 

Tr.,  COSINS'  DEVOTIONS,  1627. 


C.M. 


KAVEJTSCROFT'S  Whole  Book  of  Psnlms, 
1621 ;  modified  by  PLAYFOKD,  1671. 


The  promise  of  the  Father.— Ada  i.  4. 

'i/  0  Q7  ~p]  NTHRONED  on  high,  Almighty     Quicken  our  souls,  born  from  above, 


Lord, 

The  Holy  Ghost  send  down  ; 

Fulfil  in  us  Thy  faithful  word, 

And  all  Thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3  Spirit  of  life  and  light  and  love, 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give ; 

The  Holy  Ghost  fell  on  all  them  that  heard  the  Word.—  Acta  x.  44. 


In  Christ  that  wa  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  His  grace : 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  His  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 

Life's  ever-springing  well ; 
'    Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell.     Amen. 

HAWEIS. 


tz/9flQ  C*  BEAT  Father  of  each  perfect 
^UO  VJ    gift> 

Behold  Thy  servants  wait ! 
With  longing  eyes  and  lifted  hands, 
We  flock  around  Thy  gate. 

2  0  shed  abroad  that  royal  gift, 

Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
To  bless  our  eyes  with  sacred  light, 
And  fire  our  hearts  with  love. 

3  With  speedy  flight  may  He  descend, 

And  solid  comfort  bring, 


And  o'er  our  languid  souls  extend 
His  all-reviving  wing. 

4  Blest  earnest  of  eternal  joy, 

Declare  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  bear  with  energy  divine 

Our  raptured  thoughts  to  heaven. 

5  Diffuse,  0  God,  those  copious  showers, 

That  earth  its  fruit  may  yield, 
And  change  this  barren  wilderness 
To  Carmel's  flowery  field.     Amen. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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H.  CARET,  1730. 


'»/  OfiQ  CREATOR  Spirit!  by  whose  aid 
L\J  v7  \J   Tne  worid's  foundations  first 

were  laid, 
dim  Come,  visit  every  humble  mind  ; 

Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  human  kind  : 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 


Ye  are  sanctified    .    .    by  the  Spirit.— I  Cor.  vi.  11. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy  ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe  : 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

ff  4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 


/  2  Thou  Strength  of  His  almighty  hand, 
Whose  power  doth  heaven  and  earth 

command, 

Thrice  holy  Fount,  thrice  holy  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire  : 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name  : 

The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  : 

And  equal  adoration  be, 

Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee.     Amen. 

CHARLEMAGNE,  tr.  by  DBYDEN. 


.  C.M. 


t 


T.  TALLIS. 
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They  spake  as  they  were  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghost.  —  2  Pet.  i.  21. 

/  9  \  Q  /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  mp  3  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
^  '  ' 


nspre  ; 

Let  us  Thine  influence  prove, 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  light  and  love. 


f 


2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  Thee 

The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke  ; 
Unlock  the  truth,  Thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 


Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 
On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

God.through  Himself ,  we  thenshall  know, 

If  Thou  within  us  shine, 
And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below, 

The  depths  of  love  divine.     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


The  Spirit  like  a  dove  descending.— Mark  i.  10. 


COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly 
Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


dim  2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys : 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reacn  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 


Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


cr  4 


Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 

And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

mf  5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Amen.  WATTS. 


777.5. 


C.  C.  ECHOLKFIELD. 


mf  0  \  0  ( 

"  L  ^   ^    Taught  by  Thee,  we  covet  most 
Of  Thy  gifts  at  Pentecost, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 

2  Love  is  kind  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong  : 

Therefore  give  us  love. 

3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day ; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay : 

Therefore  give  us  love. 


The  greatest  of  these  is  charity  — 1  Cor.  xiii.  13. 

Spirit,  Holy  Ghost ;     4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 
Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright: 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 

Joining  hand  in  hand  agree  ; 
1    But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  love. 


nip  6  From  the  overshadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  love.     Amen. 

C.    WORDSWORTH. 


13G 


THE  HOL  Y  SPIRIT. 


;,   S.M. 


Dr.  INTAKES. 


~*\- 
i  J. 


A-  men. 


were  all  filled  icith  the  Holy  Ghost.— Acts  ii.  4. 


God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  power. 

m/ 2      We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord,— 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

'  3      Like  mighty,  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 


mp  5 


?»/6 


The  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 
To  pray  and  praise  and  love. 

Spirit  of  light,  explore 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 


Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou 
In  life  and  death  our  guide. 
cr    0  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 

May  we  be  sanctified.     Amen. 

MONTGOMERY. 


f  mtxzit.  CM. 


J.  BAPTISTS  CALKIX. 


If  any  man  have  not  the  Spirit  of  Christ,  he  is  none  of  His.—  Rom.  viii.  9. 


f  214  SPIRIT  Divine!  attend  our  prayers,  2  Come  as  the  light—  to  us  reveal 

J  And  make  this  house  Thy  home;  Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 

Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers,  And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 

0  Come—  Great  Spirit-  Come  !  Where  all  the  righteous  go. 
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3  Come  as  the  fire— and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame  ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 


And  let  Thy  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 


/  6  Come  as  the  wind — with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace ; 
mp  4  Come  as  the  dew— and  sweetly  bless         That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 

This  consecrated  hour  ;  The  glory  of  Thy  face. 

May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own          mf  7  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers, 
lliy  fertilizing  power.  Make  a  lost  world  Tny  nome  . 

5  Comeasthedove-andspreadThywings,  /  Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ;  0  conio — Great  Spirit — come  !   Amen. 

A.   HEED. 

The  Spirit  of  power,  and  of  love,  and  of  a  sound  mind.— 2  Tim.  i.  7. 
mf  9 1  R     O  PIRIT    of    Wisdom  !    guide          Temptation  let  them  put  to  flight, 

^     Thine  own,  And  banish  hell's  alarms. 

Who  make  Thee  now  their  choice,   mf  5  Spirit  of  Knowledge!  whose  deep  things 


That  they  may  never  walk  alone, 
But  hear  Thy  heavenly  voice. 

2  Spirit  of  Understanding  !  Light 

That  this  world  never  saw  1 
Open  their  eyes  to  see  aright 
The  wonders  of  Thy  law. 

3  Spirit  of  Counsel !  'neath  the  cloud 

Of  sorrow  and  dismay, 
Cheer  Thou  their  souls  with  anguish 
And  chase  all  doubt  away,    [bowed, 
/  4  Spirit  of  Strength  !  infuse  Thy  might, 
Nerve  Thy  young  soldiers'  arms ; 


Are  now  but  darkly  shown  ! 
Lead  them  on  resurrection  wings, 
To  know  as  they  are  known. 

6  Spirit  of  Godliness  !  unfold 

The  joys  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
Give  peace  on  earth — the  bliss  untold 
Of  saints  who  see  Thy  face. 

7  Spirit  of  Holy  Fear  !  inspire 

Dread  reverence  of  Thy  name  ; 
That  we,  with  the  celestial  choir, 
May  praise  Thee  without  blame. 
Amen.        j.  H.  BUTTERWOETH. 


litany.  777.6. 


JOHW  BUTTON. 
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A-men. 
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He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter. — John  xiv.  16. 

mp  O  /j  O    T"N  the  hour  of  my  distress,  Yet  mine  eyes  the  watch  do  keep, 

-  When  temptations  me  oppress,  Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  rne. 

And  when  I  my  sins  confess,  mp  4  When  the  tempter  me  pursueth 

p     Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me.  With  the  sins  of  all  my  youth, 


2  When  I  lie  within  my  bed, 
Sick  in  heart  and  sick  in  head, 
And  with  doubts  discomforted, 

Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

3  When  the  house  doth  sigh  and  weep, 
And  the  world  is  drowned  in  sleep, 


And  reproves  me  for  untruth, 

Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 
mf  5  When  the  judgment  is  revealed, 

And  that  opened  which  was  sealed  ; 

When  to  Thee  I  have  appealed, 
Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me.   Amen, 

R.   HERRICK. 
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Dr.  GAUNTLETT, 


_^jJ.UJL-JL.  -)    U__J    ' '_J  -^-J       '_ 


//?  shall  give  you  another  Comforter.— John  xiv.  16. 


w/91  7  /^OME  to  our  poornature's  night, 
L  1  /   \J     Witn  Thy  blessed  inward 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite ;  [light, 

p     Comforter  Divine. 

2  We  are  sinful — cleanse  us,  Lord  ; 
Sick  and  faint — Thy  strength  afford  ; 
Lost, — until  by  Thee  restored, 

p     Comforter  Divine.  mJ  ' 

3  Orphans  are  our  souls,  and  poor; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Faith,  love,  joy,  for  evermore, 

p     Comforter  Divine. 

mf  4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 
p    Comforter  Divine. 

5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 
Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast— 


cr  8 


w/9 


There  Thy  presence  be  confessed ; 
Comforter  Divine. 

In  us,  for  us,  intercede, 
And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  Divine. 

Dwell  in  us  as  in  the  Son, 
With  His  Father  ever  one 
In  adoring  union ; 

p     Comforter  Divine. 

In  us,  Abba,  Father,  cry ; 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high ; 
Seal  of  immortality  ; 
p     Comforter  Divine. 

Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode  ; 

Comforter  Divine.    Amen. 

G.  EAWSON. 


P.  LA  TROBE. 
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A-men. 


_u| — i — t— ••  r   'f^-t- 

The  Spirit  of  Truth.— John  xiv.  17. 


H h 


lf  9 1  R   QPIRIT  of  Truth,  come  down; 
£10   O     Reveal  the  things  of  God  ; 
And  make  to  us  the  Saviour  known  ;    / 
Apply  His  precious  blood. 
His  merits  glorify, 

That  each  may  clearly  see,  mf  3 

Jesus,  who  did  for  sinners  die, 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

2      No  man  can  truly  say, 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  Thou  take  the  veil  away, 
And  breathe  the  living  word  : 


Then,  only  then,  we  feel 
Our  interest  in  His  blood, 
And  cry  with  joy  unspeakable, 
Thou  art  my  Lord  !  my  God ! 

O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ! 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  His  name  : 

The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind, 

And  speak  in  every  heart.    Amen. 

C.    WE6LEY. 


Lutheran  Melody. 


-e 

•f— 1 , p 

The  Spirit  of  Wisdom  and  Revelation  in  the  knowledge  of  Him. — Eph.  i.  17. 


nf  O  4  Q    /HOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come  ; 
£  1  U    VJ    Let  Thv  Bright  beams  arise; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

p  2      Convince  us  of  our  sin : 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood  ; 
cr   And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 


mfS 


Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  ; 


And  kindle  in  our  breast  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  through  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts  ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 

p    Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.   Amen. 
HABT. 
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.  B.M. 


C.   W.   POOLE. 


r  i     i 

He  breathed  on  inem,  and  saith  unto  them,  Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost.— John  xx.  22. 

tH/99f\~DIlEATHEonme,BreathofOod,      3  Breathe  on  me»  Breath  of  God, 
6&\J±J    pin  me  wjth  iife  anew>  Till  I  am  wholly  Thine, 

Till  all  this  earthly  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  divine. 

4  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

So  shall  I  never  die, 
f     But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity.    Amen. 

EDWIN  HATCH. 


That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  love, 
And  do  what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

2  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Until  my  heart  is  pure, 
Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will, 
To  do  or  to  endure. 


Iramt.  L.M. 


BRAUN,  1675. 


r     Cl     I 
/  will  put  my  Holy  Spirit  within  you.— Ezek.  xxxvi.  27. 

3ME, Ho]y  Spirit, calmmy mind,  3  Impress  upon  my  wandering  mind 

And  fit  me  to  approach  my  God;  The  love  that  Christ  for  sinners  bore  ; 

Remove  each  vain,  and  worldly  thought,  And  give  a  new,  a  contrite  heart, 

cr    And  lead  me  to  Thy  blessed  abode.  A  heart  the  Saviour  to  adore. 

7«/2  Hast  Thou  imparted  to  my  soul  4  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart, 

A  living  spark  of  heavenly  fire  ?  And  let  me  now  Thy  glory  see, 

Oh  !  kindle  now  the  the  sacred  flame,  dim  0  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 

And  make  me  burn  with  pure  desire.  And  let  my  spirit  rest  in  Thee.  Amen. 

JOHN   STEWART,  1803. 
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Ancient  Plain  Song. 
Harmony  from  DUVAL. 


He  shall  teach  you  all  things. — John  xiv.  26. 


f  9  9  9  TP  TERNAL  Spirit !  we  confess 
£  £  £  J_J     Andsingthe  wonders  of  Thy 

grace; 

Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

mf  2  Enlightened  by  Thine  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  "to  day; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 


3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin  ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  Thy  voice: 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 
Amen.  WATTS. 


toll*?. 


L.M. 


GEORGE  HEWS. 


3E 


iui 


A  -men. 


Z.ed  fy  <Ae  Spirit  of  God.— Horn.  viii.  14. 


I OME ,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly 

Dove, 

With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide , 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
Andm  ake  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way : 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 


3  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 
Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God: 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God — our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest : 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there.     Amen, 

S.   BROWNE. 
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MKVER  LUTZ. 
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Grieve  wot  <Ae  Holy' Spirit  of  God.— Eph.  iv.  30. 
224  TTow.dare  we  pray  Thee  dwell      2  Bring  us,  by  all  the  powers  of  sense 

^  ™       •*•        •*-«^«  TTTlf.VllTl  "D«»    «  1  I     4*V.  A.     ,-.  ,tii».i^     y-v-T    •ft-k-Mrvvn^y-k<v\  A/\ 


within 

These  hearts  denied  by  wilful  sin  ?    ' 
Yet,  Holy  Ghost,  do  not  depart, 
Leave  not  to  earth  our  earthly  heart ; 
And  if  Thou  seest  unerring  still, 
0  bend  to  Thine  our  stubborn  will, 
And  bring  us  to  the  fold  again 
If  need,  by  chastisement  and  pain. 


By  all  the  course  of  providence, 
By  inmost  conscience,  not  yet  dumb, 
By  all  the  past,  by  all  to  come, 
By  God's  best  gifts,-His  Son  to  die, 
And  Thee  our  hearts  to  sanctify ; 
Bring  us,  before  our  sun  go  down, 
To  bear  the  cross,  to  win  the  crown. 
Amen.  J.  KEBLE. 


T?.??.??.      CONRAD  KOCHER.    Zionsharfe.IKS. 
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He  shall  teach  you  all  things.— John  xiv.  25. 


w/225    Q-RACIOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with 

I  myself  would  gracious  be  ; 
And  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal ; 
cr     And  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ,  my  Saviour,  speak. 

mf  2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me,  — 
I  myself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And  with  wisdom  kind  and  cl&j-r, 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear ; 
And  with  actions  brotherly, 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

dim  3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me, — 
I  myself  would  tender  be  ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower, 


In  temptation's  darksome  hour  ; 
Open  it  when  shines  the  sun, 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 

mf  4  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me, — 
I  myself  would  mighty  be  ; 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where,  unaided,  man  must  fail ; 
cr    Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope, 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 

mp  5  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me, — 

I  myself  would  holy  be  ; 
cr    Separate  from  sin,  I  would 

Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good  ; 
mf   And,  whatever  I  can  be, 

Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee. 
Amen.  T.  T.  LYNCH. 


C.  BARN'EKVO. 


nf  9  9  R  IV/TIG-HTY  Quickener,  Spirit  blest, 

/:  /s  u  ivj_  who  to  life  didst  wake  me> 

Wilt  Thou  not  become  my  Guest, 
For  Thy  dwelling  take  me  ? 

Evermore  in  me  abide, 

To  all  truth  become  my  Guide, 

And  for  spirits  glorified 
Meet  conpanion  make  me. 

2  Lord,  along  this  earthly  way 
Thou  Thy  pilgrim  greetest : 
To  Thy  thankful  child  each  day 
Thou  Thy  love  repeatest : 


1 — r  ici 

It  is  the  Spirit  that  quickeneth.  —John  vi.  63. 

Thou  dost  bid  me  weep.no  more, 
Thou  dost  teach  my  song  to  soar, 


Thou,  from  Thine  exhaustless  store, 
Giv'st  whate'er  is  meetest. 

3  Here,  while  yet  my  race  I  run, 

Thou  wilt  never  leave  me  : 
Of  my  Shield  and  of  my  Sun 
What  can  e'er  bereave  me  ? 
f    There,  with  all  the  heirs  of  grace, 
Grant  me  to  behold  Thy  face  ; 
To  the  bliss  of  Thine  embrace 
Evermore  receive  me.     Amen. 

T.  H.  GILL,  1872. 
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ANDREAS  ROMBERO. 
I    I I 


Walk  in  thy  Spirit  and  ye  sliall  not  fulfil  the  lust  oftheJlesh.—&&\.  v.  16. 


»/997  TTOLY  Spi1^'  Truth  Divine!          4 
^  £>  *    -Li     Dawn  upon  this  soul  of 

mine; 

Word  of  God,  and  inward  Light, 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight.  g 

2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine  t 

Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire ; 

Perish  self  in  Thy  new  fire !  f  Q 

f  3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine ! 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive  ! 


Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine  ! 

Ever  in  my  conscience  reign, 
Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 

Firmly  bound,  yet  ever  free. 

Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine  ! 

Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine  ; 
Speak  and  calm  this  tossing  sea, 

Stayed  in  Thy  tranquilrby. 

Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine  ! 

Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I'll  sing  ; 

Spring,  O  Well,  for  ever  spring. 
Amen.  s.  LONGFELLOW. 


MENDELSSOHN. 
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I'e  are  f/te  temple  of  God.— I  Cor.  iii.  16. 


nf  O  O  Q  TTOLY  Ghost!  dispel  our  sadness  ;        Author  of  our  new  creation, 

^  ^      -*-- *-  Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night.        Bid  us  all  Thine  influence  prove  ; 

Make  our  souls  Thy  habitation  ; 
bhed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 
Amen.  TOPLADY. 


Come,  Thou  source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  Thy  life,  and  spread  Thy  light. 


TAy  jSpirit  is  good;  lead  me  into  the  land  of  uprightness.—  Psa.  cxliii.  10. 


'"229 


/^  OME,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
\j     gne(}  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  bright  ray : 
Divinely  good  Thou  art ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart : 

Oh  come  to-day  ! 

2  Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 

With  soothing  power  : 
dim  Rest,  which  the  weary  know  : 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow  ; 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow  : 

Cheer  us  this  hour. 

3  Come,  Light  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill, 

Dwell  in  each  breast ; 


We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 
And  make  us  blest. 

cr  4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 

Extinguish  passion's  fires, 

Heal  every  wound ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

/  5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless  ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward, 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 
Eternal  joy.     Amen. 

RAY   PALMER. 


14G 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


ftrfas. 


no^qpr: 

R=T==F===i!=| 

=_p= 

~  i. 

*   r 

^^n-^11? 

-:z^—  II  1  1  — 

' 


J  it-iW  no<  Zeat-e  you  comfortless ;  I  will  come  to  you. — John  xiv.  18. 

Dif  O  Of)  npo  Thee,  O  Comforter  Divine,  tnf5  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
^  ^^   -J-     For  all  Thy  grace  and  power         By  every  promise  made  our  own, 
/    Sing  we  Hallelujah  !          [benign,  f     Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

inf  2  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place  w/6  To  Thee,  our  Teacher,  and  our  Friend, 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace,  Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end, 

/    Sing  we  Hallelujah  I  /     Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

inf  3  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  voice  doth  win  mfl  To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down, 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin,  Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 

/     Sing  we  Hallelujah  !  /    Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

J///4  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  power  doth  heal,  /  8  To  Thee,  who  art  with  God  the  Son 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal,  And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 

/     Sing  we  Hallelujah  !  Sing  we  Hallelujah.     Amen. 

P.    E.    HAVEBGAL,    1876. 


OKLA.XDO  GIBBONS,  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  Father,  the  Word,  and  the  Holy  Ghost.—  1  John  v.  7. 

TjlATHER    of    heaven  !    whose      3  Eternal  Spirit  !  by  whose  breath 
*       love  profound  The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 

A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found,        dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 

dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ;       mf   To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

mf   To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend.  ^  Jehoyah  ,  ^^  ^.^  ^  , 

2  Almighty  Son  !  Incarnate  Word  !  Mysterious  Godhead  1  Three  in  One  ! 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord,  dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ;       mf   Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 
mf   To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend.  Amen.  E.  COOPER. 


557.557.10.10.  CHAS.  HANCOCK,  Mus.  Bac. 
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7%i*  i*  «/te  true  God.— 1  John  v.  20. 


/  9  Q9  "\A7"E  praise,  we  bless  Thee, 
£O£    VV      Lord,  we  confess  Thee, 
Uncreated  God  and  King ; 
/    Let  all  creation 
Bring  adoration, 

Earth  and  heaven  Thy  praises  sing. 
Father  Eternal,  all  shall  adore  Thee : 
Lord  God  Almighty,  all  shall  implore 

Thee. 
2          mf     We  praise,  we  bless  Thee, 

Lord,  we  confess  Thee 
Christ,  the  Son  of  God  most  High: 
dim    Sweet  peace  from  heaven 
Thy  death  has  given  ; 


Jesus,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  fly. 
/    0  Word  Eternal,  all  shall  adore  Thee, 
Saviour  Almighty,   all  shall  implore 
Thee. 

3          mf    We  praise,  we  bless  Thee, 

Lord,  we  confess  Thee, 
Holy  Ghost,  our  gracious  Guide  ; 
dim    Our  sins  subduing, 

Our  strength  renewing, 
Ever  in  our  hearts  abide. 
/    Spirit  Eternal,  all  shall  adore  Thee, 
Lord  and  Life-giver,  all  shall  implore 
Thee.     Amen. 

A.    T.    RUSSELL. 
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O  praise  the  Lord  all  ye  nations.—  Psa.  cxvii.  1. 

/  0  Q  O  ~CflROM  all  that  dwell  below  the       Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
"uo  -1-      skies,  Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word  : 

Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ;  cr  Thypraise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung       ff   Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue.  Amen.  WATTS. 


Jttattt^r.  L.M. 


DR.  MAINZKR. 
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Our  God  is  the  God  of  salvation.—  Psa.  Ixviii.  20. 

BLEST  be  the  Father  and  His 
love, 

To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Kivers  of  endless  joys  above, 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 


2  Glory  to  Thee,  great  Son  of  God, 
From  whose  dear  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood, — 
Pardon  and  life,  for  dying  souls. 


We  give  Thee,  Sacred  Spirit,  praise, 
Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe 
Makes  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore  : 
Ocean  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Unfathomed  depth — without  a  shore. 
Amen.  WATTS. 


Praise  owr  Gorf,  all  ye  His  servants,  and  ye  that  fear  Him,  both  small  and  great.— Rev.  xix.  5. 

O  O  C  TTEAVENLY  Father,  all  creation      Thy  redeeming  love  we  sing ; 

L  O  U  -LI     shows  the  wonders  of  Thy      Lord,  to  Thee  our  hearts  we  bring  ; 

Now  accept  our  adoration,  [hand  ; 

Maker  of  the  sea  and  land. 


Thee  the  fount  of  life  we  own, 
Thee  our  Maker,  Thee  alone  ; 
Hear  our  prayer  ;  accept  the  praise, 
We,  Thy  flock,  Thy  children,  raise. 

2  Son  of  God,  who  didst  from  heaven 
Come  to  save  our  ruined  race, 
Who  to  us  Thyself  hast  given, 
Lord  of  mercy,  truth,  and  grace  ; 


At  Thy  call  we  come  to  Thee, 
At  Thy  name  we  bow  the  knee. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  whose  inspiration 
Is  of  truth  and  love  the  spring, 
Bless  us  with  Thy  visitation, 
Light  and  peace  and  gladness  bring. 
Guide  us  on  our  heavenward  way ; 
Keep  us,  lest  we  go  astray  : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  pure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  praise  endure.    Amen. 
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Ofape  ®0imt.  777.5. 


DR.  F. 
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,  AO/.V,  Aoiy,  Lord  God  Almighty.—  Rev.  iv.  8. 

rpHREE  in  One,  and  One  in  Three,  cr  3  Light  of  lights  I  when  falls  the  even, 
-1-     Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea,  Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ; 

Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee  dim  Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 

Shed  a  holy  calm. 

nif  4  Three  in  One,  "and  One  in  Three, 

Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
cr    With  the  saints  hereafter  we 

Hope  to  bear  the  palm.    Amen. 
G.  RORISON. 


O  O  fJ 
*  ^^ 

, 
Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

Light  of  lights  !  with  morning,  shine  : 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine  ; 


And  let  charity  benign 
p    Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 


Damascus, 


Sing  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  saints  of  Ilix,and  give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  His  holiness. — Psa.  xxx.  4. 


HI/  OQ7  (~)  GOD  of  life,  whose  power  benign, 
"VI    \J   Doth  o'er  the  world  in  mercy  shine, 
Accept  our  praise,  for  we  are  Thine. 

2  0  Father,  all-creating  Lord, 

Be  Thou  by  every  tongue  implored, 
Be  Thou  by  every  heart  adored. 

3  0  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

We  worship  Thee,  whose  dying  pain 
For  us  did  endless  life  regain. 


4  O  Holy  Ghost,  whose  guardian  care 
Doth  for  us  heavenly  joys  prepare, 
May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

5  Father,  protect  us  here  below  ; 
Jesus,  Thy  mercy  may  we  know ; 
0  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  power  bestow. 

6  0  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

With  faith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee, 
In  heaven  and  earth  exalted  be. 
Amen.  A.  T.  BUSSELL. 
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ADAM  DBKSE,  1680. 


I      I 


A-inen 


The  high  and  lofty  One  that 


z/OQQ  THATHEE,  throned  on  high, 
^  ou  -1-       Thou  to  us  art  nigh  ; 
With  the  heavenly  hosts  before  Thee, 
We  in  spirit  would  adore  Thee : 
And  with  rapture  raise 
Hymns  of  love^and  praise. 

2      0  Eternal  Word, 

Our  Incarnate  Lord ; 
We  to  Thee  thanksgiving  render— 
.  Thee  Thy  people's  strong  Defender, 
And  as  Sovereign  own 
None  but  Thee  alone. 


inhabiteth  eternity. — Isa.  vil.  15. 

3  Spirit  of  all  grace, 
Source  of  holiness, 

Who  the  Saviour's  sceptre  wieldest, 
And  from  Satan's  vengeance  shieldest; 

'Tis  by  Thee  we  live, 

Praise  to  Thee  we  give. 

4  Had  we  angel-tongues, 
With  seraphic  songs, 

Bowing  hearts  and  knees  before  Thee, 
Triune  God,  we  would  adore  Thee, 

In  the  highest  strain, 

For  the  Lamb  once  slain.     Amen. 

NYBERG  AND  LATEOBE. 


Geistreiches  Gesangbuch,  1704. 


The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  lore  of  Ood,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
be  with  you  all,  Amen. — 2  Cor.  xiii.  14. 

mf  O  QQ    TTOLY  Father !  hear  my  cry ;       3  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love  ; 

Holy  Saviour!  bend  Thine  ear;          Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace ; 


Holy  Spirit !  come  Thou  nigh  ; — 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hear  ! 
2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin  ; 
Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave  ; 

Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean  ; — 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save  ! 


Spirit  come,  my  heart  to  move  ; — 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless  ! 
/  4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Thou, 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  Thy  grace  within  me  now, — 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God  !    Amen, 
n.  BONAB, 
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j4uMAN  J-JFE:   irg  ^RAII/TY  AND  $IN 


FlIHT  TU.VB. 


ARCH.  T .:?'*  Hook  of  Psalms,  1621. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


(Britt. 


C.M. 


Ancient  Irish  Church. 
L 


Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dice! ling-place  in  all  generations. — Psa.  xc.  1. 

'/9AO  (~)UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  pasl 
I*'-T\J  V_/    Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ; 


P  o 


2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame  ; 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

Urn  4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone: 


Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

G  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

inf  1  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  Guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eterrial  home.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


HUMAN  LIFE  :   ITS  FRAILTY  AND  SIN. 

^0ttttittJJ.    s.M. 
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Ctor//y  <?od.-l  Cor.  vi.  20. 
?y;9A1     A   CHARGE  to  keep  I  have,         3      Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
^^  A   **     A  God  to  glorify  ;                            As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save,                          And  0  !  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky  ;                                    A  strict  account  to  give  : 
cr  2      To  serve  the  present  age,                      4      Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
My  calling  to  fulfil  ;  —                                   And  on  Thyself  rely  ; 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage           dim  Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
To  do  my  Master's  will.                                I  shall  for  ever  die.     Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 
(®ttlUS0f.    C.M.                                ESTE'S  Psalter,  1592. 
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Thou  knowest  not  what  a  day  may  bring  forth.— Prov.  xxvii.  1. 


HEE  weadore,EternalName! 

And  humbly  own  to  Thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we  ! 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still 

As  days  and  months  increase  ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  stray, 

We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 
p  4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the 

ground 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb  ; 


And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Great  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things : 
The  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath, 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 

Upon  the  brink  of  death  I 
cr  1  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road, 
That  when  our  souls  are  summoned 
They  may  be  found  with  God.  [hence 
Amen.  WATTS. 
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C.M. 


Attributed  to  H.  PUUCELL. 
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By  nature  the  children  of  wrath.—  Eph.  ii.  3. 


mp 


TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is! 
•«•    Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains  ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Past  in  his  slavish  chains. 


cr  2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word,  — 
Ho  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come,        ,  .     - 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord. 

/  3  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief  : 


I  would  believe  Thy  promise,  Lord  : 
0  help  my  unbelief  ! 

To  the  dear  fountain  of  Thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 

From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  Thy  kind  arms  I  fall  ; 
Be  Thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 

My  Jesus  and  my  all.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


I.— ITS   RECORD,    THE    SCRIPTURES. 


.     C.M. 
L 


RAVENSCROFT'S 
Whole  Booke  of  Psalms,  1621. 
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The  entrance  of  Thy  word  giveth  light.— Psa.  cxix.  130. 


HHHE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the 
•*•     word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight : 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun  : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age  ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 


His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise  ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

/  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

mf5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
cr    Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above.     Amen. 

COWPEB. 


(Btntttaus.  C.M. 


<T3        •    ?2 


&*: 


-". 


A-men. 


lEEb^rdEzrrf^irB 


1      i 1 § IF    i      * 1       • 

Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  joyful  sound.— Psa.  Ixxxix.  15. 


24-S  "RLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear 
£T:U  _L>     an(j  ]jnow 

The  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name  ; 


His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 
Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 

f    Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives.     Amen. 

WATTS. 


Teach  me,  O  Lord  !  the  way  of  Thy  statutes.— Psa..  cxix.  33. 


»w/  9  li  f\    C\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  w/4 
AHtU    W     my  ways 

To  keep  His  statutes  still ; 
0  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will !  ^m  5 

2  0  send  Thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part.  *  Q 

dim  3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes  ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 


Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  often  slip  ; 
Yet  since  I've  not  forgot  Thy  way, 

Restore  Thy  wandering  sheep. 

Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  commands, 

'Tis  a  delightfnl  road , 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 

Offend  against  my  God.     Amen. 
WATTS. 
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7V7.fi:  GOSPEL  : 


.     L.M. 


J.  A.  P.  BCHULTZ. 


Let  the  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you  richly.— Col.  iil.  16. 


7"/9A7  T)WELL  in  me  richly,  blessed  p  4 
«^M   -*-'     word, 
So  wise  to  teach,  so  safe  to  guide  ; 
Gome  as  my  counsellor  from  God, 
And  evermore  with  me  abide. 

dim  2  I  need  thy  light,  for  I  am  dark, 

And  prone  to  go  from  God  astray ; 
Be  thou  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 
To  keep  them  in  the  narrow  way. 

cr  3  I  need  thee  when  the  days  are  bright, 
And  earthly  things  look  fair  and  gay, 
To  point  to  treasures  in  the  skies, 
That  cannot  change  or  fade  away. 


I  need  thee  when  my  aching  heart 
Is  bowed  with  sorrow,  pain,  or  care ; 
Through  thee  I  may  my  Saviour's  voice, 
In  tones  of  gentlest  comfort,  hear. 

I  need  thee  when  my  foes  without, 
And  inward  fightings,  try  me  sore, 
To  tell  me  of  the  blessed  land 
Where  conflict  shall  disturb  no  more. 

And  when  my  happy  home  I  reach, 
A  gladsome  psalm  my  voice  shall  raise; 
And  all  thy  teachings  shall  unite 
In  the  new  song  of  thankful  praise. 
Amen. 


L.M.      German  Melody  of  the  13th  Century. 
I      J         I        . 


I  j  '          i        j 

A  more  sure  word  of  prophecy. — 2  Pet.  i.  19. 


f  OA  O  T~  ET  everlasting  glories  crown  2  What  if  we  trace  the  globe  around, 

Li'-Hj  _LJ  Thy  head,my  Saviour  and  my  Lord;  And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan, 

Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down,  There  shall  be  no  religion  found 

And  writ  tire  blessings  in  Thy  word.  So  just  to  God,  so  safe  for  man. 
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3  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 
Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon  ; 
With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 

Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone.  ff 

4  How  well  Thy  blessed  truths  agree  ! 
How  wise  and  holy  Thy  commands  ! 


Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be  ! 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands  ! 

Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 
Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  the  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

Amen.  VV.VTTS. 


(Bitet 


C.M. 


Eev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 


3^E3 


i 


Thy  word  is  a  light  unto  my  p-itfi.  — Psa.  cxix.  105. 


mf  9/iQ  "TIXOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
^     ^  -*"*-     By  inspiration  given  ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 


3  O'er  all  the  straight  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  ever-cheering  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 

4  This  lamp  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life  shall  guide  our  way ; 

Till  vre  behold  the  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day.    Amen. 

FAWCETT. 


Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet.— Psa.  cxix  105. 


T  AMP  of  our  feet,  whereby  we 
_LJ     trace 

Our  path  when  Vvont  to  stray ; 
Stream,  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace, 
Brook,  by  the  traveller's  way  :  cr  4 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky.  5 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day: 


When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing 

bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay: 

Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son  : 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 

Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ! 

Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 

With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 
Amen.  BI.  BARTON. 
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THE  GOSPEL : 


JACKSON. 


OA  hmo  /love  Thy  law  !  it  it  my  meditation  all  the  day.— Psa.  cxix.  97. 

n  r  A   -r  QRD,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my  3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 
^  d  1  _LJ   j^y  iasting  heritage ;     [choice,          Where  springs  of  life  arise, 


There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  Thy  love, 

And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 


Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

cr  4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have  ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest, 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest.  Amen.   WATTS. 


JOHANN  O.  FHECH. 
Wurtemburg  Gesangbuch. 


Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  way  ?  fit/  taking  heed  thereto  according  to  Thy  word. 

Psa.  cxix.  9. 


TTOW  shall  the  young  secure 

J__L    their  hearts 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 


f  0 


The  men  that  keep  Thy  law  with  care, 

And  meditate  Thy  word, 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are, 

And  better  know  the  Lord, 

Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise  ; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
I  hate  mine  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 

But  love  Thy  law,  my  God. 

Thy  word  is  everlasting  Truth  ; 

How  pure  is  every  page  I 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 

And  well  support  our  age. 

Amen.  WATTS. 


I7S  RECORD,  THE  SCRIPTURES. 


56-fltttSljtIL    77.77. 
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JONATHAN  BATTI.SHILL. 


The  holy  Scriptures.— 2  Tim.  iii.  15. 

HOLY  Bible,  book  Divine,  3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 

Precious  treasure, thou  art  mine 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 


If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 

And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
•    Holy  Bible,  book  Divine, 

Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 
Amen.  BURTON. 


66.66.  (Trochaic). 


G.  F.  EIMBAULT,  LL.D. 


;|M=g=-g=JI 


A-  rilen 


Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path.—T?s&.  cxix.  105. 
ORD,  Thy  Word  abideth,        cr  4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
our  footsteps  guideth  ;          Who  recount  the  treasure, 


Who  its  truth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

dim  2  "When  our  foes  are  near  us, 

Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 


By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying  ! 

nif  6  Oh,  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee. 
Evermore  be  near  Thee  !     Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


160 


THE  GOSPEL: 

ilfrarombe  (Stt. 


J.  G.  WALTOX. 


owr  Aeari  fiwrn  tciYAm  u*  .'—Luke  xxiv.  32. 


»/"  O  C  C  T"\7HEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit,  wp  3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
Li  U  U    V  V     Thy  book  be  my  companion          O  may  Thy  reconciling  word 
My  joy  Thy  sayings  to  repeat,     [still  ;          Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast  1 
Talk  o'er  the  records  of  Thy  will,  While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 

cr   And  search  the  oracles  divine,  I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 

Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine.  And  visions  of  eternal  day. 


mf  2  0  may  the  gracious  words  divine, 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be  ; 
So  will  the  Lord  His  follower  join, 
And  walk,  and  talk,  Himself  with  me  ; 
cr    So  shall  my  heart  His  presence  prove, 
And  burn  with  everlasting  love. 


mf  4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 

Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long  : 
cr    And  let  Thy  precious  woid  o£  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue; 
/    Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


II  -ITS    MISSION    AND    ITS    INVITATIONS. 


RAVKNSCROFT'S 
Whole  Booke  of  Psalms,  1621. 
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The  grace  of  God  tliat  bringeth  salvation.  —  Titus  ii.  11. 


O 
O 


ALVATION !  0  the  joyful  sound ! 

'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears : 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound 
A  cordial  for  our  feara. 


But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 


dim  2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  : 


/  3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


Rev.  P.  MAURICE,  D.D. 


Him  that  comelh  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out.  —  John  vi  .  37. 


m/9R7   O  COME  to  the  merciful  Saviour  dim  3  Have  you  sinned  as  none  else  in  the 

£  U  /    W        wno  calls  yoU)  world  have  Defore  you  9 

O  come  to  the  Lord  who  forgives  and  Are  you  blacker  than  all  other  crea- 

forgets  :  tures  in  guilt  ? 

dim  Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  cr    0  fear  not  !  0  doubt  not  !   the  mother 

that  befalls  you,  who  bore  you 

cr    There's  a  bright  home  above  where  Loves  you   less    than  the   Saviour 

the  sun  never  sets.  whose  blood  you  have  spilt  ! 

m/2  Then  come  to  the  Saviour,  whose  mercy  /  4  0  come,  then,  to  Jesus,  and  say  how 


grows  brighter 
The  longer  you  look  at  the  depth  of 

His  love  ; 
And  fear  not !  'tis  Jesus !    and  life's 

cares  grow  lighter 
As  you  think  of  the  home  and  the 

glory  above. 


you  love  Him, 
And  swear  at  His  feet  you  will  keep 

in  His  grace ; 
For  one  tear  that's  shed  by  a  sinner 

will  move  Him, 

And  your  sins  will  be  lost  in  His 
tender  embrace.     Amen. 

F.  W.  FABER. 


THE  GOSPEL: 


W.  H.  MOSK,  Mus.  Doc. 


1 —  "— I- 

Let  him  return  unto  the  Lord.—  lsn.  Iv.  7. 


The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come : 
O  now  for  refuge  flee. 

cr    Return,  return. 


ETURN,  0  wanderer,  to  thy 

home, 

Thy  Father  calls  for  thee  : 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam,  dimQ  Return)  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

'Tis  madness  to  delay  ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 

cr     Return,  return.    Amen 

HASTINGS. 


In  guilt  and  misery. 

cr     Return,  return. 

mf  2  Return,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee : 


C.M. 


JEREMIAH  CLARKE. 


ings  are  ready, 

inf  O  CQ  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
£UC/  J_J     An(j  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind ; 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 


Come. — Matt.  xxii.  4. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 

With  springs  that  never  dry. 
/  5  Great  God  !  the  treasures  of  Thy  lovo 

Are  everlasting  mines  ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 

And  boundless  as  our  sins. 
G  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away.     Amen. 

WATTS. 
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Lutheran  Melody. 


The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say, 

tup  9  ftf)    HPHE  Spirit  to  our  hearts          mf  3 
&V\J     _1_  ig  whispering, -Sinner,  come; 
The  Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ  pro 
claims 
To  all  His  children, — Come.  4 

cr  2      Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  all  about  him,— Come, 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 


Com  .— Rev.  x.\ii.  17. 

Yes  1  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life  ; 

'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites, 
Declares,-"!  quickly  come; " 
Lord,  even  so  !  I  wait  Thy  hour : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come  I    Amen. 


Dr.  Q-AUNTLEtT. 


Ho  ic  beautiful     .     .     the  feet  of  him  that  brinrjeth  good  tidings, — Isa.  lii.  7. 

TTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet      4      How  blessed  are  our  eyes 
-*--1-     Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 


f  3 


Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 

And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are  !— 
Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King ; 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound  ; 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

And  sought,  but  never  found. 


That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 

But  died  without  the  sight. 

The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm, 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

Amen.  WATTS. 
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Dr.  GrAUHTI.KLT. 


jj.    J.    j    ^    .=)    j    J.     4- 

^^H^^ 


TAe  trumpet  of  the  jubilee  .—Lev .  xxv.  9. 


'"262 


BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  \  mf  4 
The  gladly  solemn  sound, 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound; 
/    The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ;  / 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

w/  2      Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God,  mf  5 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 
Through  all  the  world  proclaim. 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ;  / 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

»»/  3      Ye,  who  have  sold  for  nought  inf  6 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love. 
/    The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  : 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive  ; 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face. 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made. 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
Amen.  o.  WESLEY. 


Bttoi. 

I  ^  -ffl/"^ 


C.M.,  8  lines. 


Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 
,cres.. 
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A-men. 
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Of  His  fulness  have  all  we  received,  and  grace  for  grace.— John  i.  16. 

O  C  Q  T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,    cr    I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
"  ^  ^  -*-     "  Come  unto  Me  and  rest ;  Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down      /    My  thirst  was  quenched.my  soul  revived, 


Thy  head  upon  My  breast." 
cr  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
/  I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

mp  2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

' '  Behold  I  freely  give 
•      The  living  water— thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 


And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

mp  3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light, 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
cr    I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
/    And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

Amen.  H.  BONAR. 

First  verse  only. 
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/  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  the  Holy  One  of  Israel,  thy  Saviour.—  Isa.  xliii.  3. 


and  rest,  And  trust  the  outstretched  hand 

0  weary  wanderer  from  the      That  offers  thee  a  feast  of  living  Bread. 

From°God  the  ever  blest  dim  4     Thou  canst  not  be  at  rest 

I  come,  to  bring  theeback  to  His  abode.       Until  thou  art  from  guilt  and  sin  set  free; 

Earth  cannot  make  thee  blest ; 
Come,  bring  thy  weary,  burdened  heart 


Thy  wanderings  all  have  been 
On  toilsome  paths,  uncheered  by  hope's 

sweet  ray  ; 
Now  on  thy  Saviour  lean, 


to  Me. 


5     In  Me  ye  shall  have  peace, 

And  I  will  guide  thee  in  a  better  way.      And,  though  thy  upward  path  through 

shadows  lie, 


8          Forsake  this  desert  land, 


Soon  shall  thy  sorrows  cease, 


And  all  the  husks  on  which  thy  soul  7?i/  And  thou  shalt  walk  in  light  with  Me  on 
has  fed  ;  high.    Amen.     E.  F.  MOKEIS. 


Gibraltar. 


L.M. 


C.  TV.  POOLE. 


As  the  Holy  Ghost  saith,— To-day  if  yc  will  hear  His  voice.— Heb.  iii.  7. 

\  DO  not  let  the  word  depart,  dim  2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 
J  And  cloge  tlline  eyes  against  To  bless  thy  long  deluded  sight ; 

the  light,  cr  This  is  the  time,  0  then  be  wise  ! 

Poor  sinner,  burden  not  thine  heart ;  Thou  would'st  be  saved ;  why  not  to- 

Thou  would'st  be  saved ;  why  not  to-night?  night  ? 
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mf  3  Thy  God  in  pity  urges  still, 

And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  requite  ? 
Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved;  why  not  to 
night  ? 

4  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give; 
No  new,  no  pure,  no  sure  delight, 


Try  then  the  life  which  Christ  will  give  : 
Thou  would'st  be  saved ;  why  not  to 
night  ? 

His  boundless  love  refuses  none 
Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite : 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun  ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved;  why  not  to 
night  ?     Amen.      MRS.  A.  REED. 


Sft.    JbtStrtt.     77.77.77.77. 


Moravian  Choralbuch. 


i     1 


Turn  ye,  turn  ye    .    .    .   for  why  will  ye  die  ? — Ezek.xxxiii.il. 


'"/  9RR     QINNERS,  turn  !  Why  will 
£UU     O     die? 

God  your  Maker  asks  you  why — 
God  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live — 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands  ; 
cr   Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ? 

w/2  Sinners,  turn  !     "Why  will  ye  die  ? 

God  your  Saviour  asks  you  why — 

God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
dim  Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 

Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain, 

Crucify  the  Lord  again  ? 
cr   Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 

Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 

mf  3  Sinners,  turn  !    Why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  the  Spirit  asks  you  why — 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love. 


ye          Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 

4  What  could  your  Redeemer  do 
More  than  He  hath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  He  more  than  shed  His  blood  ? 
dim  After  all  His  waste  of  love» 
All  His  drawings  from  above, 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny, 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

mf5  Can  ye  doubt  that  God  is  Love, 
That  to  you  His  bowels  move  ; 
Will  ye  not  His  word  believei 
Will  ye  not  return,  and  live  ? 
dim  See,  your  dying  Lord  appears  ! 
Jesus  weeps— believe  His  tears ! 
Mingled  with  His  blood  they  cry 
cr    "  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ?  " 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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A-  men. 


NOTE.— Although  it  is  suggetted  that  the  first  two  linet  of  each  verse  should  be  titng  by  Tenors  and  Basses 
only,  yet  if  necessary  they  may  be  sung  in  Octaves  by  all  the  voices. 


SECO.VD  TUXE. 


ERSKINE  ALLON. 
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A-men. 


Come  wnio  J/e,  aU^«  f/wt(  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  /  will  give  you  rest. Matt  xi.  28. 


7»f  OP7    u  /^10ME  unto  Me,  ye  weary,  It  tells  of  benediction, 

L\J  I         ^f    An(i  i  ^rjii  give  you  rest,"  Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 

cr    0  blessed  voice  of  Jesus,  Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppressed  Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 
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mf2  "  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
cr    0  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
dim  Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
cr    But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

;»/3  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  Life." 
cr    0  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus. 

Which  conies  to  end  our  strife  ! 


The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long, 
/     But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

w/4  "  And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
cr   0  patient  love  of  Jesus 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ! 
Which  calls  us  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  . 

Amen.          w.  CHATTEBTON  DIX. 


B.  F.  DALE,  Mus.  Bac. 


r  >  -p-  «  r  r  r  if 


r    r    •      r  I 

Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock.— Rev.  iii.  20. 


r\  JESU,  Thou  art  standing        cr 
^   Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er  ; 
Shame  on  us  Christian  brethren, 

His  name  and  sign  who  bear,  mP  3 

Oh  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us 
To  keep  Him  standing  there. 

dim  2  0  Jesu,  Thou  art  knocking,  cr 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 
And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred  : 


0  love  that  passeth  knowledge 

So  patiently  to  wait  1 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 

0  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door : 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  never  more.     Amen, 
w.  •w.  HOW. 
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/  stand  ai  f  Ae  door  and  7moc7c.— Rev.  iii.  20. 


™/2fi9    "iDEHOLD   a   stranger  at  thedtw4 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before; 
dim  Has  waited  long  ;  is  waiting  still : 
You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
cr    He  will:  the  very  friend  you  need : 
The  Friend  of  sinners,  yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

mf  3  0  lovely  attitude  !  He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ; 
O  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 


cr  5 


/6 


Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  burn, 
Lest  He  depart,  and  ne'er  return  : 
Admit  Him,  or  the  hours  at  hand 
When  at  His  door,  denied  you'll  stand: 

Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest : 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell, 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 

Sovereign  of  souls !  Thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
O  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase  : 
Throw  wide  the  door  each  willing  mind; 
And  be  His  empire  all  mankind. 
Amen.  GEIGG. 


(&tan. 


87.87.47. 


JOSEPH  B.VRNBY. 
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A.  men. 
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1  am  not  come  to  call  the  righteous,  but  sinners  to  repentance. — Matt.  ix.  13. 


1;'/97H    f^OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and 
Ll\J    \U     wretched, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

Full  of  pity  joined  with  power.         "* 

He  is  able  ; 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho  !  ye  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

8  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him :  / 

This  He  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  broken  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 


You  will  never  come  at  all. 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies  : 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  ; 

Hear  Htm  cry  before  He  dies,— 
"It  is  finished  !  " 

Finished,  the  great  sacrifice. 

Lo  !  the  Incarnate  God,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood. 

Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  : 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  His  name. 

Hallelujah ! 

Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 
Amen.  HART. 


87.87. 


E.H.  THORITE. 


R- 


_f^ 


A-men. 

-T3g-=J-| 


Follmv  Me.— Matt.  Ix.  9. 

if  9  7  1     TESUS  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult  dimS  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

'    Of  our  Life's  wild  restless  sea;  Days  of  toil,  and  hours  of  ease, 

Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,      cr    Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  follow  Me."  "Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these.  *; 


2  Jesus  calls  us— from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 


if  4  Jesus  calls  us  :  by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 

cr    Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 
Amen.  c,  F,  ALEXANDER, 
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1  1 


A  -  men. 


To-day,  if  ye  icill  hear.  His  voice.—  Heb.  iv.  7. 

/  97  9  HPO-DAY,  the  Saviour  calls  :  3  To-day,  the  Saviour  calls  : 

'  "   -1-     Ye  wanderers,  come  ;  For  refuge  fly  : 

0  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 
2  To-day,  the  Saviour  calls  : 

O  hear  Him  now  ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


dim    The  storm  of  justice  falls, 

And  death  is  nigh. 
w/4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  ; 

Yield  to  His  power  ; 
0  grieve  Him  not  away, 

'Tis  mercy's  hour.     Amen. 

S.  F.  SMITH  AND  T.  HASTINGS. 


Dr.  BOYCE. 


Come,  for  all  things  are  now 

j»/O7O  TT7ELCOME,  welcome!  Sinner, 
4i  I  u     V  V  .  . 


Hang  not  back  through  shame  or  fear. 
Doubt  not,  nor  distrust  the  call  : 
Mercy  is  proclaimed  to  all. 

2  "Welcome  to  the  offered  peace  : 
Welcome,  prisoner,  to  release  : 
Burst  thy  bonds  :  be  saved;  be  free. 
Rise  and  come  ;  He  calleth  thee. 

3  Welcome,  weeping  penitent  : 
Grace  has  made  thy  heart  relent  : 
Welcome,  long-  estranged  child  : 
God  in  Christ  is  reconciled. 

4  Welcome  to  the  cleansing  fount, 
Springing  from  the  sacred  mount  ; 


f  7 


ready. — Luke  xiv.  17. 
Wefcome  to  the  feast  divine, 
Bread  of  life,  and  living  wine. 
All  ye  weary  and  distressed, 
Welcome  to  relief  and  rest 
All  is  ready  ;  hear  the  call, 
There  is  ample  room  for  all. 
None  can  come  that  shall  not  find, 
Mercy  called  whom  grace  inclined  : 
Nor  shall  any  willing  heart 
Hear  the  bitter  word — Depart ! 
O  the  virtue  of  that  price, 
That  redeeming  sacrifice  ! 
Come,  ye  bought,  but  not  with  gold, 
Welcome  to  the  sacred  fold.    Amen, 
j.  CONDER. 
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1 1 

Vertes  1st  $  last.  ,  Other  verses. 


Awake  thou  that  sleepest,  and  arise  from  the  dead,  and  Christ  shall  give  thee  light.— Eph.  v.  14. 


/  97  A  TTAKK!  'tis  the  watchman's  cry, 
*  '  ^  -1-1-        Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 

Wake,  brethren,  wake  I 
mf  Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night, 
Ye  are  children  of  the  light, 
Yours  is  the  glory  bright ; 
/    "Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 

mf  2  Call  to  each  waking  band, 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 
"Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
Be  ye  as  men  that  wait, 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 
E'en  though  He  tarry  late  ; 
/    Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 

mf  3  Heed  we  the  Steward's  call, 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 
There's  room  enough  for  all, 
Work,  brethren,  work  ! 


This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Constant  labour  will  afford, 
Yours  is  a  sure  reward  ; 
/    Work,  brethren,  work  ! 

mf  4  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 
Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 

Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice  ? 
Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 

Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 

Weakness  needs  the  strong  One  near ; 

Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 
Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 

/  5  Now  sound  the  final  chord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  I 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues, 
Soon  to  join  the  angels'  songs, 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs  ? 
ff    Praise,  brethren,  praise !  Amen. 
ANON.     The  Revival,  1859. 
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lie  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of 

means    this    eager, 
anxious  throng, 
Which  moves  with  busy  haste  along, 
These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day  ? 
What  means  this  strange  commotion ,  pray? 
dim  In  accents  hushed  the  throng  reply, 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

cr  2  Who  is  this  Jesus  ?  Why  should  He 
The  city  move  so  mightily  ? 
A  passing  stranger,  has  He  skill 
To  move  the  multitude  at  will  ? 
Again  the  stirring  tones  reply, 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

771/3  Jesus !  'tis  He  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod  'mid  pain  and  woe : 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 


Nazareth.—  Mark  x.  47. 

Brought  out  their  sick,and  deaf , and  lame : 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry, 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

Again  He  comes  I  From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry  ? — 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

Ho !  all  ye  heavy  laden,  come ! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home, 
Ye  wand'rers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh  : 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 
Amen.  MISS  CAMPBELL. 


FIRST  TUXB.  ffi0tttJJaSSX0tt.    97.97.99.,  Irregular.  FOUNTAIN  MJEE.V. 


US  MISSION,  AND  ITS  IN  VITA  TIONS. 
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Rejoice  with  me,  for  I  have  found  my  steep  tfuit  was  lost.  —  Luke  xv.  6. 

Out  in  the  desert  He  'heard  its  cry  — 
Sick,  and  helpless,  and  'ready  to  cfie. 


were  ninety  and  nine 
that  'safely  lay 
In  the  'shelter  of  the  fold  ; 
dim  But  one  was  out  on  the  'hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  'gates  of  gold, 
Away  on  the  mountains  'wild  and  bare, 


"  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops 
'all  the  way, 

__   _  _    That  mark 'out  the  mountain  track  ?" 

Away  from  the  'tender'shepherd's  care.'    dim  ' "They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  'gone 

astray 

if  2  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  'ninety  and  Ere  the  Shepherd  could'bring  him  back." 

nine,  mf  "  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  'rent 

Are  they  'not  enough  for  Thee  ?  "  and  torn  ? 

But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  '"This    dim  They  are  pierced  to-'night  by  many  a 

of  Mine  thorn." 

Has  wandered  a'way  from  Me  ; 

cr   And  although  the  road  be 'rough  and  steep7"/5  Ancl  all  through  the  mountains,  'thun- 
I  go  to  the  'desert  to  find  My  sheep." 

[i/;  3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  'ever  knew 
How  'deep  were  the  waters  crossed  ; 
Is  or  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
'Lord  passed  through 


Ere  He  found  His 'sheep  that  was  lost. 


der-riven, 

And  'up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
/    There  arose  a  cry  to  the  'gate  of  heaven , 
"  Rejoice  !  I  have  'found  My  sheep  ! " 
And  the  angels  echoeda'roundthethrone, 
ff    "  Rejoice,  for  the  'Lord  brings  back  His 
own!  "     Amen.      E.  c.  CLEPHANE. 
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I 

The  night  comet  h,  when  no  man  can  work.— John  ix.  4. 


wt/OyT   rplME  is  earnest,  passing  by  ; 

'  *     •*•   Death  is  earnest,  drawing  nigh : 
dim  Sinner,  wilt  thou  trifling  be  ? 
Time  and  death  appeal  to  thee. 

7?t/2  Life  is  earnest:  when  'tis  o'er,  dim 

dim  Thou  returnest  never  more. 

Soon  to  meet  eternity, 

Wilt  thou  never  serious  be  ?  mf  5 

w/3  God  is  earnest :  kneel  and  pray,  / 

dim  Ere  thy  season  pass  away  ; 


Ere  He  set  His  judgment  throne  ; 
Ere  the  day  of  grace  be  gone. 

Christ  is  earnest,  bids  thee  come  ; 
Paid,  thy  spirit's  priceless  sum ; 
Wilt  thou  spurn  thy  Saviour's  love, 
Pleading  with  thee  from  above  2 

O  be  earnest,  do  not  stay  ; 
Thou  mayest  perish  e'en  to-day, 
Rise,  thou  lost  one,  rise  and  flee  ; 
Lo !  thy  Saviour  waits  for  thee.   Amen. 
DYER. 
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A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  Thou  wilt  not  despise.— Psa.  li.  17. 

HP  9 1 8    A  BROKEN  heart,  my  God,  my  cr  3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  Thy  ways  ; 
«  '  v  -£j-     King,  Sinners  shall  learn  Thy  sovereign  grace; 

I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 


Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 

A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

2  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  the  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 


rnf  4  0  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song  ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteous 
ness.     Amen.  WATTS. 


To  give  repentance  to  Israel  and  forgiveness  of  sins. — Acts  v.  31. 

mpyjQ   C\  TAKE  away  this  evil  heart ;    cr    Thou-if  Thou  wilt-canst  make  me  whole; 
ft*v   ^~s     This  heart  of  unbelief  renew;         Speak  but  the  word,  and  I  shall  live  ! 

true  mP  4  °  disenthral  this  captive  will — 

Free  only  when  Thou  mak'st  it  free— 

2  O  crucify  this  carnal  mind  ;  That  I  may  glory  to  fulfil 

'Tis  enmity,  my  God,  to  Thee  !  Thy  perfect  law  of  liberty. 


3  0  sanctify  this  sinful  soul ; 
Health  to  the  dying  leper  give. 


mf  I  shall  become,  by  second  birth, 
An  heir  of  Heaven— a  child  of  God. 
Amen.  j,  MONTGOMEBY. 


Scottish  Psalter,  1635. 


1 

^  r   \    r  '    cr  r     ^~ 
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Twrn  TAou  MS  uwfo  Thee. — Lam.  v.  21. 


77J/OQQ  pOME,   0  Thou  all-victorious 

Thy  power  to  us  make  known  ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  Thy  word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 

And  bids  the  sleeper  rise  ; 
And  make  each  guilty  conscience  dread  mf  ° 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

dim  3  Convince  us  of  our  unbelief, 
Our  ruined  state  explain  ; 


Fill  every  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 

0  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn : 
Might  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 

And  to  our  Saviour  turn, 

Give  us  ourselves  and  Thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day : 
Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 

And  take  our  sins  away.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 
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In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  His  blood,  the  forgiveness  ofsins.—'Eph.  i.  7. 

YT7EARY  of  earth  and  laden  with  5  'Twas  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 
Y "      my  sin,  wild, 

I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in ;          And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home,  child, 

cr    And  yet   I  hear   a  voice  that  bids  me     And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soulmay  live, 

"  Come."  GivesmeHisgraceofpardon,andwiligive. 

p  2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand      6  0  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 

In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ?  The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 

Before    the   whiteness    of   that    throne     That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious 

appear  ?  dress 

cr   Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw     Maybe  the  garmentof  Thy  righteousness. 

me  near>  7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous 

v  3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  Lord  :  [ward  ; 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ;     [way,     Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  re- 
Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall,     Thine   the   sharp  thorn,  and  mine  the 
cr    "  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  golden  crown  ; 

from  all."  Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid 

?H/4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear,  down. 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  8NoughtcanIbring,dearLord,forallIowe, 
me  near,  Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow ; 

And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone,     Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove, 
And  set  me  faultless  there   before  the  cr  Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love, 
throne.  Amen,.  s.  J.  STONE. 
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//are  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  Thy  loving-kindness. — Psa.  Ixi.  1. 

QHEW  pity,  Lord!  for  we  are  3  Shew  pity,  Lord  !  our  grief  is  in  our  sin  ; 

O  frail  and  faint ;  We  would  be  cleansed,  oh  !  make  us  pure 

We  fade  away,  0  list  to  our  complaint :  within  !  [Thee  ; 

We  fade  away  like  flowers  in  the  sun  ;  We  would  be  cleansed,  for  this  we  cry  to 

We  just  begin,  and  then  our  work  is  Thy  word  of  love,  can  make  the  conscience 

done.  free. 

2  Shew  pity,  Lord!  our  souls  are  sore  cr  4  Shew  pity,  Lord!  inspire  our  hearts  with 
distressed :  love,  [above ; 

As  troubled  seas  our  natures  have  no  rest;  That  holy  love  which  draws  the   soul 

As  troubled  seas,  that  surging  beat  the  That  holy  love  which  makes  us  one  with 

shore,  Thee, 

We  throb  and  heave,  ever  and  ever-  And  with  Thy  saints  through  all  eternity, 
more.  Amen.  DAVID  THOMAS 


S.M. 


DENHAM'S  Psalter,  1588. 
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Out  of  the  depth*  have  I  cried  unto  Thee,  O  Lord.— Psa..  cxxx.  1. 


|UT  of  the  deep  I  call 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  fall, 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

2  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry, 

The  woful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by, 
Of  evil  now  within. 


3  Out  of  the  deep  of  fear, 

And  dread  of  coming  shame, 
From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 
I  plead  the  Precious  Name. 

cr  5  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 
As  ever  was,  with  Thee  ; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow, 
Be  merciful  to  me.    Amen. 

H.    BAKKB. 
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//  Thou,  Lord,  shoiddest  mark  iniquities,  O  Lard,  who  sliall  stand.— Psa.  cxxx.  3. 

m2)f)  ft  A   QINFUL,  sighing  to  be  blest ;     cr  4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
L  O*±  O  Bound,  and  longing  to  be  free;  To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee  : 

Weary,  waiting  for  my  rest ; 
God  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 


I  am  not  my  own,  but  Thine  : 
God  be  merciful  to  me ! 


I  can  only  bring  my  need  ; 
God  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

p  3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee 
Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs  ; 
God  be  merciful  to  me  ! 


FIRST  TUNE. 


mf  5  There  is  One  beside  the  Throne, 

And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Him,  and  Him  alone : 
God  be  merciful  to  me ! 


6  He  my  cause  will  undertake, 

My  Interpreter  will  be  ; 
He's  my  all  ;  and  for  His  sake, 
God  be  merciful  to  me  !    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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Dr.  GAUNTLKTT. 
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A-  men. 


THIRD  TUNE. 
HH7-7S  m  —  i       i  .  |  1- 

tatljryniiC.    7.7.7.                       Sir  ARTHUR  STHLLIVAX, 
Mus.  Doc.     . 
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T"  ORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day  £>p  4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
_LJ     gre  j^  pasg  for  aye  away}  By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 

On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray.  By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 


2  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

cr  3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 


5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

cr  6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 

Grant  us  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
vnf  With  Thy  ransomed  ones 'a  place. 
Amen.  ISAAC  WILLIAMS. 
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are.  sared.  —  Eph.  ii.  5. 


mp  2  8fi  N"OT  what  fchese  handshave  done  4      Thy  love  to  me,  0  God, 

^      Can  save  this  guilty  soul  ;  Not  mine,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borna  Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 

Can  make  my  spirit  whole.  And  set  my  spirit  free. 


2      Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God  ; 
Not  alimy  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears, 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

cr  3      Thy  work  alone,  0  Christ, 

Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin  ; 
Thy  Blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 


FIRST  TUXE. 


5      Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 

To  me  can  pardon  speak  ; 
Thy  power  alone,  0  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

mf  6      I  bless  the  Christ  of  God, 

I  rest  on  love  divine  •  • 

cr   And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
/    I  call  this  Saviour  mine.     Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 


Old  Pro  verbal  Melody 
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By  the  things  which  He  suffered.— Heto.  v.  & 


"287 


OAVIOUE!  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Low  we  bo  w  th  e  adoring  knee ; 


When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes  : 
Oh  !  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
cr   Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
pp    Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

cr  2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 

dim  By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 

Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power  ; 
c  r  Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 

p      Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

p  3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode  ; 


By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold; 
cr    From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
pp    Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

p  4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 

By  Thine  agony  of  prayer  ; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 

Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn ; 

By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 

O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, 

Listen  to  our  humble  cry  ; 
pp    Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

pp  5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone  ; 
cr    By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God  ; 
/    Oh  !  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 

Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
pp    Of  our  solemn  litany !    Amen. 

SIB   R.    GRANT. 
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A-men. 


Be  merciful  to  me, 

TX7ITH  broken  heart  and  con- 
VV        trjte  sigilf 

A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry  : 
cr    Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free, 
dim  0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 
mp  2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea, 
p     0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 
inp3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies  ; 


O  God.— VSR.  Ivi.  1. 

But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see, 
p    0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 
mp  4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone  ; 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee, 
p     O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 
\rnf5  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
"With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
cr    My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
/     God  has  been  merciful  to  me.    Amen. 

C.    ELVEN. 


L.M. 


Gregorian. 


'According  unto  the  multitude  of  Thy  tender  mercies,  blot  out  my  transgressions. — Psn.  li.  1. 
O  HOWpity,Lord ;  0 Lord, forgive,     Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies, 
^     Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  ;          And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 
cr    Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  free  ?      4  My  lips,  with  shame,  my  sins  confess 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ?  Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace  : 

2  My  sins,  though  great,  do  not  surpass        Lord,  should  Thy  judgment  grow  severe, 

The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace  :  I  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

tiif  Great  God,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bound,  cr  5  yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

So  let  Thy  pardoning  love  be  found.  Whose hope,stillhoveringroundThy  word, 

/;>i3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin,  Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean :       Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

Amen.  WATTS. 
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77.77. 


G.  M.  GARRETT,  Mus. 


22 


A  -  men. 


?SEB 


Forgive  us  our  debts,  as  ice  forgive. — Matt.  vi.  12. 


to  Thy  sinful  child 
Though  Thy  law  is  reconciled, 
By  Thy  pardoning  grace  I  live  ; 
Daily  still  I  cry, — Forgive. 
2  Though  my  ransom-price  He  paid 
Upon  whom  my  guilt  was  laid, 
Humbly  at  Thy  mercy-seat, 
Full  remission  I  entreat. 
cr  3  Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day, 
Debts  I  cannot  hope  to  pay  ; 
Duties  I  have  left  undone, 
Evils  I  have  failed  to  shun  ; 


4  Trespasses  in  word  or  thought ; 
Deeds  from  evil  motive  wrought ; 
Cold  ingratitude,  distrust ; 
Thoughts  unhallowed  and  unjust. 

5  Gracious  Lord,  and  are  there  those 
Who  my  debtors  are,  or  foes? 

I,  who  by  forgiveness  live, 
Here  their  trespasses  forgive. 
mf  6  Much  forgiven,  may  I  learn 
Love  for  hatred  to  return  : 
Then  assured  my  heart  shall  be, 
Thou,  my  God,  hast  pardoned  me. 
Amen.  j.  CONDEE. 


Dr  T.  CAMPION,  1600. 


1 1 u-^ ^ 

rebelled,  and  vexed  His  Holt/  Spirit. — Isa.  Ixiii.  10. 
9Q1    QTAY,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay,    Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen, 
£  V  1    O  Though  I  have  done  Thee  such      Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  grieved; 

despite  :  Cr  4  Yet,  0!  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away,  In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 

Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight.  Nor,  in  Thy  righteous  anger,  swear 

2  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn  heart,     To  exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  rest. 
And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears  ;          w/5  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release ; 
And  vexed,  and  urged  Thee  to  depart,        Upraise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand  ; 
For  many  long  rebellious  years.  And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been          And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 
Of  all  whoe'er  Thy  grace  received ;  Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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Arranged  b}'  Sir  J.  Goss. 


One  of  the  soldier*  with,  a  spear  pierced  His  side.— John  xix.  34. 

wt/OQO  rpHERE  is  an  everlasting  home,  mf  3  There  issued  forth  the  double  flood, 
"^^  -L   Where  contrite  souls  may  hide;  The  sin-atoning  tide, — 

Where  death  and  danger  may  not  come, —  In  streams  of  water  and  of  blood, 

dim      The  Saviour's  side  !  dim      From  that  dear  side  1 

tt//2  Hail,  Rock  of  Ages  !  pierced  for  me,      n?/4  There  is  the  only  fount  of  bliss, 

The  grave  of  all  my  pride  ;  In  joy  and  sorrow  tried, — 

Hope,  peace,  and  heaven,  are  all  in  Thee,  Ko  refuge  for  the  heart  like  this, — 

dim     Thy  sheltering  side  I  dim      The  Saviour's  side !     Amen. 

M.    BRIDGES. 
C.M.         ARCH.  PRY'S  Book  of  Psalms.  1621. 


I       1,1 


I       I 


I  J    .J  J.   ,  J     I 


fforf  fee  merciful  to  me  a  sinner.  —  Luke  xviti.  13. 
>  turn  not  Thy  face  awaycr4  Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 


From  them  that  lowly  lie, 
Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life, 

With  tears  and  bitter  cry. 
or  2  Thy  mercy-gates  are  open  wide 

To  them  that  mourn  their  sin  ; 
Oh  shut  them  not  against  us,  Lord, 

But  let  us  enter  in. 
We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 

For  surely  Thou  canst  tell  ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are, 

Thou  knowest  very  well. 


With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 

Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 
5  Aud  need  we,  then,  0  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thow  dost  know  before  we  speak 

The  thing  that  we  would  have. 
mf  6  Mercy,  0  Lord,  mercy  we  ask, 

This  is  the  total  sum  ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer  ; 
cr    Oh  let  Thy  mercy  come  !     Amen. 

J.    MARDLEY,  1562,  alt.  fo/  HBBEB. 
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(Bismaclj.  L.M. 


J.  H.  SCHEIN,  1673. 


The  righteousness  which  is  of  God  by  faith .—  Phil.  iii.  9. 
more,  my  God,  I   boast  no    3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 


"'/294  N 

WVTT  4.^      more 
Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  Thy  Son. 

cr2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  His  name, 
What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  His  cross. 


All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  : 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  Him, 
And  of  His  righteousness  partake. 

w/4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  Thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  answer  Thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 
Amen.  WATTS. 


L.M. 


BEETHOVEX. 


If  I  wash  thee  not,  thou  hast 

I  THIRST,  Thou  wounded  Lamb 
of  God, 

To  know  the  cleansing  of  Thy  blood  ; 
To  dwell  within  Thy  heart  :  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

cr  2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  Thee  ; 
Seal  Thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 


no  part  with  Me. — John  xiii.  8. 

Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  Thee  move,  and  in  Thee  live. 

iim  4  How  can  it  be,  Thou  heavenly  King, 
That  Thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring  ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  Thy  throne, 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 

cr  5  Ah,  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  knowthe  wonders  Thouhast  wrought; 
Unloose  our  stammering  tongues  to  tell, 
f    Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable. 

Amen.  DESSLEB,  tr.  by  j,  WESLEY, 
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Who  have  fled  for  refuge.— Heb.  vi.  18 

TESU,  lover  of  my  soul,          rap  2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide,  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 


O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
dim  Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
cr    All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
dim  Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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mf  3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
HeaLthe  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  Holy  is  Thy  name  : 

dim  I  am  all  unrighteousness  : 

False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am  : 
cr    Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


FIRST  TUNE. 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art  ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


77.77.77. 


Dr.  GAUJJTLETT. 


^4nrf  that  rock  was  Christ.— 1  Cor.  x.  4. 


mf  9Q7  "DOCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
^  ^      •"•*!  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  doable  cure, — 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

dim  2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands  i 

Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could1  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
cr   Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


p  3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring : 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress  ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace, 
Vile,  I  to  the  Fountain  fly ; 
cr    Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

np  4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
dim  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
cr    When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 

See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
/    Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
dim  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.     Amen. 

AUGUSTUS   M. 
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A  -men. 


Come  unto  Me.—  Matt.  xi.  28. 


1>  9Qft  T^ST  as  I  am— without  one  plea, 
£C7O  O      But  that  Thy  blood  was  8hed 

for  me, 

And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,cr5 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am— and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot : 
cr    To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  eachm/6 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,      [spot, 

p  3  Jnst  as  T  am— though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears,  within,  without,      /  7 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am  —poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
cr   Sight,  richeb,  healing  of  the  mind, 


Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
dim  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wiltwelcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve* 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down, 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am — of  that  free  lov«  [prove, 
The  breadth,  length, depth. andheight  to 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 

0  Lamb  of  God.  I  com  P.  Amen. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT- 
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CRUQER,  1646. 
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Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  have  mercy.— Mark  x.  47. 


TESUS,  full  of  all  compassion, 
(J      jjear  a  humble  sinner's  cry: 
Let  me  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Or  in  dark  despair  I  die. 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief ; 
Prostrate  at  Thy  feet  repenting, 
Send,  0  send  me  quick  relief. 

cr  2  Whither  should  my  soul  be  flying. 
But  to  Him  who  comfort  gives  ? 
Whither  from  the  dread  of  dying, 
But  to  Him  who  ever  lives  ? 


Hear  then,  gracious  Saviour,  hear  me, 
My  soul  cleaveth  to  the  dust ; 

Send  the  Comforter  to  cheer  me  : 
Lo !  in  Thee  I  put  my  trust. 

On  the  word  Thy  blood  hath  sealed, 

Hangs  my  everlasting  all ; 
Let  Thine  arm  be  now  revealed, 

Stay,  0  stay  me,  lest  I  fall : 
With  Thy  righteousness  and  Spirit, 

I  am  more  than  angels  blest ; 
Heir  with  Thee,  all  things  inherit,— 

Peace  and  joy  and  endless  rest. 
Amen.  DANIEL  TURNER. 


There  is  forgiveness  with  Thee.—faa.  cxxx.  4. 


P  *^D  0  TT^-k-k  °f  trembling  expectation, 

v^l-'-1       Feeling  much,  and  fearing 

cr    Mighty  God  of  my  salvation,       [more, 

I  Thy  timely  aid  implore  ; 
Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me, 

All  my  suffering  to  sustain, 
By  Thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, 
By  Thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

p  2  By  Thy  most  severe  temptation 

In  that  dark,  satanic  hour, 
By  Thy  last  mysterious  passion, 
Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power. 


By  Thy  fainting  in  the  garden, 
By  Thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray, 
cr   "Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon, 
Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 

p  3  By  the  travail  of  Thy  spirit, 

By  Thine  outcry  on  the  tree, 
By  Thine  agonizing  merit, 

In  my  pangs  remember  me  ! 
By  Thy  dying  benediction, 

My  weak,  dying  soul  befriend  ; 
cr   Make  me  patient  in  affliction, 

Keep  me  faithful  to  the  end.  Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 
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Unto  you  icho  believe,  He  is  precious.— 1  Pet.  ii.  7. 


NEED  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  full  of  sin  ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 
My  heart  is  dead  within  : 
cr    I  need  the  cleansing  fountain 
Where  I  can  always  flee,  — 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 


I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor  ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store  ; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay, 


mp3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee ; 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  bear  my  every  burden, 

And  all  my  sorrow  share. 

cr  4  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne  ; 
/    There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  Lord  Jesus, 
To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee.    Amen. 

F.    WHITFIELD. 


Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows. — Isa.  liii.  4. 


T  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White,  in  His  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 


I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  ; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares  ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus,  nip 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
cr    His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

•  I  on  His  breast  recline. 
mf  I  love  the  name  of  Jesus,  cr 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes,  / 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 


4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 
To  learn  the  angels'  song.     Amen. 
H.  BO  NAB. 


S.M.D. 


Sir  JOHN  Goss. 
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i      l      i 


1 — «- 


T  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
_L    !  did  nofc  love  the  foldf 

I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  would  not  be  controlled. 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 

I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 


cr  2 


The  Shepherd  sought  His  eheep, 
The  Father  sought  His  child  ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild  ; 
dim   They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone  : 
cr   They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  They  spoke  in  tender  love, 

They  raised  my  drooping  head, 
They  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wounds, 
My  fainting  soul  they  fed  ; 


They  washed  my  filth  away, 
They  made  me  clean  and  fair  ; 
They  brought  me  to  my  home  in  peace, 
The  long-sought  wanderer. 

mf  4        Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 

'TwasHe  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole. 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 

'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 


?n£>  5        I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  controlled  ; 
cr   But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 
dim    I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam  ; 
mf  But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home.     Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 
o 
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,  to  iMoTO  sAaW  «?e  0o  .'—John  vi.  68. 


I  BRING  my  sins  to  Thee, 
The  sins  I  cannot  count, 
That  all  may  cleansed  be 
In  Thy  once  opened  Fount. 
I  bring  them  Saviour,  all  to  Theef , 
The  burden  is  too  great  for  me. 

My  heart  to  Thee  I  bring, 

The  heart  I  cannot  read  ; 

A  faithless,  wandering  thing, 

An  evil  heart  indeed. 
I  bring  it,  Saviour,  now  to  Thee, 
That  fixed  and  faithful  it  may  be. 

To  Thee  I  bring  my  care, 
The  care  I  cannot  flee, 
Thou  wilt  not  only  share, 
But  bear  it  all  for  me. 

0  loving  Saviour,  now  to  Thee 

1  bring  the  load  that  wearies  me. . 


4      I  bring  my  grief  to  Thee, 
The  grief  I  cannot  tell ; 
No  words  shall  needed  be, 
Thou  knowest  all  so  well, 
I  bring  the  sorrow  laid  on  me, 

0  suffering  Saviour,  now  to  Thee. 

cr  5      My  joys  to  Thee  I  bring, 

The  joys  Thy  love  hath  given, 
That  each  may  be  a  wing 
To  lift  me  nearer  heaven. 

1  bring  them,  Saviour,  all  to  Thee. 
For  Thou  has  purchased  all  for  me.  / 

/  6      My  life  I  bring  to  Thee, 
I  would  not  be  my  own ; 
O  Saviour,  let  me  be 
Thine  ever,  Thine  alone. 
My  heart,  my  life,  my  all  I  bring, 
To  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King. 
Amen.  F.  B.  HAVEBGAL. 
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My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart.— Prov.  xxiii.  26. 

God,  accept  my  heart  this  w/3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own, 
cr   That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

5  Let  every  thought,  and  word,  and  work, 

To  Thee  be  ever  given ; 
/    Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven.  Amen. 

MATTHEW  BRIDGES. 


day, 

And  make  it  always  Thine, 
That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray, 
No  more  from  Thee  decline. 

diinZ  Before  the  Cross  of  Him  who  died, 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall ; 

cr    Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 


L.M. 


Oothaischen  Cantional,  1651. 


i — r 


1 L_J 1 I U l_j 

The  Author  and  Finisher  of  our  faith.— Heb.  xii.  2. 


7/1 


UTHOEoffaith.EternalWord, 
Whose   Spirit  breathes  the 
active  flame ; 

Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same. 

2  To  Thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable  : 
Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 

cr  3  To  him  that  in  Thy  name  believes, 
Eternal  life  is  freely  given  ; 


Of  Thy  rich  grace  he  all  receives, — 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

4  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray, 
With  strong,  commanding  evidence, 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

/  5  Faith  lends  its  realizing  light, 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly  ; 

The  invisible  appears  in  sight, 

And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye.  Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 


Ashamed  of  Me.—  Mark  viii.  38. 

TESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be,  No !  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 

O  A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee?          That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 

Whose  glories  shine  through  endless W.P4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Yes,  I  may, 
rSt  When  I've  no  crimes  to  wash  a 


days 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Sooner  far 
May  evening  blush  to  own  a  star. 
Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Just  as  soon 
May  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon. 


away, 

No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


w/5  Till  then— nor  is  the  boasting  vain — 

Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 
cr    And  Oh!  may  this  my  glory  be, 
3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend,  That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend?      .  Amen.  j.  GRIGG. 
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FFAew  <iou  routes*  a  row  unto  God,  defer  not  to  pay  it.— Eccles.  v.  4. 


m/Or)O    TT7ITNESS,yemenand  angels 
OUO     VV      now; 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ; 
dim  To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, — 

A  vow  we  dare  not  break  ; — 

cr  2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  : 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 


,  mp 3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

cr  4  O  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways  ; 
mf  And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 
Amen.  BEDDOME. 


Jttaitt^r*  L.M. 


Dr.  MAINZEB. 


They  first  gave  their  oumselves  to  the  Lord.— 2  Cor.  viii.  5. 


w/OQQ  r\  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my 

UWv-f  vy     choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,      ^ 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  :  f 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house,      ^ 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 
cr  3  'Tis  done !  the  great  transaction's  done : 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  : 


He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Glad  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest. 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast? 

High  h  eaven  ,t  ha  t  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear : 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
Amen.  p.  DODDBIDGE. 
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RAVENSCROFT'S  Whole  Book  of  Psalms, 
CM.         1621 ;  modified  by  PLAYFORD,  1671. 

4- 


lam  not  ashamed  of  t  fie  Gospel  of  Christ.—  Rom.  i.  16. 
'^  notashamed  toownmy  Lord,w/3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands, 


Or  to  defend  His  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  His  word, 

The  glory  of  His  cross. 
f  2  Jesus,  my  Lord  ;  I  know  His  name, 

His  name  is  all  my  trust  ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 


And  He  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  His  hands, 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 
f  4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  His  Father's  face  ; 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place.     Amen. 

WATTS. 


0f  16  leasing.    87.87.3.  W.  D.  MACLAQAN. 


*311 


T 


Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free  — 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing, 
Let  some  drops  descend  on  me  — 
Even  me. 


T  i 

,  even  me  also,  O  my  Father.— Gen.  xxvii.  38. 

I  hear  of  showers  of  mp  4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 
blessing,  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see : 

Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit, 
cr     Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me — 

Even  me. 
/5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me — 
Even  me. 

mp  6  Pass  me  not !  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
cr    Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh  bless  me— 

Even  me.     Amen. 


mp  2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father  ! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  : 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
cr    Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me  — 

Even  me. 
rap  3  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour  ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour  ; 
cr    When  Thou  comest,  call  for  rae  — 


Even  me. 


ELIZABETH  CODNEB. 
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VULPIUS,  1609. 
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A-men. 


Sfe 


Master ,  where  (liveliest  Thou  f — John  i.  38. 


w/O  >J  O  "ly/T ASTER,  where  abidest  Thou?  ra/3  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 
v  1 14  _LV_|_  Lamb  of  God,'tis  Thee  we  seek;          How  shall  we  Thine  image  best 
For  the  wants  which  press  us  now 

Other  aid  is  all  too  weak. 
dim  Canst  Thou  take  our  sins  away, 
May  we  find  repose  in  Thee  ? 


cr   From  the  gracious  lips  to-day, 

As  of  old,  breathes,  "Come  and  see." 


Bear  in  light  upon  our  brow, 

Stamp  in  love  upon  our  breast  ? 
dim  Still  a  look  is  all  our  might ; 

Looking  draws  the  heart  to  Thee, 
cr    Sends  us  from  the  absorbing  sight, 

With  the  message,  "Come  and  see." 


m/2  Master,  where  abidest  Thou?  mpi  Master,  where  abidest  Thou? 

We  would  leave  the  past  behind  ;  All  the  springs  of  life  are  low ; 

We  would  scale  the  mountain's  bro% 
Learning  more  Thy  heavenly  mind. 
dim  Still  a  look  is  all  our  lore, 

The  transforming  look  to  Thee : 
cr    From  the  living  Truth  once  more 

Breathes  the  answer, « '  Come  and  see . ' 


Sin  and  grief  our  spirits  bow, 
And  we  wait  Thy  call  to  go. 
cr   From  the  depths  of  happy  rest, 

Where  the  just  abide  with  Thee, 
From  the  voice  which  makes  them  blest, 
Comes  the  summons,"  Come  and  see." 
Amen.  E.  CHABLES. 


Dr.  BTAIKER. 
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7%ow  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life.—  John  vi.  68. 


HPO  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb,         Thy  righteousness  alone  we  name. 
to  Thee,  dim  Low  at  Thy  fe^t  we,  suppliant,  fall, 
For  pardon,  peace,  and  life  we  nee;        cr    Our  Lord,  our  Life,  our  All  in  all. 
The  shelter  of  Thy  cross  we  claim  ;  Amen. 


m 


64.64.664. 


E.  H.  HOPKINS,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet^ 

XT°'  not  despairingly 
-L>      come  I  to  Thee  ! 
No  ;  not  distrustingly, 
Bend  I  the  knee  ! 
Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
Yet  is  this  still  my  plea- 
Jesus  hath  died. 

Ah  !  mine  iniquity 

Crimson  hath  been  ; 

Infinite,  infinite, 
Sin  upon  sin  ; 

Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 

Sin  of  not  trusting  Thee, 
Infinite  sin. 

Lord  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin  ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  Thee, 

All  I  have  been. 


they  shall  be  white  as  snow. — Isa.  i.  18. 

cr    Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day, 
Lord,  make  me  clean. 

vnf  4  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 

Forgiving  all : 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou, 
When  poor  ones  call  : 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God 
dim    Pass  o'er  my  soul 

f  5  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee, 

The  loved  unseen: 
Leaning  on  Thee  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  between.     Amen. 

HOBATIUS  BONA.B. 
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AITDRO  HART'S  Psalter,  1615, 
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Lord  I  believe:  help  Thou  mine  unbelief. — Mark  ix.  24. 
PPROACH,my  soul,  the  mercy-         By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 


seat, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
dim  Then  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 

For  none  can  perish  there. 
mf  2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh  : 
Thou  oallest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
dim    And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 
mp  3  Bowed  dawn  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 


I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
mf  4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 

And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 
/  5  0  wondrous  love  !  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name  ! 
Amen.  JOHN  NEWTON. 


C.M. 


Dr.  STAINER. 


lam  the  Lord  that  healeth  thee.—Exod.  xv.  26. 

TTEAL  us,Immanuel !  hearour      4  She, too,  who  touched  Thee  in  the  press, 


prayer 

We  wait  to  feel  Thy  touch ; 
Deep-wounded  souls  to  Thee  repair, 
dim    And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 
2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess  ; 

We  faintly  trust  Thy  word  ; 
cr    But  wilt  Thou  pity  us  the  less  ? 
Be  that  far  from  Thee,  Lord. 
mp  8  Remember  him  who  once  applied 

With  trembling  for  relief  :— 
"Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, — 
"  Help  Thou  my  unbelief  I  " 


And  healing  virtue  stole, 
Was  answered,-'  'Daughter,  go  inpeace, 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 
5  Concealed  amid  the  gathering  throng, 
She  would  have  shunned  Thy  view  ; 
And  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong, 

Had  strong  misgivings  too. 
cr  6  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come, 

To  touch  Thee,  if  we  may  ; 
Oh !  send  us  not  despairing  home ; 
Send  none  unhealed  away.    Amen. 
COWPEB. 
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BEETHOVEN. 


TAere  wrestled  a  man  with  him  till  break  of  day. — Gen.  xxxii.  24. 


7n/  O  4  7  /H  OME,  0  thou traveller  unknown, 
O  1  /   \J     \vhom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot 
My  company  before  is  gone,  [see  ; 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  Thee  : 
With  Thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay,    /  ° 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

dim2  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am, 
My  misery  or  sin  declare  : 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name, 
Look  on  Thy  hands,  and  read  it  there  ! 
But  who,  I  ask  Thee,  who  art  Thou  ?       7 
Tell  me  Thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

w/3  In  vain  Thou  strugglest  to  get  free, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold  : 
Art  Thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 
The  secret  of  Thy  love  unfold. 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 

vjp  4  Wilt  Thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
cr    Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  Thee,  tell  ! 
To  know  it  now,  resolved  I  am. 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 

mf5   Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 
But  confident  in  self-despair  ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ; 


Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer  ; 
Speak,  or  Thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  Thy  name  is  Love. 

'Tis  Love !  'tis  Love !  Thou  diedst  for  me ! 
•I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee  ; 
Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art. 
To  me,  to  all,  Thy  mercies  move, 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

I  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who  Thou  art — 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  friend  : 
Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart, 
But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end ; 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove, 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

The  Sun  of  Righteousness  on  me 

Hath  rose,  with  healing  in  His  wings  ; 

Witheredmynature'sstrength,fromTheo 

My  soul,  its  life,  and  succour  brings  : 

My  help  is  all  laid  up  above  : 

Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey, 
Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  o'ercome; 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way, 
And  as  a  bounding  hart  fly  home. 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 
Amen.  QHARLES  WESLEY. 
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T.  E.  AYLWARD. 
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I  drew  them,  with  cords  of  u  m.in,  icitli  bonds  of  loce. — Hos.  xi.  4. 


'-/318 


JESUS,  ever  present, 

o  Shepherd,  ever  kind, 
Thy  very  Name  is  music 

To  ear,  and  heart,  and  mind. 
It  woke  my  wondering  childhood 

To  muse  on  things  above  ; 

It  drew  my  harder  manhood 

With  cords  of  mighty  love. 

dim2  How  oft  to  sure  destruction 
My  feet  had  gone  astray, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  Shepherd, 
The  Guardian  of  my  way ! 


How  oft  in  darkness  fallen, 
A  ad  wounded  sore  by  sin, 

Thy  hand  has  gently  raised  me, 
And  healing  balm  poured  in. 

er  3  0  Shepherd  good,  I  follow 

Wherever  Thou  wilt  lead ; 
No  matter  where  the  pastures, 
With  Thee  at  hand,  to  feed. 
/    Thy  voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

In  death  shall  make  me  bold : 
cr   0  bring  my  ransomed  spirit 

To  Thine  eternal  fold.     Amen. 

LAURENCE   TUTTIETT. 


!lfrar0mto  (Sft.  (Katljmn*).  88.8888. 


J.  G.  WALTON. 
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A-  men. 


An  anchor  of  the  soul.—  Heb.  vi.  19. 


~M" 
^ 


"OW  I  have  found  the  ground 

wherein 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain  : — 
dim  The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  : 
cr    Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

w/2  0  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss  ! 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  thee  ;         cr 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 
Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me ;  ^5 

While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and 

skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy  cries  ! 

3  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea  ; 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ! 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee  ; 


luris 


I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear  ! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 
head,  [be  gone, 

Though  strength,  andhealth,  and  friends 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn  ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies  : 
Father,  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 

Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 
Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay ; 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away  ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everla>-ting  love.  Amen. 

J.  A.  EOTHE,  tr.  by  J.  WESLEY. 


•    L.M. 


Old  Latin. 
7th  or  8th  Century. 


*   A  •  J.  j     A    j  j.  j  A  A  A 


A{A[ 


UJj  A    A  A  A 


&3L 


Tell  John  what  things  ye  have  seen  and  heard. — Luke  vii.  22. 

wjpQOn  T  ORD,Iwasblind!  Icouldnotsee  cr   But  now,  as  touched  with  living  flame, 

\JLi\J  J_J  in  Thy  marred  visage  anygrace,          My  lips  Thine  eager  praises  wake. 
cr    But  now  the  beauty  of  Thy  face 
In  radiant  vision  dawns  on  me. 

mp2  Lord,  I  was  deaf !  I  could  not  hear  cr   Butnow,  since  Thou  hast  quickenedme, 

The  thrilling  music  of  Thy  voice  :  I  rise  from  sin's  dark  sepulchre. 

cr    But  now  I  hear  Thee  and  rejoice,  ,  _  „     m,       ,  ,    ,,     ,,.    ,  , 

And  aU  Thy  uttered  words  are  dear ,  /«  £^  taj^lijJJM  £$ 

mp  8  Lord,  I  was  dumb  !  I  could  not  speak  The  dead  to  live  ;  and,  lo,  I  break 

The  grace  and  glory  of  Thy  name ;  The  chains  of  my  captivity.     Amen. 

W.   T.   MATSON. 
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Eev.  Dr.  J.  ?.  B.  HODGES. 


n —  r  "*T    n — ii — ^T* 


/  Ziw  6y  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  God.—G&\.  ii. 

m/  OO  ^1    1V/TY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,     dww  3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 

-  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  : 
Saviour  Divine  : 
dim  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  ; 

Take  all  my  sins  away  ; 
cr  0  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 


And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide  : 
cr  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
dim  Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 


ra/2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  : 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
cr  O  may  my  love  to  Thee 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless.be, 
/  A  living  fire. 


p  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
cr  Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above — 
/  A  ransomed  soul.     Amen. 

BAY   PALMER. 
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JACQVVS  ARCADELT. 


j.  U  ' 

TT<S  r  ^ 

"    J    J.    -    i 

J.    ^_j  ^L    J. 

=^b=^=^ 

•<s>-  .           ,       -s^- 
A  -  men. 

•  T  r-r  -71 

^4-^-1 

3/e,  ye  can  rfo  nothing. — John  xv.  5. 


ra/OOO  T  COULD  not  do  without 

0  *  ^  -L     0  Saviour  of  the  lost ! 

Whose  wondrous  love  redeemed 

At  such  tremendous  cost ; 
Thy  righteousness,  Thy  pardon, 

Thy  precious  blood  must  be 
My  only  hope  and  comfort, 
My  glory  and  my  plea. 


Thee,  m/4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear  ! 

me  E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee. 


dim  2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own  ; 
cr   But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  perfect  strength  in  weakness 
Is  theirs  who  lean  on  Thee. 

dimB  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For,  oh  !  the  way  is  long, 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song. 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee  ? 

I  do  not  know  the  way  ; 
cr   Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 
And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 


5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee  1 
No  other  friend  could  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 

Interpreting  its  need. 
No  human  heart  could  enter 
Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
dim  And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 
O  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 

w/6  I  could  not  do  without  Thee  ! 

For  life  is  fleeting  fast, 
p    And  soon  in  solemn  loneness 

The  river  must  be  passed. 
cr    But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
/     I  know  Thou  wilt  be  with  me, 
p    And  whisper,  "  It  is  I."    Amen. 

F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
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HENRY  SMART. 


I         I 
Lo,  we  have  left  all,  and  have  followed  Thee. — Mark  x.  28. 


7W/OOO    TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken,   cr 
G£G  tf      All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee; 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be. 
dim  Perish  every  fond  ambition,  w/ 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  :    J 
cr    Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  1 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

dim  2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too  : 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me:  — 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue. 

cr    And  whilst  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me,    ^ 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might  !        ^ 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me; 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

mp  3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast  ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest  ; 


dim 


/ 


Oh  !  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 
Oh !  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 
Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee, 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine, 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer : 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee : 

God' s  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there . 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission: 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  : 
Hope  soon  change  to  full  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
Amen.  H.  p.  LYTK. 


j^ubiarn.  77.77. 


Ancient  Litany. 


J.-J  J 
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{,  ichat  ifilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? — Acts  ix.  6. 

"OLYLamb.whoThee receive, dim£  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
•     Who  in  Thee  begin  to  live,  Full  of  sin  and  misery, 

cr   Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, —  Thine  we  are,  Thou  Son  of  God : 

As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be.  Take  the  purchase  of  Thy  blood. 


2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast ; 
See,  I  pant  in  Thee  to  rest ; 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean  ; 
Cleanse  me,  Lord,  from  every  sin. 

3  Fix,  O  fix  my  wavering  mind  ; 
To  Thy  cross  my  spirit  bind  ; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove  ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 


mf5  Jesus,  when  Thy  light  we  see, 
All  our  soul's  athirst  for  Thee  ; 
When  Thy  quickening  power  we  prove, 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love. 

/  6  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable,  are  Thine  : 
Praise  by  all  to  Christ  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven. 
Amen.       DOBEB,  tr.  by  j.  WESLEY. 
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Ye  are  not  your  own,  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price.— I  Cor.  vi.  19,  20. 


AKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

Consecrated, Lord,  to  Thee. 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

3  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 


4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  dost  choose. 

5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 

cr    Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasured  store. 

f    Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee.    Amen. 

F.  E.  HAVEBGAL. 
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C.M.,  12  lines.  C.  HAMCOCK,  Mus.  Bac. 
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*  Small  notes  for  the  organ  only. 
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I  have  found  my  sheep  which  was  lost.— Luke  xv.  6. 


npOOC  "\X7HENIhadwandered 
^0^0    VV      His  fold, 

His  love  the  wanderer  sought ; 

When  slave -like  into  bondage  sold, 

His  blood  my  freedom  bought ; 

cr  2  Therefore  that  life,  by  Him  redeemed, 

Is  His  through  all  its  days  ; 
And  as  with  blessings  it  hath  teemed, 
So  let  it  teem  with  praise  : 

/  3  For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ! 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 


When  sunk  in  sorrow,  I  despaired, 
And  changed  my  hopes  for  fears  ; 

He  bore  my  griefs,  my  burden  shared, 
And  wiped  away  my  tears  : 

cr  5  Therefore  the  joy  by  Him  restored, 

To  Him  by  right  belongs  ; 
And  to  my  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
I'll  sing  through  life  my  songs  : 

6  For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ! 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


L.M. 


We  live  unto  the  Lord.—  Kom.  xiv.  8. 


IV/fY  gracious  Lord, 


I  own  Thy 


cr  4 


To  every  service  I  can  pay  ; 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  Thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being,  but  for  Thee, 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ? 
Thy  ever-smiling  face  to  see,  /  5 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend? 

limS  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good  ; 


Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad  : 

'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 
To  Him  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 
Nor  could  untainted  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  His  side. 

His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 
When  youthful  vigour  is  no  more  ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  love  hath  animating  power. 
Amen.  P.  DODDEIDGE. 
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JIala.  10.10.10.10. 


From  La  FeuilUe. 

J , I !  — 


Lord.  I  believe;  help  Thou  mine  unbelief.— Mark  ix.  24. 

S  !  I  do  feel,  my  God,  that  Imp  3  True,  I  am  weak,  and  poor,  and  blind,— 

am  Thine,  but  then 

Thou  art  my  joy,— myself  mine  only  cr  I  know  the  source  whence  I  can  draw 

grief ;  relief ; 

dim  Hear  my  complaint,  low  bending  at  Thy  And  though  repulsed,  I  still  can  plead 

shrine, —  again, — 

"Lord,  I  believe;    help  Thou    mine  "Lord,    I  believe;    help  Thou    mine 

unbelief."  unbelief." 

cr  2  Unworthy  even  to  approach  so  near,      wz/4  O  draw  me  nearer  !  for,  too  far  away, 

My  soul  lies  trembling  like  a  summer  The  beamings  of  Thy  brightness  are  too 

leaf ;  brief  ; 

Yet,  O  forgive  1  I  doubt  not,  though  I  While  faith,  though  fainting,  still  hath 

fear,—  strength  to  pray,— 

"Lord,  I   believe;   help    Thou    mine  "Lord,  I   believe;    help  Thou    mine 
unbelief."  unbelief."  Amen.    J.S.B.MONSELL. 


FIRST  TUKK. 


1UIS0. 


10.10.10.10. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 
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Ti-rK.  (BU&1&.     10.10.10.10.    (METRICAL  CHANT). 


211 


HANDEL. 
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The  /oiv  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knoicledge.—Epli.  iii.  19. 


>Q9Q  XTOT  wliat  !  am»  °  Lord>  but 
U  ^  U  JJN      ,  what  Thou  ,art  , 

That,  that  alone  can  'be  my  'soul's  true 

'rest ;  [de-'part, 

•  Thy  love,  not  mine, bids  fear  and  'doubt 

And  stills  the  tempest  'of  my  'tossing 

'breast. 


Thou  art  my  health,  my  joy,  my  'staff,  and 

,rod> 

Leaning  on  Thee,  in  'weakness'I  am'strong. 
am  all  want  and  hunger;  'this  fault 
'heart  ['here  ; 

Pines  for  a  fulness  'which  it  'finds  not 
Dearonesareleaving,and,as  'theyde-'part, 
Make   room  within   for  'something  'yet 
more  'dear. 


2  It  blesses  now,and  shall  for  'ever  'bless, 
It  saves  me  no  w,and  'shall  for  'ever  'save; 

It  holds  me  up  in  days  of  'helpless-'ness,  mf5  More  of  Thyself,  oh!  show  me  'hour  by  'hour, 

It^bears  me  safely  'o'er  each  'swelling  More  of  T£y  ^  ,Q  my  /God  an/,Lord  ! 

wave<  cr  More  of  Thyself,  in  all  Thy  'grace  and 

3  'Tis  what  I  know  of  Thee,  my  'Lord  and  'power  ; 

'God,                                [with  'song  ;  /  More  of  Thy  love  and  'truth,  In-'camate 

That  fills  my  soul  with  'peace,  my  'lips  'Word.     Amen.                     H.  BONAE. 


J.  SCHEFFIER. 


Walk  as  children  of  light.—  Eph.  v.  8. 
H  for  a  humbler  walk  with'God!        3  Oh  for  a  nearer  walk  with  God  ! 
Lord,bend  this  stubborn  heart  Lord,  turnmy  wandering  hearttoThee; 


of  mine, 

Subdue  each  rising,  rebel  thought, 
And  all  my  will  conform  to  Thine. 
2  Oh  for  a  holier  walk  with  God  ! 
A  heart  from  all  pollution  free, 
Expel,  0  Lord,  each  sinful  love, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  love  to  Thee. 


Help  me  to  live  by  faith  in  Him, 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  rose  fox  me. 
m/4:  Lord,  send  Thy  Spirit  from  above, 

With  light,  andlove,  and  power  divine: 
And  by  His  all- cons  training  grace, 
Make  me,  and  keep  me  ever  Thine. 
Amen.  E.  HARLAND. 
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HENRY  SMART. 


I  '  '      '  j        I 

The  Lord  is  my  portion,  saith  my  toul. — Lam.  iii  24. 

T  ONG  did  I  toil,  and  knew  now/3  What' er  may  change,  in  Him  no  change 
-LJ     earthly  rest ;  is  seen ;  [declines ; 

Fardidlrove.andfoundnocertainhome;          A    glorious  Sun,  that  wanes  not,  nor 
cr    At  last  I  sought  them  in  His  sheltering          Above  the  clouds  and  storms  He  walks 
breast,  [come  serene,  [shines : 

Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  weary  And  on  His  people's  inward  darkness 
With  Him  I  found  a  home,  a  rest  divine;  dim  All  may  depart, — I  fret  not,  nor  repine, 
And  I  since  then  am  His,  and  He  is  mine,  cr  While  I  my  Saviour's  am,  while  He  is 
2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  store  supplied ; 
The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best ; 
He  for  my  friend,  I'm  rich,  with  nought 

beside; 
And  poor  without  Him,  though  of  all 

possessed. 

Changes  may  come ;  I  take,  or  I  resign ; 
Content.while  I  am  His,  while  He  ismine. 


my 
mne. 


4  While  here,  alas  !  I  know  but  half  His  love, 
But  half  discernHim,  and  but  half  adore; 

/  Butwhenlmeet  Him  in  the  realms  above, 
IhopetoloveHimbetter,praiseHimmore, 
And  feel>  and  tell>  amid  the  ohoir  divinej 

How  fully  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine 
Amen.  H.  F.  LYTE. 


*  The  first  verse  to  begin  with  the  second  chord. 

Sft.  U0Ijn,  tJiUsitmnsfcr.  C.M. 


J.   TURLB. 
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OA.'  Ma*  TAou  icouldst  rend  the  heavens,  that  Thou  u-ouldst  come  down.—Isa.  Ixiv.  1. 


1VrYGod!   I  know,  I  feel  Thee 
J_YJ_ 


And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  Thine, 

And  all  renewed  I  am. 
tw2  I  hold  Thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 

But  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
cr    Till  stedfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  Thy  goodness  know. 
?n/3  Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 


Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 

Booted  and  fixed  in  God. 
4  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow, 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  ! 
/  5  0  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume  ! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call,— 
Spirit  of  burning,  come  !     Amen, 
c.  WESLEY. 


We  love  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us. — 1  John  iv.  19. 

w/OOO   IV/TY  God,  I  love  Thee  for  Thy  self,  dim  3  If  Thou  deniest  me  Thyself, 
UUO   i.VJ_  A11  creature things  above,-  Whate'er  Thou  givest  me, 

cr    Thy  glorious  works,  Thy  blessdd  gifts  Empty  and  void,  I  languish  still, 


I  praise  ;— but  Thee  I  love. 
w/2  My  God,  I  seek  Thee  for  Thyself,— 

Besides,  I  ask  not  aught ; 

If  Thee,  Thyself,  I  do  not  find, 

All  that  I  find  is  naught. 


And  grieve  unceasingly. 
Give  me  to  find,  0  gracious  God, 

Thee,  as  my  final  end  : — 
To  Thee  in  constancy  of  love 

Eternally  to  tend.    Amen. 

G.  B.  BUBIEB. 


.  L.M. 


CRASSELIU8. 


',  r;  vTTnTTT^ 


i 
-gj- 


i 


j 


J- 


J.    . 


A  A 


S| 


^EEE 


^=fl 


The  fire  shall  ever  be  burning.— Lev.  vi.  13 

THOU,   who   earnest  from    cr  3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 


above, 

The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 
2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn, 

With  inextinguishable  blaze  ; 
dim  And,  trembling,  to  its  source  return 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 


To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  Thee ; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me. 
Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will, 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till  death  Thine  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


214 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 

*»t.  HJentarfc).  C.M. 
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Zord,  inerane  our  faith.—  Luke  xvii.  5. 


een 


plead, 
0  turn  not  from  our  prayer  ! 

cr  2  We  cannot  grasp  from  hour  to  hour 

The  truths  Thy  gospel  saith  ; 
Then  aid  us  by  Thy  heavenly  power, 
And  so  increase  our  faith. 


3 


To  pierce  through  earth's  dark  veil,  and 

glean 
Some  beams  of  heavenly  light. 

glorious  presence  may  we  see, 
^J  eart£,g  ^  ^  ig  riven  , 

^    In  {aith  then  trugt  QUr  souls  to  Theej 

Tiu  we  awake  " 


FREDERICK  FERD.  FLEMMHTQ. 
Jf  lemmtttg*     H.ll.n.5.  <"  Integer  Vita.") 


ITS  CONSECRATION  AND  TRUST. 


215 


Jesus,  Master,  have  mercy  on  us.  —  Luke  xvii.  13. 


GRACIOUS  Jesus,  hear  our 
humble  crying ; 


plying  [Thee, 

To  us,  who,  laden  with  our  sins  implore 
Falling  before  Thee. 

2  O  Thou,  whose  mercy  to  our  prayer 

descendeth. 
And  to  the  contrite  consolation  sendeth, 


Thy  comfort  give ;  accept  our  supplica- 
Lord,  our  salvation.        [tion, 

OurneedThou  knowest ;  Lord,descend ; 

supplying  [relying. 

Our  wants,  who  live  on  Thy  sure  word 
Lord  Jesus,  spare  us  ;  to  our  hearts  be 

given 

Thy  peace  from  heaven.  Amen. 

A.  T.  RUSSELL. 
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7%e  Church  is  subject  to  Christ.— Eph.  v.  24. 


w/OO'7   "TESUS,ourbest-belovedFriend, 
O  u  /    U      Draw  out  our  souls  in  pure 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend  :    [desire : 
Baptize  us  with  Thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  Thy  redeeming  name  we  call, 
Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be : 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all : 

Let  each  Thy  full  salvation  see. 

3  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  fear  and  follow  Thy  commands. 


O  take  our  hearts— our  hearts  are  Thine : 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
May  we  Thy  blessed  will  obey  ; 
Toil  in  Thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

/  5  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting  place, 

In  heaven,  at  Thy  right  hand,  prepare : 

And  till  we  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

Be  all  our  conversation  there.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 


Jesus  saith  unto  him,  lam  the  Way.— John  xiv.  6. 


w/OOO   "TESUS,  myall.toheavenisgone; 
OOU  O    He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon: 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness 

I'll  go,  for  all  His  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not : 


Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, — 
"  Come  hither,  soul ;  I  am  the  way  " 

cr  4  Lo!  glad  I  come :  and  Thou,blest  Lamb, 
Wilt  take  me,  guilty  as  I  am : 
My  sinful  self  to  Thee  I  give  : 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

/  5  Now  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  ; 
I'll  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say, — Behold  the  way  to  God  ! 
Amen.  CENNICK. 
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.  L.M. 


Dr.  T.  CAMPION,  1600. 


/  will  trust  in  the  covert  of  Thy  wings.— Paa.  Ixi.  4. 


mf  OOQ  TTiATHER  beneath  Thy  shel-    cr  3  And  good  it  is  to  bear  the  cross, 
OOu  JL      tering  wing  And  so  Thy  perfect  peace  to  win  ; 


In  sweet  security  we  rest, 

And  fear  no  evil  earth  can  bring, 

In  life,  in  death,  supremely  blest. 


And  naught  is  ill,  nor  brings  us  loss, 
Nor  works  us  harm,  save  only  sin. 


ra/4  Redeemed  from  sin,  we  ask  no  more, 
2  For  life  is  good,  whose  tidal  flow  But  trust  the  love  that  saves  to  guide — 

The  ruling  of  Thy  will  obeys  ;  The  grace  that  yields  so  rich  a  store, 

dim  And  death  is  good,  that  makes  usknow          Will  grant  us  all  we  need  beside. 
The  life  divine  that  all  things  sways.  Amen.  w.  H.  BUBLEIGH. 


JOHN  STAINKB,  Mus.  Doc. 


My  son,  give  me  thine  heart. — Prov.  xxiii.  26. 


a  heart  to  praise  my     cr    Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
God  :  From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

thought  renewed, 

d  good ; 


A  heat'snkd  wti  the  blood 
dim  2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 


Where  j         reigns  aione. 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean, 


A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 
f&  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart  ,- 


Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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JHatn^r.  L.M. 


Dr.  MAIXZER. 


TpATHEB  of  all,  whose  wondrous 
-1-      power 
Doth  time,  and  change,  and  things 

control, 

Eule  Thou  each  impulse  of  my  soul, 
And  keep  me  near  Thee  every  hour. 

2  Saviour  of  men,  whose  love  alone 
Secures  us  from  undying  loss, 


1 —  -"w^Tl —  — f^~t 

Our  eyes  wait  upon  the  Lord  our  God.— Psa.  cxxiii.  2. 

Nail  all  my  being  to  Thy  cross, 
That  I  may  love  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 

3  Spirit  of  life,  Thine  influence  give 
To  permeate  each  deed  and  thougnt, 
That  God's  own  will  with  mine  in 
wrought, 

His  quenchless  life  in  mine  may  live. 
Amen.  w.  TIDD  MATSON. 


C.M. 


Dr.  GXUNTLKTT. 
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Walk  ye  in  Him,— Col.  ii.  6 


FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God,  cr  4 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

dim2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew,          mf5 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul- refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed !       6 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 


Return,  0  holy  Dove  !  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  Thee. 

So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame : 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.   Amen. 
w.  COWPEB. 
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J.  W.  ELLIOTT 


y  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me,  and  where  lam  there  shall  also  My  servant  be.— John  xii.  26. 


/OAO   /^l  JESUS,  I  have  promised 
°^°  ^     To  serve  Thee  to  the  end 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near  me, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  ; 
cr   I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 


0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  ; 
The  world  is  ever  near  ; 

1  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 
The  tempting  sounds  I  hear  ; 

My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 
Around  me  and  within  ; 
cr  But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 
And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

?n/3  0  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 

Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will  ; 


0  speak  to  re-assure  me, 
| ... ,         To  hasten,  or  control ; 
cr    0  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 
Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

w/4  0  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
dim  O  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

5  0  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own  ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone  ; 
cr   O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ; 
f    And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend.   Amen, 
j.  E.  BODE. 


.  C.M.D. 


HBNRY  SMART. 
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My  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child.— Psa.  cxxxi.  2. 

A  S  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings   cr    So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 
~m     Fast  to  his  father's  arm,  And  in  Thy  face  divine 


And  casts  his  weakness  on  the  strength 

That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm 
cr    So  I,  my  Father,  cling  to  Thee, 
And  thus  I  every  hour 

Would  link  my  earthly  feebleness 
To  Thine  almighty  power, 

As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 

Up  in  his  mother's  face, 
And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 

Forgets  in  her  embrace  ; 


Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 
As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 

771/3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 
Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 
And  knows  no  want  while  it  can  have 

That  sweet  society ; 
cr    So,  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour, 
And  pray  that  Thou  would' st  teach  me, 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more.  [Lord, 
Amen.  j.  D.  BUKNS. 


.    B.M. 


Cologne  Choralbuch. 


Whether  we  live  therefore,  or  die,  we  are  the  Lord's. — Rom.  xiv.  8. 
mf3      Whether  to  live  or  die, 


'•V3AR   TESUS!  I  live  to  Thee, 
OHrU  U      The  ioveiiest  and  best ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 
In  Thv  blest  love  I  rest. 


Jesus!  Idie  to  Thee, 
Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 


I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 
To  die  is  endless  rest. 

Living  or  dying,  Lord, 
I  ask  but  to  be  Thine : 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 
Makes  heaven  for  ever  mine.  Amen. 

HENRY  HARBAUGH. 
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,fIt0Xtnt  -Zt0tt.     77.77.77.  Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mas.  Doc. 


TX7 
VV 


How  much,  owest  thou  unto  my  lord  .'—Luke  xvi.  5. 

HEN  this  passing  world  is         Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart ; 
done, 


cr    Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 


cr 


When  has  sunk  yon  radiant  sun  ; 
When  I  stand  with  Christ  on  high, 
Looking  o'er  life's  history, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know- 
Not  till  then—  how.  much  I  owe; 

When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  mine  own  ; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 


Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 
mp  3  Now  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass, 
Darkly  let  Thy  glory  pass  ; 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet, 
Make  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meat, 
cr    E'en  on  earth,  Lprd,  make  me  know, 
Something  of  the  debt  I  owe.     Amen. 

R.  M.  M'CHEYNE. 
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And  they  shnll  be  Mine,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

w/O  A  7   rpHINE  for  ever  !  God  of  love, 
O4:/     -1-     Hear  us  from  Thy  Throne 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be          [above ; 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever !  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  : 

cr     Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

w/3  Thine  for  ever  !  oh,  how  blest 

They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 


in  that  day  when  1  make  up  my  jewels. — Mai.  iii.  17. 

Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 

dim!  Thine  for  ever  !  Saviour,  keep 

Us  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  : 
cr    Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

w/5  Thine  for  ever  !  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
/    Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven 
Amen.  MARY  F.  MAUDE. 
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JAMES  WATSON. 


i  i     r 

We  love  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us. — 1  John  iv.  19. 


w/OAO  "IDLEST  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord, 
O**U  _L>  That  taught  us  this  sweet  way, 
Only  to  love  Thee  for  Thyself, 
And  for  that  love  obey. 

2      0  Thou,  our  soul's  chief  hope  I 

We  to  Thy  mercy  fly  ; 
Where'er  we  are,  Thou  canst  protect, 
Whate'er  we  need  supply. 


3  Whether  we  sleep  or  wake, 
To  Thee  we  both  resign  ; 

By  night  we  see,  as  well  as  day, 
If  Thy  light  on  us  shine. 

4  Whether  we  live  or  die, 
Both  we  submit  to  Thee  ; 

cr   In  death  we  live,  as  well  as  life, 

If  Thine  in  death  we  be.     Amen. 

JOHN  AUSTIN,  1668. 


Sir  GEORGE  SMART. 


£y  «Ae  ^racc  of  God  I  am  what  lam.— I  Cor.  xv.  10. 


cr 


A  LL  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 
**•  My  death,  was  all  mine  own  ; 
All  that  I  am  I  owe  to  Thee, 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 


wp2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

"Was  mine,  and  only  mine  ; 
cr    The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

mp  3  The  darkness  of  my  former  night, 
The  bondage— all  was  mine  ; 


cr   The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty— is  Thine. 

nf4t  The  grace  that  made  me  feel  my  sin, 

Bade  me  in  Christ  believe  ; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
And  now  in  Christ  I  live. 

5  All  that  I  am,  e'en  here  on  earth, 

All  that  I  hope  to  be, 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  Thee.     Amen. 

BONAR 
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W.  U.  DOANE. 


D.C.  refrain. 
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A-  men. 
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Underneath  are  the  everlasting  aj'ms.—Deut.  xxxiii.  27. 


S' 


AFE  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,    - 
Sa;fe  on  His  gentle  breast, 
There,  by  His  love  o'ershadow'd, 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
dim  Hark  !  'tis  the  voice  of  angels 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 
cr    Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  jasper  sea. 
mf    Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 

There,  by  His  love  o'ershadow 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 

7?i/2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 
Sin  cannot  harm  me  there  ; 


dim  Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow,. 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  : 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 
Only  a  few  more  tears  ! 
mf    Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  &c. 

mf3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 
cr   Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 
Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
d,  dim  Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, — 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er ; 
cr    Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore. 
mf      Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  &c. 
Amen.  F.  j.  CROSBY 


.     88.88.6. 


Magdeburg  Choral  Book,  1540. 
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Followers  of  God,  as  dear  children. — Eph.  v.  1. 


mf  O  t:  \    C\  LORD,  Thy  heavenly  grace  /  3 
vvl.    ^     impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be, 
To  dedicate  myself  to  Thee. 
cr     To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

•     mf  4 

w/2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  nil  my  soul  with  joy: 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  Thee. 
cr     On  Thee,  my  God,  on  Thee. 


Thy  glorious  eye  pervades  all  space  ; 
Thou'rt  present,  Lord,  in  every  place  ; 
And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee. 
To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

Renouncing  every  worldly  thing  ; 
Safe  'neath  the  covert  of  Thy  wing  : 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be , 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  Thee. 
/     In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee.     Amen. 

OBEKLIN,  tr.  by  CAKOLINE  WILSON. 


®rUSt     888.6. 


G-.  W.  TORRAXCE. 

J_ [. 


HOLY  Saviour  ,Friend  unseen, 
The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee 
may  lean ; 

cr   Help  me, throughout  life's  varying  scene,  P 
mf   By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee  ! 


mp2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 

Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
cr   When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine. 
mf   My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

dim  3  Far  from  her  home,fatigued,opprest, 

Here  she  has  found  a  place  of  rest ; 

An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest, 

mf    While  she  can  cling  to  Thee  1 


We  t«zZ/t  by  faith.— 2  Cor'.v.  7. 

With  patient  uncomplaining  love, 
Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee  ! 

Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 
Some  barren  waste,  with  thorns  o'er- 

grown, 

A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
dim  Whispers,  "  Still  cling  to  Me  ! ' 


w/6  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside  : 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied 
/    The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee. 


mf  7  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall : 

What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal, 
dim  4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove,          While,  as  my  Strength,  my  Rock,  myAll. 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove  ;  Saviour  !  I  cling  to  Thee  ?     Amen. 

C.  ELLIOTT. 
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The  love  of  Christ  constraineth  us. — 2  Cor.  v.  14. 

nf  ^  R  ^  O  LOVE,  who  formedstme  to  wear         That  we  eternal  joy  might  know ; 
UUO  vy  The  image  of  Thy  Godhead  here;        /    O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care  Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

Through  all  my  wanderings  wild  andm/4  o  L        who  lovegt  me  f 
/    O  Love,  I  glvemys_ell !  to  Thee,  [drear ;         Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead  ; 


Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

2  0  Love,  who  ere  life's  earliest  dawn 
On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid ; 
O  Love,  who  here  as  Man  wast  born, 
And  like  to  us  in  all  things  made ; 
/    O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

dimS  0  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain, 
Pierced  through  and  through  with  bitter 

woe; 
0  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 


O  Love,  who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 
Whose  power  sufficeth  in  my  stead ; 
/    O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

?n/5  O  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 
From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours  ; 
O  Love,  who  once  above  yon  skies 
Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers ; 
/    O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be.    Amen. 

SCHEFFLEE,  tr.  by  C.  WINKWOKTH. 


The  Lord  direct  your  hearts  into  the  love  of  Qod. — 2  Thess.  iii.  5. 

?»/  0  C  A  rpHOU  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  cr3  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

OU4:  -1-     height,  Thatstrives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 


Whose  depth  unfathomed,no  man  knows; 
dim  I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 
Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 

w/2  'Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee  ; 

dim  Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
0  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee- ward  tend  ! 


Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

/  4  0  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care  : 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there : 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  Abba,  Father.cry!  Amen. 

TEBSTEEGEN,  tr.  by  J.  WESLEY. 
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Aai'e  /  m  heaven  but  Thee  ?  and  there  is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  beside  Thee. — Psa.  Ixxiii.  25. 

TESU!  myLord,my  God, my  All,diw3  Jesu  !  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me, 
u      TT^OV  ™*  wQof.  Coiri'siui.!  «7V,Q«  That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 

r   How  great  the  joy  thatThou  hast  brought, 

So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought  ! 
mf   Jesu,  my  Lord  !  I  Thee  adore, 

O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

4  Jesu  !  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song ; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong  ; 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine, 
And Thou,blest  Saviour!  Thou artmino. 
Jesu,  my  Lord  !  I  Thee  adore, 
Omake  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
Amen. 


mf 

Hear  me, blest  Saviour!  when 
I  call; 

Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace  : 

Jesu,  my  Lord !  I  Thee  adore, 
cr    0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

Mm  2  Jesu  I  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought, 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
mf  The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name  ? 

Jesu,  my  Lord  I  I  Thee  adore, 
cr    0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


HENRY  COLLINS. 


Thou  knowest  that  J  love  Thee.— John  xxi.  17, 


f  Q  C:C   rpHEE  will  I  love,  my  Strength, 
OUU    _1_     my  Tower! 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  with  all  my  power  ; 
In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone  : 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed  ; 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved  ; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were 

spread ; 

Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved  ; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  Thy  light,  and  comes  from 

Thee. 

3  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun  ! 

That  Thybright  beams  on  me  have  shined . 


I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 
My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind. 
I  thank  Thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

4  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray  ; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 
Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way  ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

5  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  ! 

Urn  Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 
Or  smile, — Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod. 
Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay, 

cr   Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day.  Amen. 

J.  SCHEFFLER,  tr.  by  J.  WESLEY. 
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FF«  Zoue  //i;n,  because  lie  first  loved  us.— 1  John  iv.  19. 

GIVE  my  heart  to  Thee,          wi/3          Thy  heart  is  opened  wide, 

0  Jesus  most  desired ! 
And  heart  for  heart  the  gift  shall  be, 
For  Thou  my  soul  hast  fired  : 
Thou  hearts  alone  would'st  more 
Thou  only  hearts  dost  love. 


Its  offered  love  most  free, 
That  heart  to  heart  I  may  abide, 
And  hide  myself  in  Thee  : 
Ah,  how  Thy  love  doth  burn, 
Till  I  that  love  return  ! 


cr    I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me,      cr    I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 


0  Jesus  most  desired  ! 

7iip2          What  offering  can  I  make,  ?»»/4 

Dear  Lord,  to  love  like  Thine  ? 
That  Thou,  the  Word,  didst  stoop  to  take 
A  human  form  like  mine  ! 
"  Give  Me  thy  heart,  My  son :  " 
Lord,  Thou  my  heart  hast  won. 
cr    I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me,         f 
O  Jesus  most  desired ! 


O  Jesus  most  desired  ! 

Here  finds  my  heart  its  rest, 

Repose  that  knows  no  shock, 
The  strength  of  love  that  keeps  it  blest. 

In  Thee,  the  riven  Rock. 
cr    My  soul,  as  girt  around, 

Her  citadel  hath  found. 
I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 

0  Jesus  most  desired !     Amen. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  BAY  PALMER. 


66.66.66.      Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Last  verse,  two  concluding  lines. 


s/ifill  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  His  benefits  toward  me  ?— Psa.  c.xvi.  11. 

n  CO   rpHY  life  was  given  for  me,        mpk  Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 
O  JO    JL     rphy  blood, 0  Lord,  was  shed,  _  More  than  my  tongue  can  tell 


cr    That  I  might  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
Thy  life  was  given  for  me  ; 
dim  What  have  I  given  for  Thee  ? 

inp  2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
cr    That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know  : 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me  ; 
dim  Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 

wp3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  Throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone  ; 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me  ; 
dim  Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 


dim  Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  me  from  hell ; 
Thou  suff 'redst  all  for  me  : 
p    What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  ? 

mf  5  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 
Down  from  Thy  home  above 
cr   Salvation  full  and  free, 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love  ; 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me 
dim  What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

cr  6  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ; 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent ; 
/     Thou  gav'st  Thyself  for  me, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee.     Amen. 

FRANCES    RIDLEY   HAVERGAL. 
Dr.  Louis  SPOIJ.K. 

m 


mf 


As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  waterbrooks. — Psa.  xlii.  1. 
AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  dim  3 1  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 

-Ti_      streams.  Whftn  Thnn.  O  LnrrT  wnrh  niV 


streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  pants  my  soul,  0  God,  for  Theo, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

•2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
0  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine? 


When  Thou,  0  Lord,  wert  nigh  ; 
When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 

cr  4  0  why  art  Thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
mf   The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 

Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Amon.  TATE  and 
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Unite  my  heart  to  fear  Thy  name. — Psa.  Ixzxvi.  11. 


rQRH  TESUS»  m7  strength,  my  hope, 
OUU  t>     On  Thee  !  cast  my  care> 

With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
And  know  Thou  hearest  prayer. 

2  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do  ;— 

On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  Give  me  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray  and  never  cease : 

Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay, 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  less : 


Give  me  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name  : 

5      A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise : 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn, 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

/  6      I  rest  upon  Thy  word  ; 
The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee. 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


Ye  call  Me  Master  and  Lord,  and  ye  say  well,  for  so  Jam.— John  xiii.  13. 


D1 


EAR  Lord  and  Master  mine, 

Thy  happy  servant  see  ! 
My  Conqueror  !   with  what  joy  divine ,. 
Thy  captive  clings  to  Thee  ! 

I  love  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 
To  feel  Thy  gracious  bands— 
Sweetly  restrained  by  Thy  care, 
And  happy  in  Thy  hands. 

No  bar  would  I  remove, 
No  bond  would  I  unbind : 


f  5 


Within  the  limits  of  Thy  love 
Full  liberty  I  find. 

I  would  not  walk  alone, 
But  still  with  Thee,  my  God : 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own, 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 

Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine, 
Still  keep  Thy  servant  true  ! 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  Divine, 
Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through  ! 
Amen.  T.  H.  GILL. 


64.64.664. 


Eev.  G.  L.  HAYNE,  Mas.  Doo. 
1- 
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To  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge,— Eph.  iii.  19. 

"TV/TOEE  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ,  mp3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work ; 
JAIL    ]\/[ore  love  to  Thee  !  Send,  grief  and  pain ; 


Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, — 
cr    More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee  1 

dim2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
cr    Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best ; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, — 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee ! 


Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  me, — 
cr    More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee ! 

nip  4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise, 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise  ; 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, — 
cr   More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee !    Amen. 

B.  P.  PRENTISS. 


Eev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 


Z,or es*  iAow  Me  .'—John  xxi.  15. 


•m/QPQ  TTARK,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord; 
OUO  -LI  "jis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word; 

Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,— 
dim  "  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me? 


4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
cr    Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 


cr  2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound,  /  5  "  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ;  When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right ;  Partner  of  My  reign  shalt  be  ; — 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light.  dim  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 


"  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes  !  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 


6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint : 

•r    Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore  : 

O  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more.  Amen, 
w.  COWPEE. 
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Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


My  times  are  in  Thy  hand.—  Psa.  xxxi.  15. 


Pr°- 

tecting  Power, 
Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled  ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 
cr  2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed, 

To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 

That  mercy  I  adore. 
m/3In  oach  event  of  life  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 


4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
dim  Kesigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
,    My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  lowering  storm  shall  see, 
/  My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  at  rest  in  Thee.   Amen. 

HELEN  MAEIA  WILLIAMS. 


.  S.M. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


Now  are  we  the  sons  of  God.— I  John  iii.  2. 
EHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace  3      Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

The  Father  hath  bestowed  How  great  we  must  be  made  • 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race,  But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 

To  call  them— sons  of  God.  We  shall  be  like  our  Head 


'Tis  no  surprising  thing 
That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King — 
God's  everlasting  Son. 


A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure : 
May  cleanse  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 
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If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  rny  heart. 


We  would  no  longer  lie 
Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  Thou  the  kindred  own.     Amen. 
WATTS. 


Warrant. 


L.M. 


WM.  KXAPP. 


See  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in 

!/  Q  g  g  Q  T  HOU,  to  whose  all-searching  dim  4 

cr 


sight 


The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart; — it  pants  for 

Thee: 
cr    Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free  ! 

ra/2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 
Hallow  each  thought  ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

dim  3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way  ; 
cr    No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  ill,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 


772/5 


the  way  everlasting. — Psa.  cxxxix.  24. 

When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

Saviour !  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee  ! 
Oh,  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill. 


dim6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 

My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
cr    Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  ealm,  and  joy,  and  pe*ace. 
Amen.  TEIISTEEGEN,  tr.  by  j.  WESLEY. 


O  God,  Thou  art  my  God,  early  will  I  seek  Thee.—  Psa.  Ixiii.  1. 

^v  GOD,  Thou  art  my  God  alone  jw/4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
J  Early  to  Thee  my  soul  shall  cry  ;  When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 

dim  A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown,  Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light: 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry.  Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 


2  0  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been, 
When,  praying  in  the  holy  place, 

cr    Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen, 

And  marked  the  footsteps  of  Thy  grace. 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  Thee,  iny  God ; 

Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  wavs  ; 
I  safely  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod. 


cr  5  Better  than  life  itself  Thy  love  ; 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me  : 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  Thee  I 

/  6  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  min  d  ,  my  voice, 
For  all  Thy  mercy  I  will  give  ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice  ; 
My  tongue  shall  bless  Thee  while  I  live. 
Amen.  j.  MONTGOMERY. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 


C.M.D.        DAY'S  Psalter,  1563.     (Old  137th.) 


If  any  man  be  in  Christ  he  is  a  ncic  creature. — 2  Cor.  v.  17. 


praise  and  bless   Thee,  cr 
gracious  Lord, 
Our  Saviour,  kind  and  true, 
For  all  the  old  things  passed  away, 

For  all  Thou  hast  made  new.  _ . 

New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires,     rftw  3 

And  joys,  Thy  grace  has  given  ; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from,  the  earth, 
New  ties  attach  to  heaven. 

divi2  But  yet,  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 

How  much  renewed  must  be, 
Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 
In  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 


Thou,  only  Thou,  must  carry  on 
The  work  Thou  hast  begun : 

Of  Thine    own  strength   Thou    must 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run.     [impart, 

Ah  leave  us  not !  from  day  to  day 

Kevive,  restore  again  ; 
Our  feeble  steps  do  Thou  direct, 

Our  enemies  restrain. 
So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 

Before  Thy  Father's  Throne  ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 

The  glory  all  Thine  own.     Amen. 

SPITTA,  tr.  H.  L.  LUTHEK. 


.     L.M. 


-p-  -p-  -p-    I  ^1      i  (  I  Fi      i 


J.   SCHEFFLKB. 
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Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  icings.  —  Psa.  xvii.  8. 

3  My  place  of  lowly  service  too, 
Beneath  that  sheltering  wing  I  see  ; 
For  all  the  work  I  have  to  do, 
Is  done  through  strengthening  trust  in 
Thee. 


T3ENEATH  Thy  wing,  0  God, 
I  rest, 


Under  Thy  shadow  safely  lie, 

By  Thine  own  strength  in  peace  possest, 

While  dreaded  evils  pass  me  by. 


cr  2  With  strong  desire,  I  here  can  stay 
To  see  Thy  love  its  work  complete ; 
Here  can  I  wait  a  long  delay, 
Keposing  at  my  Saviour's  feet. 


4  In  faith  and  patience  is  repose, . 

In  faith  and  rest  my  strength  shall  be ; 
mf  And,  when  Thy  joy  the  Church  o'erfiows, 
I  know  that  it  will  visit  me.    Amen. 

A.  L.  WAEING. 


J.  BAKNBY. 


Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alu-ay. — Phil.  iv.  4. 


\if  O  H  A  TT7HEN  morning  gilds  the  skies 
*  V       ivTir  Viaa/rf.  awaking  cries, 


/    May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  : 
dim  Alike  at  work  and  prayer, 
cr    To  Jesus  I  repair ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

w/2  To  Thee,  0  God  above, 
I  cry  with  glowing  love, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy  : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

dun  3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
cr    A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  : 
dim  Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
cr    My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
cr    With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear  : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

dim  5  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs 
mf     May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

/  6  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine  : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
ff   Be  this  the  eternal  song, 
Through  all  the  ages  on : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised.  Amen. 

GERMAN,  tr.  by  E.  CASWALL. 
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J.  BAUXBY. 


My  Beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  His.— Sol.  Song  ii.  16. 


r>lp  3  7 1   T  LIFT  my  heart  to  Thee'         7;?/  2          Thine  am  I  by  all  ties  : 
,     -T    Saviour  Divine  !  But  chiefly  Thine, 


cr     For  Thou  art  all  to  me, 

And  I  am  Thine. 
Is  there  on  earth  a  closer  bond  than  this, 


That  through  Thy  sacrifice 
Thou,  Lord,  art  mine.       [wound 
own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly 


p v -  T  -  s  o     ove,  so  sweey 

That  my  Beloved  s  mine,  and  I  am  His?"       Around  me,  I  to  Thee  am  closely  bound 
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dimS    To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

I  all  things  owe  ; 
All  that  L  have  and  am, 

And  all  I  know. 

cr   All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mi 
And  1  am  not  mine  own ;  Lord,  I 
Tm'iie. 

?7z/4     How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 

Life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee  ;  or  gathered  gold, 
Or  any  power  ~i 


1C, 

am 


Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing 

from  Thee,  [Self  for  me  ? 

When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear 

dim  5    I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 

Me  in  Thy  love, 
Until  death's  holy  sleep 

Shall  me  remove 
f    To  that  fair  realm,  where,  sin  and  sorrow 

o'er, 

Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  ever 
more.     Amen.        c.  E.  MUDIE. 


IH.-ITS  GROWTH  AND  SATISFACTION. 
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Dr.  CROFT. 
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My  servants  shall  siny  for  joy  of  heart.— Is?i.  Ixv.  14. 

shall  I  do 

My  Saviour  to  praise, 
So  faithful  and  true, 

So  plenteous  in  grace  ; 
So  strong  to  deliver, 
So  good  to  redeem 
The  weakest  believer 
That  hangs  upon  Him  ? 

dim  2  How  happy  the  man 

Whose  heart  is  set  free  ; 
The  people  that  can 
Be  joyful  in  Thee  ! 
cr    Their  joy  is  to  walk  in 

The  light  of  Thy  face ; 
And  still  they  are  talking 
Of  Jesus's  grace. 

3  Their  daily  delight 

Shall  be  in  Thy  name  ; 
They  shall,  as  their  own, 
Thy  righteousness  claim : 


Thy  righteousness  wearing, 
And  cleansed  by  Thy  blood, 

Bold  shall  they  appear  in 
The  presence  of  God. 

/  4  For  Jesus,  my  Lord, 

Is  now  my  defence, 
I  trust  in  His  word, 

None  plucks  me  from  thence  ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour, 

He  all  things  will  do  : 
My  King  and  my  Saviour 

Shall  make  me  anew. 


mf  5  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see 

The  bliss  of  Thine  own  j 
Thy  secret  to  me 

Shall  soon  be  made  known  ; 
/    For  sorrow  and  sadness 

I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  gladness 
Of  all  that  believe.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 


23G 


THE  CHRIS7IAN  LIFE : 


XJJ  SCHOP. 


^4  leader  and  commander  to  the  people — Isa.  Iv.  4. 

7n/O'7O  T  EADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light — 

v  f  U  -LJ    guide  Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 

Of  all  who  travel  to  the  sky,  Whose  founder  is  the  Living  God. 

Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide,     mt  ±  Through  Thee.whoaU  our  sins  hast  borne, 


Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely : 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 
dim  2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  : 
We  hasten  through  this  vale  of  woe, 
And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face, 
cr    Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 

Our  everlasting  home  above. 
3  We've  no  abiding  city  here, 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight : 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 


Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 
With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 
Contending  for  our  native  heaven  : 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 
5  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine, 
We  tread  the  way  the  saints  have  trod  : 
The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join, 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  ; 
/    With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


.DR.  GrAUNTLETT. 

66.86.47.        "  Hallelujah,"  from  the  German. 
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mf2 


rn/3 


mf  5 


The  icay  to  Zion. 


w/  Q  7  A   TflROM  Egypt's  bondage  come,      4 
^      Where   death  and  darkness 
reign, 

We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 
/     Hallelujah  ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 
To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 
We  haste  with  songs  of  joy  ; 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found, 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 
/     Hallelujah  ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 
There  sin  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  every  conflict's  o'er  ; 
There  we  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace, 
Nor  thirst  nor  hunger  more. 
/    Hallelujah  ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 


-Jer.  1.  5. 

There,  in  celestial  strains, 

Enraptured  myriads  sing ; 
There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns, 

For  God  Himself  is  King. 
Hallelujah  ! 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

We  soon  shall  join  the  throng  ; 

Their  pleasures  we  shall  share  ; 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song, 

With  all  the  ransomed  there. 
/    Hallelujah  ! 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

How  bright  the  prospect  is  ! 

It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast : 
We  're  j  ourneying  through  the  wilderness, 

But  soon  shall  gain  our  rest. 
/    Hallelujah ! 

We  are  on  our  way  to  God.    Amen. 

T.  KELLY. 


65.65. 


DR.  FRED.  PILITZ,  1846. 
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And  confessed  that  they  were  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth.  —  Heb.  xi.  13. 
w/0'7  R   Q  AFE  across  the  waters,          mf  4  Onward,  then,  right  onward  ! 
*J  1  U   kD    Here  in  peace  we  stand,                   This  our  watchword  still  ; 
See  the  wrecks  of  Egypt                                Till  we  reach  the  glory 
Strewed  along  the  sand.                                 Of  the  wondrous  hill. 
2  Safe  across  the  waters,                              5  For  the  journey  girded, 
Foes  for  ever  gone,                                         Haste  we  on  our  way; 
Now  we  march  in  safety,                               The  pillar-cloud  above  us, 
God  our  Guide  alone.                                     Guide  by  night  and  day. 
iw3  'Tis  the  silent  desert,                            cr  6  On  through  waste  and  blackness, 
Sand  and  rock  and  waste  ;                             O'er  our  desert  road  : 
But  the  chain  is  broken,                          /    On  till  Salem  greets  us, 
And  the  peril  past.                                         City  of  our  God.  Amen.    H.  BONAR. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 
Ctlift0n«    888.4.  (METRICAL  CHANT). 


If  any  man  serce  Me  lt:t  him  follow  Me.— John  xii.  25. 

IHROUGH   good   report    and  Forsaking  all  on  'earth  be-'aide, 

We  follow  Thee. 

Still  guided  by  Thy  'faithful  'word,       mf  g  Q  M    te    ,       int  Th      ,     t  th    , 
Our  staff,  our  buckler,  'and  cur  'sword,    •       Nor  guffer  TPbou  QUr  ,gteps  to  ,&^ 


We  follow  Thee. 

dim  2  In  silence  of  the  'lonely  'night, 
cr     In  the  full  glow  of  day's  clear  'light, 
Through  life's  strange  windings  'dark 
We  follow  Thee.         [or  'bright, 

mf  3  Strengthened  by  Thee  we  'forward 'go, 

'Mid  smile,  or  scoff,  of  'friend  or  'foe, 

Through  pain  or  ease,  through  'joy  or 

We  follow  Thee.  ['woe, 

dim  4  With  enemies  on  'every  'side, 

We  lean  on  Thee  the  'cruci-'fied, 


Then  in  the  path  that  'leads  to  'day, 
We  follow  Thee. 

G  Thou  hast  passed  on  be-'fore  our  'face  ; 
Thy  footsteps  on  the  'way  we  'trace  ; 
O  keep  us,  aid  us  'by  Thy  'grace, — 
We  follow  Thee. 

7  Whom  have  we  in  the  'heaven  a-'bove, 
Whom  on  this  earth,  save  'Thee  to  'love  ? 
Still  in  Thy  light  we  'onward  'move, 
We  follow  Thee.     Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 


(Blftlj.    65.,  12  lines. 

3£ 


From  HAYI>N. 
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65.,  12  lines.        Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


Refrain. 


Be  strong  and  of  good  courage  .  .  .  for  the  Lord  thy  God,  He  it  is  that  doth  go  with  thee.—Deut.  xxxi.  6 


Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod. 

We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity.  Jf  Onward,  &c. 

Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain. 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. /Onward,  &c. 

Onward,  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  .throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices, 

In  the  triumph-song  ; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour, 

Unto  Christ,  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. /Onward,  &c. 
Amen.  s.  B.  GOULD. 


/  O  7  7   r\$  WARD,  Christian  soldiers, 
O  /  /    W     Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Going  on  before. 
Christ,  the  royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See  His  banners  go ! 

ff    Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 
Going  on  before. 

/  2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee  : 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise  ; 
cr    Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise. 

ff    Onward,  &c. 

f  3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God  ; 
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12  lines. 


HENRT  SMART. 
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Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go  forward. — Exod.  xiv.  15. 


"•'378 


T^OEWARD!  be  pur  watchword, 
-*-       Steps  and  voices  joined ; 
Seek  the  things  before  us 

Not  a  look  behind  : 
Burns  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 

By  our  Captain  led  ? 
/    Forward  through  the  desert, 
Through  the  toil  and  fight : 
Canaan  lies  before  us, 
Sion  beams  with  light. 

m/2  Forward,  when  in  childhood 

Buds  the  infant  mind ; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind  : 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature, 

Climb  the  steps  of  grace  ; 
Faint  not,  till  in  glory 

Gleams  our  Father' s face: 
Forward,  all  the  lifetime, 

Climb  from  height  to  height : 
Till  the  head  be  hoary, 

Till  the  eye  bo  light. 


/ 


w/3  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth  ; 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth  ; 
dim  Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 
cr   Pour  upon  the  nations 
Wisdom's  loving  ray : 
f    Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darknesi 
Forward  into  light. 

4  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared : 
mf  Eye  hath  not  beheld  them ; 

Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word  ; 
/    Forward,  ever  forward, 

Clad  in  armour  bright ; 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 
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wt/5 


Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
llise  the  city  towers, 

Where  our  God  abideth  ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours  ; 

Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold  ; 


Flows  the  gladdening  river, 

Shedding  joys  untold  : 
Thither,  onward  thither, 

In  the  Spirit's  might : 
Pilgrims,  to  your  country, 

Forward  into  Light.    Amen. 

H.  ALFORD. 


HmttaS.     65.,  12  lines. 


P.  E.  HAVEKGAL. 
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A-  men. 


Lorrf  /iaf  A  rfonc  ^reat  things  for  UK,  whereof  we  arc  glad. — Psa.  cxxvi.  3. 


w/O'VQ    (^\N  our  way  rejoicing, 
&  I  &    ^     As  we  homeward  move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises, 
O  Thon  God  of  love  ! 
dim  Is  there  grief  or  sadness  ? 

Thine  it  cannot  be  ! 
Is  our  sky  beclouded  ? 

Clouds  are  not  from  Thee  ! 
f  On  our  way  rejoicing,  As  we  onward  move, 


3  On  our  way  rejoicing, 

Gladly  let  us  go  ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader, 

Vanquished  is  our  foe  ! 
Christ  without,  our  safety, 

Christ  within,  our  joy  ; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 
Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  &c. 


Hearken  to  our  praises,  O  Thou  God  of  Love!^  Unto  God  the  Father 


tnf  2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can ; 
Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed  time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  us,  Lord,  with  blessings, 
Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

f     On  our  way  rejoicing,  &c. 


Joyful  songs  we  sing ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring  ; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing, 

Now  and  evermore. 

On  our  way,  &c.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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ADAM  DIIESE,  1680. 


^J-.UL^-feJJE 

^i?-^—^ 


A- men. 


-|— 1 — n 


mm 


/  send  an  angel  before  tkee.—Exod.  xxiii.  20. 


3,  still  lead  on 
?ill  our  rest  be  won  ; 
And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless ; 
/     Guide  us  by  Thy  hand 
To  our  Fatherland. 

dim  2     If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us  ; 
cr    For,  through  many  a  foe, 
To  our  home  we  go. 


FIRST  TUNE. 


w?>3     When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief ; 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
cr   Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

/  4     Jesus,  still  lead  on 

Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  Fatherland,    Amen. 

ZINZENDOKF. 
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SECOXD  TUXE. 


JllSSt.    65.,  12  lines. 


J.  BARNBY. 


Behold  J  have  given  Him  for    .     .    a  /Deader  and  Commander  to  the  people.  —  Isa.  Iv, 

w/  OO  'I     "D  RIGHTLY  gleams  our  banner,  mf  3  All  our  days  direct  us 

Pointing  to  the  sky,  In  the  way  we  go, 

Waving  wanderers  onward  cr 

To  their  home  on  high. 
Marching  through  the  desert, 

Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
Still  with  hearts  united 

Singing  on  our  way. 

ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  Pointing  to  the  sky, 
\VavingwanderersoiiwardTotheirhomeonliih 


Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe  ; 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lour, 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 
ff    Brightly  gleams,  &c. 


mf  2  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing  ' 

See  Thy  children  meet  ; 
dim  Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray  ; 

cr    Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 

ff  Brightly  gleams,  &c. 


./4 


May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love  : 
When  the  march  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, 

Songs  that  never  cease. 

ff    Brightly  gleams,  &c.  Amen. 
T.  j.  POTTER,  and  w.  WALRHAM  HOW. 
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10.4.10.4.10.10. 


C.  II.  PORDAY. 


/  am  come  a  Light  into  the  world, — John  xii.  46. 

</OQO  T  IGHTof  the  world !  whope  kind    3  My  blessed  Lord!  what  bliss  to  feel 
OOu   J-J     and  gentle  care  Faithful  and  true  •     FThee  noar. 


Is  joy  and  rest ;  [cious  are, 

Whose  counsels  and  commands  so  gra- 

Wisest  and  best.  [the  way, 

Shine  on  my  path,  dear  Lord,  and  guard 
Lest  my  poor  heart,  forgetting,  go  astray. 

Lord  of  my  life  !  my  soul's  most  pure 

Its  hope  and  peace ;          [desire, 

Let  not  the  faith  Thy  loving  words  in- 

Falter,  or  cease  ;  spire 

But  be  to  me,  true  Friend,  my  chief 

delight, 
And  safe  ly  guide ,  that  every  step  be  right. 


Faithful  and  true  ;    [Thee  near, 
To  trust  in  Thee,  without  one  doubt  or 
Thy  will  to  do  ;  [fear, 

And  all  the  while  to  know  that  Thou, 

our  Friend, 
Art  blessing  us,  and  wilt  bless  to  the  end. 

4  And  then,  oh,  then!  when  sorrow's  night 

Life's  daylight  come,         [is  o'er, 

And  we  are  safe  within  Heaven's  golden 

At  Home  !  at  Home !          [door, 

/    How  full  of  glad  rejoicing  will  we  raise, 

Saviour  to  Thee,  our  everlasting  praise. 

Amen.  H.  BATEMAN. 


10.4.10.4.10.10.        Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 


ITS  GROWTH  AND  SATISFACTION. 


1 — M 1 — I — t—  -*-^=f 

The  true  Light  now  skinelh.—l  John  ii.  8. 
fOOO    T  EAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  cr    I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
OUU    _LJ     encircling  gloom,  Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past 

Lead  Thou  me  on.  years. 

im  The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from w/3  go  ^      Th  r  hath  blegt 

Lead  1  hou  me  on.  [home,    J  Will  lead  me  on  Tit 

cr    Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see          0>er  ^^d^o'er  irag  and  horrent, 

Thedistantscene.-onestepenoughforme.  The  night  is  gone ;  [till 

i/2I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  cr    And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces 

Shouldst  lead  me  on.  [Thou  smile,  [awhile. 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path, — but  dim  Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 

Lead  Thou  me  on.  [now  Amen.  j.  H.  NEWMAN. 


•    ll.ll.ll.ll. 


T.  SELLE,  1655. 


Faint  yet  pursuing. — Judges  viii.  4. 
HOUGH  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  cr  3  And  to  His  green  pastures,  our  footsteps 


go  on  our  way ; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  His  word  is  our 

stay ;  [be  near, 

Though  suffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial 
The  Lord  is  our  Refuge,  and  whom  can 

we  fear  ? 

H  2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the 

faint ; 
The  weak  and  oppressed — He  will  heal 

their  complaint ;  [road, 

The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the 
But  how  can  we  f  alter,our  help  is  in  God. 


He  leads  ;  [feeds  ! 

His  flock  in  the  desert  how  kindly  He 
The  Lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly 

bears,  [all  snares. 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers,  safe  from 

Though  clouds  may  be  o'er  us,  our  God 
is  our  light,  [our  might ; 

Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is 

So,  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we 
come ; 

For  God  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our 
home.  Amen.  z.  NELSON  DARBY 
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87.87 


J.  B.  DVKKS,  Mua.  Doc. 


r     i    i      i      i      i  ''iii 

One  Jiope  of  your  calling. — Eph.  iv.  4. 

THROUGH  the  night  of  doubt   5  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 
and  sorrow  Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one  ; 

One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One  the  march  in  God  begun ; 


Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 
Singing  songs  of  expectation, 
Marching  to  the  promised  land. 

2  Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness 

Gleams  and  burns  the  guiding  light 

Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 


cr  6  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  shore, 

;         Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Keigns  in  love  for  evermore. 


Stepping  fearless  through  the  night.  /  y  Qnward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 

3  '  nnnjaWl   -nn>.V>   f.Via  r*moa  rmr  air!  I 


One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence 
O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 

Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread 

4  One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires ; 


Onward  with  the  cross  our  aid ! 
Him  Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 
Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 

cr  8  Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking, 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb  ; 
f    Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom.    Amen . 

B.   S.  INGEMANN,  tr.  by  S.  BARING-GOULO. 


.  S.M. 


S.  WES  LEV. 


-^—^ — =— H  --^-4-gp-g— gL^jfc: i-^-:  II    o-^srra 


Christ  is  nil,  and  in  all.—Co\.  iii.  11. 
'2/38R    O  EVE^LASTING  Light,  '2      0  everlasting  Truth  ! 

^     Shine  graciously  within  1  Truest  of  all  that's  true  ; 

Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that's  bright,         Sure  guide  of  erring  age  or  youth, 

Come,  shine  away  my  sin  I  Lead  me  and  teach  mo  too  ! 
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f  3      0  everlasting  Strength  1 
Uphold  me  in  the  way  ; 
Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length 

To  joy,  and  light,  and  day  ! 
.y'4       O  everlasting  Love  ! 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  peace  ; 
Pour  down  Thy  fulness  from  above  ; 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease  ! 


FIRST  TUNE. 


(Him. 


5      0  everlasting  Rest ! 

Lift  off  life's  load  of  care  ; 
Relieve,  revive  this  burdened  breast, 

And  every  sorrow  bear. 
/  6      Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all : 
Our  all  on  earth  art  Thou  ; 
Upon  Thy  glorious  Name  we  call, 
Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now.    Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 

E.  J.  HOPKINS,  Mus.  Doc. 
10.10.10.10.        Harm,  by  Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


Abide  in  'Me.  and  T 


W/OO7  HP  HAT  mystic  word  of  Thine,  O 
°°  '  sovereign  Lord, 

Is  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  me  ; 
Weary  of  striving,  and  vrtth  longing  faint, 
I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  Thee. 
cr2  Abide  in  me,  I  pray,  and  I  in  Thee ; 
From  this  good  hour,  0  leave  me  never 
more  ;  [be  healed, 
Then  shall  the  discord  cease,  the  wound 
The  lifelong  bleeding  of  the  heart  be  o'er. 
mf  3  Abide  in  me  ;  o'ershadow  by  Thy  love 
Each   half-formed    purpose    and     dark 
thought  of  sin;  [desire, 
Quench,    ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,   low 
And  keep  my  soul,  as  Thine,  calm  and 
divine. 


t — i f— r 

in  vow. — John  xv. 

4  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  of  clay 
Pervades  it  with  a  fragrance  not  its  own, 
So,  when  Thou  dwellest  in  a  mortal  soul, 
All  heaven's  own  sweetness  seems  around 

it  thrown. 

5  Abide  in  me  ;  there  have  been  moments 

blest  [Thy  power, 

When  I  have  heard  Thy  voice  and  felt 
Then  evil  lost  its  grasp,  andpassion,hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the  hour. 

6  These  were  but  seasons,  beautiful  and  rare; 
cr  Abide  in  me,  and  they  shall  ever  be. 

Fulfil  at  once  Thy  precept  and  my  prayer, — 
/  Come,  and  abide  in  me,  and  I  in  Thee. 
Amen.  H.  B.  STCUYE. 
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Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel.  Thou  that  leadcst  Joseph  like  a  flock, — Psu.  Ixxx.  1. 

OKING  of  Mercy,   from  Thy  tn/6  Oh,  come  and  cheeruswith  Thy  heavenly 
throne  on  high  [crv-  grace ; 

dim  Look  down  in  love,  and  hear  our  humble          Reveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious 
p2  Thou   tender  Shepherd  of  the   blood- 
bought  sheep. 

Thy  feeble  wandering  flock  in  safety  keep. 
8  O  gentle  Saviour  by  Thy  death  we  live ; 

To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give. 
wi/4  Thou  art  the  Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee 
we  feed  ; 


face  ! 

7  In  cooling  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night, 
Be    near  our    steps,    and    make    our 

darkness  light. 

8  Go  whe^e  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide, 
In  life,  in  death,  our  Comfort,  Strength, 

Be  near  to  help  our  souls  in  time  of  need. 

dim6  Thouartthe  mourner's  stay,  thesinncr's   cr9  Oh,  guide  us  daily  with  Thine  eye  of  love, 
Friend,  [end.      /    And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above ! 


[end. 
Sweet  fount  of  joy  and  blessings  without 


Amen. 


T.  B.  BIKKS. 


J.  H.  KNECHT. 


Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth. — Heb.  xi.  13. 


O  HAPPY  band  of  pilgrims, 
\J     if  onward  ye  will  tread, 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow, 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head. 

2  0  happy,  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men  : 
0  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then  ! 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due  ; 
cr    The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 

He  weareth  it  for  you. 
7>i/4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn. 


The  love  that  through  all  troubles, 

To  Him  alone  will  turn, — 
dim  5  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 

That  death  alone  can  cure, — 
cr  C  What  are  they,  but  His  jewels, 

Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they,  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  Heaven,  on  earth  ? 
/  7  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  you  such  a  prize.  Amen. 

JOSEPH  OF  THE  STUDIUM,  tr.  by  NEA.LE. 
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T.  HEWLETT. 


Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  Thfu  that  leadcst  Joseph  like  a  flock.— Psa.  Ixxx.  1. 
/QQf)  T  KAD   us,    0  Father!    in  thew/3  Lead  us,  0  Father  !  in  the  paths   of 

Ov7\J  J_J     paths  of  peace  ;  right; 

dim  Without  Thy  guiding  hand  we  go  astray,  dim  Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
And  doubts    appal,  and  sorrows    still          Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
increase  ;  [living  way.  cr    Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

cr    Lead  us  through  Christ,  the  true  andm/4  Lead  us>  0  Father!  to  Thy  heavenly 
mf 2 'Lead  us,  O  Father!    in  the  paths  of  rest,  [maybe, 

truth ;  [grope,          However    rough    and   steep   the  path 

dim  Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we          Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest 
While  passion  stains  and  folly  dims  our  best, 

youth,  [and  hope.          Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee, 

And  ago  comes  on  uncheered  by  faith  Amen.  w.  H    BURLEIGH. 


10.10.10.10 


Dr  GAUNTLETT. 


Jf  we  live  in  the  Spirit  let  us  also  walk  in  the  Spirit.— Gal.  v.  25. 

'/QQ1    QPIRIT  of  God!  descend  upon     I  see  Thy  cross— there  teach  my  heart 
^  ^       ^     my  heart ;  [move  ;  to  cling ! 

Wean  it  from  earth;  through  allits  pulses      0  let  me  see  Thee,  and  0  let  me  find  ! 
Stooptomyweakness,mightyasThouart,  4  TeachmetofeelthatThouartalwavsnigh; 
And  make  me  love  Thee  as  I  ought  to  love.     Teach  me  the  struggles  of  the  soul  to  bear; 

2  I  ask  no  dream,  no  prophet's  ecstasies  ;      To  check  the  rising  doubt,  the  rebel  sigh; 
No  sudden  rending  of  the  vail  of  clay  ;       Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered 
No  angel- visitant,  no  opening  skies ;  prayer.  Clove 
But  take  the  dimness  of  my  soul  away.  cr  5  Teach  me  to  iove  Thee  as  Thine  angel^ 

3  Hast  Thou  not  bid  us  love  Thee,  God  and      One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  frame  ; 

King  ?  The  kindling  of  the  heaven-descending 

All,  all  Thine  own — soul,   heart,   and  Dove, 

strength,  and  mind  ;  My  heart  an  altar,  and  Thy  love  the  flame. 

Amen.  GEORGE  CROLY. 
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Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


Thou  wilt  show  me  the  path 
T  ORD,  Thy  children  guide  and 
**-^     keep,  cr 

As  with  feeble  steps  they  press 
On  the  pathway  rough  and  steep, 
Through  this  weary  wilderness. 
cr    Holy  Jesu.s,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

vip  2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread  ;— 
Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack : 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread  ; 
Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
cr    Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

tup  3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 
Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die  ; — 


oflife.—Psa..  xvi.  11. 
Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 
Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades  ; 
Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

Upward  still  to  purer  heights, 
Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 
Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way.     Amen. 

W.    WALSHAM   HOW. 


,    84.84.8884. 


T.   B.   SOUTIIGATE. 
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7s  it  well  u-ith  Thee  ?    .     . 

?/QQQ   THROUGH  the  love  of  God  our 
OOO    X      saviour 

All  will  be  well. 
Free  and  changeless  is  His  favour ; 

All,  all  is  well.  m 

cr    Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us,     •' 

Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us, 

Strong  the  handstretched  forth  to  shield 

All  must  be  well.  [us  ; 

dint  2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well. 

cr    Ours  through  grace  a  full  salvation  ; 
All,  all  is  well. 


is  u-ell.—Z  Kings  iv.  26. 
Happy  still  in  God  confiding, 
Fruitful  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding  ; 
All  must  be  well. 

We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow  ; 

All  will  be  well. 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

"  All,  all  is  well." 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 

All  must  be  well.     Amen. 

MARY  PETERS. 


87.87. 


J.  B  KONIG,  1738. 
Harmonized  by  LumviG  EUK. 


i  J.  J.  A    J.. 


Be  strong,  and  quit  yourselves  like  men. — 1  Sam.  iv.  9. 

"LEATHER,  hear  the  prayer  we       But  would  win  the  living  fountains 
offer  ! 


Not  for  ease  our  prayer  shall  be, 
But  for  strength,  that  we  may  ever 
Live  our  lives  courageously. 

2  Not  for  ever  in  green  pastures 

Do  we  ask  our  way  to  be ; 
But  by  steep  and  rugged  pathways 
Would  we  strive  to  climb  to  Thee. 


3  Not  for  ever  in  still  waters 

Would  we  ask  that  we  may  stay, 

Lo!  I  am  u-ithyou  alicay.— Matt,  xxviii.  20. 


From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 

4  Be  our  strength  in  hours  of  weakness  ; 

In  our  wanderings  be  our  guide  ; 
Through  endeavour,  failure,  danger, 
Father  !  be  Thou  at  our  side. 

cr  5  Let  our  path  be  bright  or  dreary, 

Storm  or  sunshine  be  our  share  ; 
May  our  souls,  in  hope  unweary, 
Make  Thy  work  their  ceaseless  care. 
Amen. 


w/OQPJ    A  LWAYS  with  us,  always  with  cr 

Words  of  cheer,  and  words  of  love 
Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers, 
From  His  dwelling-place  above. 

dim  2  With  us  when  with  sin  we  struggle, 
Giving  strength  and  courage  too, 
cr    Bidding  us  to  falter  never, 
But  to  Him  be  ever  true. 

dim  3  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 
Sowing  much  and  reaping  none  ; 


Telling  us  that  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 
O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear ; 
cr    Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

dim  5  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream ; 
/    Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory, 

With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 

Amen.  E.  H.  NEVIN, 
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German  Chorale. 
Arr.  by  Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


•    i"  r  i 
_. _j i  j  j_r-j_j_g--J-n-g)-  -^-  J  j  r^__^' 


-<=p- 
A-men. 


Lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil. — Matt.  vi.  13. 
T  EAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  ; 

-*— '     us  Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ;  Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

Guard  us  guide  us  keep  us   feed  us,  w/3  s  irit  of  our  Qod  descending) 

For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee  ;  %m  our  hearts'with  heavenly  joy  { 

cr   Yet  possessing  every  blessing,  Loye  with  eye  ion  blendfng/ 

If  our  God  our  Father  be.  Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  : 

dim  2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us  ;      cr    Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ;  Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us,  Amen.  j.  EDMESTON. 
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"397 


GUIDE    me, 
Jehovah  ! 


The  Lord  went  before  them    .    .    by  day  and  night.— Exod.  xiii.  21. 

O   Thou    Great          Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 

/    Strong  Deliverer  ! 
Pilgrim,  through  this  barren  land  ;  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

dim  I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty,       dim3  When  l  tread  the  verge  of  jordan, 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand ;  Bid  my  anxjous  fears  subside  ; 

cr      Bread  of  heaven !  cr   Deatli  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction  1 

Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 


Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  : 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 


Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

/     Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.     Amen. 

w.  WILLIAMS. 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 


And  as  I  rise  more  pure  and  meet, 
0  let  my  soul's  humility 
Make  me  lie  lower  at  Thy  feet ; 
Less  trusting  self,  the  more  I  prove 
The  blessed  comfort  of  Thy  love. 


-i — L-v-=J-Li — t — r  •"  r— '-i — i — i — f=-        — i- 

If  there  be  therefore  any  consolation  in  Christ,  if  any  comfort  of  love. — Phil.  ii.  1. 

mp  QQQ  T  HAVE  no  comfort  but  Thy  love,  4  0  lift  me  higher,  nearer  Thee, 
U  vJ  U  _L    without  it  life  is  death  to  me; 
Joyless  through  all  its  joys  I  move, 
Hopeless  through  all  its  misery  : 
cr   Yet,  trusting  Thee,  I  daily  prove 
The  blessed  comfort  of  Thy  love. 

mp2  Low  is  my  heart,  and  high  the  tide    dim5  For  life  is  short  Thy  will  to  do, 
Of  troubles  which  doth  round  it  rise,  My  loss  repair,  Thy  truth  regain  ; 

And  drear  the  prospect  far  and  wide  :  And  years  are  fleeting  fast,  and  few 

Yet  from  it  I  can  lift  mine  eyes,  The  sands  that  in  my  glass  remain  ; 

cr   And,  resting  them  on  Thee,  can  prove         I  must  be  busy,  would  I  prove 
The  blessed  comfort  of  Thy  love.  All  the  deep  comfort  of  Thy  love. 

mf  3  Thou  art  the  Eock  on  which  I  stand,    /  6  Grateful  my  songs  arise  to  Thee 

When  round  me  rages  life's  rough  sea,        With  morning's  dawn,and  evening's  fall, 
Mine  anchor,  and  my  sheltering  strand,       For  Thou  hast  ever  been  to  me 
The  haven  where  my  soul  would  be  ;  My  light,  my  life,  mine  all  in  all ; 

Daily  I  feel,  and  nightly  prove  My  day  is  night  if  Thou  remove, 

The  blessed  comfort  of  Thy  love.  "'have  no  comfort  but  Thy  love.  Amen. 

J.    S.    B.  MONSKLL. 
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J.  TURLB. 


JAy  name  will  put  their  trust  in  Thee.  —  Psa..  ix.  10. 


OQQ  "\^\7"E  cannot  always    trace   the    3  When  mystery  shrouds   our  darkened 
\jOu    VV     wnTT  ™.f.h  r™r,™vo- 


way 

Where  Thou,  our  gracious  Lord,  dost 
But  we  can  always  surely  say     [move, 
That  Thou  art  love. 

7N/2  When  fear  its  gloomy  cloud  will  fling 
O'er  earth, — our  souls  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  their  sanctuary  spring  ; 
For  Thou  art  love. 


path,  [reprove ; 

We'll    check    our    dread,  our    doubts 
In  this  our  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  Thou  art  love. 

4  Yes  !  Thou  art  love  ;  a  truth  like  this 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  bliss  ; 
Our  God  is  love.     Amen. 

SIR  J.  BOW  KING. 


,    L.M. 


BEETHOVEN. 


In  Thy  light  shall  we  see  light.—  Psa.  xxxvi.  9. 

O-KA.NT  us  Thy  light,  that  we    4  Grant  us  Thy  light,  in  grief  and  pain, 

V_>J  m  o  TT    \mr\itr  """  "  ~~    " 


may  know 
The  wisdom  Thou  alone  canst  give  ; 
That  truth  may  guide  where'er  wo  go, 
And  virtue  bless  where'er  we  live. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  see 
Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore, 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee, 
And  love  Thy  simple  word  the  more. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  learn 
Ifow  dead  is  life  from  Thee  apart ; 
How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn 

To  Thee  an  undivided  heart. 


To  life  our  burdened  hearts  above 
And  count  the  very  cross  a  gain, 
And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  trace 
A  pledge  of  life  in  seeming  death  ; 
And  own  the  grave  a  resting-place, 
Nor  dread  at  last  to  sleep  beneath. 

G  Grant  us  Thy  light,  when  soon  or  late 
All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away, 

r   la  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 

To  deathless  home  and  endless  day. 
Arncn.  L.  TUTTIETT. 
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"'/401 


Teach  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord.— Psa.  xxvii    11. 


me,  0  Lord,  Thy  holy 


way, 


And  give  me  an  obedient  mind, 
That  in  Thy  service  I  may  find 
My  soul's  delight  from  day  to  day. 

2  Guide  me,  O  Saviour,  with  Thy  hand, 

And  so  control  my  thoughts  and 
deeds,  [leads 

That  I  may  tread  the  path  which 
Right  onward  to  the  blessed  land. 

3  Help  me,  0  Saviour,  here  to  trace 

The  sacred  footsteps  Thou  hast  trod, 


And  meekly  walking  with  my  God, 
To  grow  in  goodness,  truth,  and  grace. 

4.  Guard  me,  0  Lord,  that  I  may  ne'er 

Forsake  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong; 
Against  temptation  make  me  strong, 
And  round  me  spread  Thy  sheltering 
care. 

5  Bless  me,  O  Saviour,  in  each  task 

Begun,  continued,  done  for  Thee  ; 
cr    Fulfil  Thy  perfect  work  in  me  ; 
What  less — what  greater  dare  I  ask? 
Amen.         w.  TIDD  MATSON. 


.    ll.lO.ll.lO.        JOHN  EUDOLPH  AHLE,  d.  1763. 


Rejoice  in  the  Lord, 

77 '/AO  9  T  IGHT  hath  arisen,  we  walk  in      5 
-t:W£  _LJ     its  brightness  ; 
Joy  hath  descended,  its  fulness  has  come. 
Peace  hath  been  spoken  ;  we  hear  it,  we 
take  it;  [dumb  ? 

Angels  are  singing,    and  shall  we  be 

\im  2  Calm  'mid  the  tempest  around  us  that  cr  6 

rages, 

'Mid  the  lone  weariness  ever  at  rest ; 
Silent  amid  the  rude  uproar  of  voices, 
Sometimes  disquieted,  never  opprest. 

cr  3  Happy  in  Him  who  hath  loved  us  and«.'/7 

bought  us, 
Rich  in  the  life  which  He  givns  to  His 

own,  [standing, 

Filled  with  the  peace  passing  all  under- 
Never  less  lonely  than  when  we're  alone.      g 
mf  4  Safe  in  His  strength,  in  His  love  ever 

happy,  [of  time  ? 

What  are  the  stragglings  and  tossings 
Firm  in  His  grasp,   to  His  arm  ever 

clinging,  [climb. 

Upward,   still  upward,   we   buoyantly 


-Phil,  iii.l. 

High  on  the  rock,  in  our  fortress  sure 

sheltered, 

Wave,  wind,  and  foeman  assail  us  in  vain, 
Buckler  and  shield  is  He,  who  can 

assail  us  ;  [the  rain? 

What  though  the  fiery  darts  shower  like 

Lead  on.ourCaptain,  we  f  ollow,we  follow, 
Life  is  no  slumber,  our  battle  no  dream ; 
Lift  up  Thy  banner,  we  rally,  we  rally, 
Wave  high  Thy  sword,  we  press  on  in 
its  gleam. 

Jesus,to  Thee  we  look,  Saviour  Almighty, 
Jesus,  on  Thee  we  rest,  happy  and  free ; 
Jesus,  on  Thee  we  feed,  bread  of  the 

hungry  ;  , 
Jesus  our  all,  lo  we  lean  upon  Thee  ! 

What  are  the  shadows  around  us  still 

floating  ? 

Sunshine  is  glowing  all  brightly  above, 
Heed  not  the  height  of  the  cliffs  we  are 

climbing, 
From  them  we  gaze  on  the  land  that 

we  love.     Amen.  H   BONAR. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 
C.     666.4. 


E.  MI.NSHALL, 


—  •-                    J     j 

-f  -  r  r  r  r  f^f  r 

_^p_|g—  y  ._j_^||_g=±: 

men. 
F^=fl 

FT*  p    ir.  rj^f.lT'-'i  -r- 

^^ 

iri'W  lead  them  in  paths  that  they  have  not  known.— Ian.  xlii.  16. 


?n/ AfjO   TESUS  Emmanuel, 

**VU  U     Thou  shalt  our  Leader  be 
Guide  Thine  own  Israel 
Over  life's  sea. 

dim  2  When  we  are  full  of  grief, 

Victims  of  anxious  care, 

cr    Give  Thou  our  hearts  relief, 

Jesus  be  near. 


3  Brighten  our  darkest  hour, 
Till  the  last  hour  shall  come ; 
Then  in  Thy  love  and  power, 
O  take  us  home. 

/  4  Glorious  Deliverer, 

How  long  wilt  Thou  delay, 
Saviour,  great  Saviour, 

Bear  us  away.     Amen. 

THOMAS  RAWSON  TAYLOR. 


,  B.M. 


C.  W.  POOLK. 


Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  folio 

AO A  THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
-1-     I  shall  be  well  supplied  ; 
Since  He  is  mine  and  I  am  His, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 

"Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim  : 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 


me  all  the  days  of  my  life.— Pan.  xxiii.  6. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ;    [dark  shade, 
Though  I  should  walk  through  death's 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread  ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

G      The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  Thy  kouse  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


77S  6^  0  WTH  AND  SA  TISFA  CTION. 

.  77.77.  j.  H. 
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,  1797. 


r 


J 


A-men. 


i 


I  am  the  good  Shepherd.— John  x.  11. 

T  OVING  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep,    3  Loving  Shepherd,  ever  near, 
-^   Keep  me,  Lord,  in  safety  keep,       Teach  me  still  Thy  voice  to  hear  ; 

Suffer  not  my  foot  to  stray 
From  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

4  Where  Thou  leadest  may  I  go  ; 

Walking  in  Thy  steps  below ; 
cr   Then,  before  Thy  Father's  throne, 
Jesus,  claim  me  for  Thine  own.  Amen. 

J.    E.    LEESON. 


Nothing  can  Thy  power  withstand, 
None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 

2  Loving  Shepherd,  Thou  didst  give 
Thine  own  life  that  I  might  live  ; 
May  I  love  Thee  day  by  day  ; 
Gladly  Thy  sweet-will  obey. 


tt.    87.87. 

I          |  i          Y^fT       }       J   J"^J~"I~T 


i — r 

i     i 


X3L 


^-^-  .^J-'J 


«^l 


The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.— Psa.  xxiii.  1. 

nif  Af)fi  T"^  HE  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is,    4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
^:V-'U   J-      Whose  goodness  failethneverj  With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  ; 

I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His  Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 

And  He  is  mine  for  ever.  Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow  5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth,  Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth ; 

And  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow,   cr   And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 
With  food  celestial  feedeth.  From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  \ 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed,          /  6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me,  Thy  goodness  faileth  never  : 

And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid,  Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 

And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me.  Within  Thy  house  for  ever.     Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKEK. 
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87-87. 


Latin  Melody  of  the  14th  Century. 
I 


Christ    ...    our  Life,— Col.  iii.  4. 

T  ABOU RING  and  heavy-laden,  mp  5  Strangers  upon  earth,  and  pilgrims 
-1— '    Wanting  help  in  time  of  need;  Wearied  with  the  world,  and  weak  ; 

Fainting  by  the  way  from  hunger.  By  life's  many  ways  bewildered, 

cr     "  Bread  of  life  !"  on  Thee  we  leed.  cr    "  Path  of  Life  !"  for  Thee  we  seek. 

mp  2  Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  water,  mp  6  Vexed  with  passion's  hateful  bondage, 

That,  by  love's  eternal  law,  Longing,  struggling  to  be  free  ; 

From  the  stricken  Rock  are  flowing,  Where  Thy  loving  banner  leads  us, 

cr    • '  Well  of  Life  ! "  from  Thee  we  draw.       cr     "  Prince  of  Life  1  "  we  follow  Thee. 


Driven  out  from  happy  Eden,  mpl  Sick  of  sense's  vain  deceivings, 

Far  from  home  and  shelter  strayed,  Crumbling  round  us  into  dust ; 

Tossed  withtempest,faint  from  sunshine, 
cr     "  Tree  of  Life  !  "  we  seek  Thy  shade. 

In  the  land  of  cloud  and  shadow, 

Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 

Light  to  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 

cr     "Light  of  Life  ! "  we  walk  in  Thee. 


Strong  alone  in  faith's  believings, 
cr    "  Word  of  Life  ! "  in  Thee  we  trust. 

/  8  Thou  the  "  Grace  of  life  "  supplying, 

Thou  the  "  Crown  of  life  "  wilt  give  ; 
Dead  to  sin,  and  daily  dying, 
"  Life  of  Life  I"  in  Thee  we  live. 
Amen.  3.  s.  B.  MONSELL. 


H.  CABEY,  1730. 
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The  Lard  is  my  Shepherd, 

my  pasture  sha11  pre 

And  feed  me  with  a  Shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
My  noon-day  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


I  shall  not  want.—  Psa..  xxiii.  1. 

-   3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  green  and  herbage  crowned; 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

p  4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 

With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
/     My  steadfast  heart  shall  .fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me    through   the    dreadful 
shade.     Amen.  ADDISON. 


.  C.M.D. 


DAY'S  Psalter,  1562. 


•»-  -z?- 
A-men. 


*  This  tune  may  also  be  sung  in  Common  time,  if  preferred,  by  making  the  Semibreves,  throughout, 

into  Minims. 

Risen  with  Christ.— Col.  iii.  1. 

AOQ  T^EAR  Saviour  of  a  dying  world,  w/3  And  then — there  shall  be  yet  an  end— 
*±VJa  _l_y       Where   grief   and   change  An  end  how  full  to  bless  ! 

How  dear  to  those  who  watch  for  Thee 


must  be, 
In  the  new  grave  where  Thou  wast  laid 

My  heart  lies  down  with  Thee. 
Oh,  not  in  cold  despair  of  joy 

Or  weariness  of  pain, 
But  from  a  hope  that  shall  not  die, 

To  rise  and  live  again. 

cr  2  I  would  arise  in  all  Thy  strength 

My  place  on  earth  to  fill, 
To  work  out  all  my  time  of  war 

With  love's  unflinching  will. 
Firm  against  every  doubt  of  Thee 

For  all  my  future  way — 
To  walk  in  heaven's  eternal  light 

Throughout  the  changing  day. 


With  human  tenderness  ! 
Then  shall  the  saying  come  to  pass 

That  makes  our  hope  complete  ; 
And,  rising  from  the  conquered  grave, 

Thy  parted  ones  shall  meet. 

Shine  then,  Thou  resurrection  Light, 

Upon  our  sorrows  shine  ! 
The  fulness  of  Thy  joy  be  ours, 

As  all  our  griefs  were  Thine. 
Now  in  this  changing,  dying  life 

Our  faded  hopes  restore, 
Till,  in  Thy  triumph  perfected, 

We  taste  of  death  no  more.     Amen. 

A.  L.  WARING. 
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Christ  in  you,  the  hope  of  glory.— Col.  i.  27. 

mf  L\  f)  O  SAVIOU^>  may  we  never  restcrS  Until,  released  from  carnal  ties, 
*•  V  ^     Till  Thou  art  formed  within  ;  Our  spirit  upward  springs, 

Till  Thou  hast    calmed    our    troubled       And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 

breast,  True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

And  crushed  the  power  of  sin !  f  4  There  as  we  gaZ6j  may  we  become 

dim  2  0  may  we  gaze  upon  Thy  cross,  United,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

Until  the  wondrous  sight  And,  in  a  fairer,  happier  home, 

Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross,  Thy  perfect  beauty  see.     Amen. 

And  earthly  sorrows  light  1  w.  H.  BATHURST. 


Jflatriatt.  C.M. 


BARBER'S  Psalm  Tunes. 


The  life  which  I  now  live  in  the  flesh,  I  live  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  Ood.—Gal.  ii.  20. 

^A1  1   O  JESUS  Christ  grow  Thou  in  me,    4  Make  this  poor  self  grow  less  and  less, 

*•  ^     And  all  things  else  recede  ; 
My  heart  be  daily  nearer  Thee, 
From  sin  be  daily  freed. 

2  Each  day  let  Thy  supporting  might 

My  weakness  still  embrace  ; 
My  darkness  vanish  in  Thy  light, 


Thy  life  my  death  efface. 


Be  Thou  my  life  and  aim  : 
cr   0  make  me  daily  through  Thy  grace, 
More  worthy  of  Thy  name. 

5  Daily  more  filled  with  Thee,  my  heart 

Daily  from  self  more  free  ; 
Thou,  to  whom  prayer  did  strength  im- 
Of  my  prayer,  Hearer  be.  [part, 


3  In  Thy  bright  beams  which  on  me  fall,/6  Let  faith  in  Thee,  and  in  Thy  might, 

Fade  every  evil  thought ;  My  every  motive  move, 

That  I  am  nothing,  Thou  art  all,  Be  Thou  alone  my  soul's  delight, 

I  would  be  daily  taught.  My  passion  and  my  love.    Amen. 

J.  C.  LAVATEB,  tr.  by  MBS.  H.  B.  SMITH. 


ITS  GR  0  H  'TH  AXD  SA  TISFA  CT1GX. 

.    C.M.  Attributed  to  L 


/A1  9 

^  -1  ^ 


Bletud  are  the  pern-  u  spirit,  for  theirs  is  tMe  katgdam  of  hone*.—  Matt.  v.  3. 
^R  Father,  hear  our  longing   crS  Give  us  humility,  that  so 

prayer.  Thy  reign  may  come  within, 

And  help  this  prayer  to  flow,  And  when  Hrf  ;  children  homeward  go, 

That  humble  thoughts,  which  are  Thy  :;-r  in. 

May  live  in  us  and  grow.  [care,  m/4  Hear  ^  our  5^^.  ,  Our3 

Km  2  For  lowly  hearts  shall  understand  Though  we  are  not  like  Thee  ; 

The  peace,  the  calm  delight  Give  us  Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart, 
Of  dwelling  in  Thy  heavenly  land,  Large,  lowly,  trusting,  free.    Amen. 

A  pleasure  in  Thy  sight.  '    GFOBGE  JLACDOXALD. 


J.  BAPTISTZ  CALKDT. 
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^       k                            • 

Walk  i*  tie  Kg**,  as  He  is  i* 


thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  "in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light  !  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk  in  the  light  !  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 


f  A*  %**.-!  John  L  7. 

Because  that  Light  hath  on  th**?  shone, 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

Walk  in  the  light !  and  even  the  tomb 
N ;  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

Walk  in  the  light !  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  bright ; 

For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  Light.  Amen. 
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r,     C.M.  Dr.  HOESLET. 
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'frr^f^^fr  r  r-  ii-frL-g^ 


Qo forth  into  the  plain,  and  I  will  there  talk  with  thee.— Ezek.  iii.  22. 
mP  A1  A  TpARfromtheworld.OLord.Iflee,       O,  with  what  peace  and  joy  and  love 

IT*     From  strife  and  tumult  far  ;  She  communes  with  her  God  1 

From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still  mf±  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 

His  most  successful  war.  Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade,  And — all  harmonious  names  in  one, — 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree  ;  My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

And  seem,  by  Thy  sweet  bounty,  made^5  what  thanks  i  owe  Thee,  and  what  love! 

For  those  who  follow  Thee.  A  boundless,  endless  store 

cr  3  There,  if  Thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul,  Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode,  When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Amen. 

w.  COWPEB. 

All  my  springs  are  in  Thee.—'Psti.  Ixxxvii.  7. 

mP  A1  5  T  ^)R-D'  wken  in  silent  hours  I  cr  4  And  I  would  live  in  such  a  course, 

•*— '     muse  That  men  to  me  may  say, 

Upon  myself  and  Thee,  "  O  whence  hast  thou  thy  joy  and  force? 

I  seem  to  hear  the  stream  of  life  What  is  thy  secret  stay  ?  " 

That  runs  invisibly.  mf  5  My  joy>  when  truegt  joy  z  hftve> 

2  Then  know  I  what  I  oft  forget,  It  comes  to  me  from  heaven  ; 

How  fleeting  are  my  days  ;  My  strength,  when  I  from  weakness  rise, 

Remember  me,  my  God,  nor  let  Is  by  Thy  Spirit  given. 

My  end  be  my  dispraise !  6  And  while  He  shines  as  He  hag  shone> 

3  O  think  upon  mo  for  my  good,  Whom  Thou  ha»t  made  my  stay, 

Though  little  good  I  do  ;  Life  can  but  gently  float  me  on, 

My  hope  and  my  forgiving  Friend  Not  hurry  me  away.     Amen. 

Thou  hast  been  hitherto.  T.  T.  LYNCH. 

The.  peace  of  God,  v-hich  passeth  all  understanding.— Phil,  iv.'  7. 

mf  A1  R  "WE  bless  Thee  for  Tb-y  Peace»       Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long, 
0  God,  But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee. 


4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep, 

T**x*&m  verdure  keep_ 

dtm2  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose  God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 


If     «m  r mf5  °  Fafcher'  8ive  our  hearts  this 

If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes  Whate'er  may  outward  be, 

rhy  peace  within  our  brea8t.  Till  all  life,g  di8Jcipline  shall  cease, 

cr  3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong  And  we  go  home  to  Thee.     Amen. 

TruBts  where  it  cannot  see, 
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God  is  my  portion  for  ever. — Psa.  Ixxiii.  26. 

W/A1  7   O  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  Thee,  3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 
*  '    ^     And  on  Thy  care  depend :  But  may  be  found  in  Thee  ; 

To  Thee  in  every  trouble  flee,  I  must  have  all  things  and  abound, 

My  best,  my  only  Friend.  While  God  is  God  to  me. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried,  /  4  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  Thee, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same  :  I  triumph  and  adore ; 

May  I  with  this  be  satisfied,  Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 

And  glory  in  Thy  name.  To  love  and  praise  Thee  more.  Amen. 

J.  EYLAND. 


JKilan.  77.77. 


StoSof  A/a(er. 


Give  us  day  by  day  our  daily  bread.— Luke  xi.  3. 

manna  fel1 :  4  Thou  my  daily  task  shalt  give  : 

to  learn  this  lesson  well :  Day  by  day  to  Thee  I  live  ; 


Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
Give  me,  Lord,  my  daily  bread. 

2  Day  by  day,  the  promise  reads  ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs ; 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away ; 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 

3  Lord,  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
All  my  sanguine  hopes  have  planned 
To  Thy  wisdom  I  resign, 

And  would  make  Thy  purpose  mine. 


So  shall  added  years  fulfil, 

Not  mine  own — my  Father's  will. 

dim  5  Fond  ambition,  whisper  not ; 
Happy  is  my  humble  lot, 
Anxious,  busy  cares,  away  1 
I'm  provided  for  to-day. 

w/6  0  !  to  live  exempt  from  care 
By  the  energy  of  prayer  ; 
Strong  in  faith,  with  mind  subdued, 
Yet  elate  with  gratitude.     Amen. 

j.  CONDER. 
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•fr       — I      '  '  — t- 

He  dwelleth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in  you. — John  xiv.  17. 

home  is  with  the  humble,   3  Thy  sweetness  hath  betrayed  Thee,  Lord! 


Lord, 

Thou  lov'st  the  simple  best ; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  childlike  hearts  ; 
Thou  makest  there  Thy  rest. 

2  Dear  Comforter  !  Eternal  love  ! 

If  Thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways, 
I'll  build  a  house  for  Thee. 


Great  Spirit  1  it  is  Thou  ! 
Deeper  and  deeper  in  my  heart 
I  feel  Thee  resting  now. 

Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine, 
But  Thou,  my  heavenly  Guest  ? 

Let  none  possess  it,  Lord,  but  Thee, 
And  let  it  be  Thy  rest.    Amen. 

p.  w.  FABER. 


C.M. 


Eev.  W.  H.  HAVERGAL,  M.A. 


Search,  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart :  try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts ;  and  sec  if  there  be  any 
wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way,  everlasting.— Ps&.  cxxxix.  23,  24. 


7;?/ A  OH    rpRY  us,  0  God,  and  search  the 

-1-     ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart; 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
0  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  When  to  the  right  or  loft  we  stray 

Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

8  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ; 


Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
And  feel  his  brother's  care, 


cr  4.  Up  into  Thee,  our  living  Head, 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  Thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

/  5  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 

Receive  Thy  ready  bride  ; 
Give  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sauctified.     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 
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*/421 


He  talked  with  us  by  the  way. — Luke  xxiv.  32. 
with  us,   Lord,   Thyself  3  Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 


reveal, 

While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove  : 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  Thy  love. 

2  "With  Thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  ; 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet 
If  Thou,  my  God,  art  here. 


And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
cr   My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 

4  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

Till  I  Thy  glory  see  ; 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
Aud  find  my  heaven  in  Thee.    Amen. 

C.   WESLEY. 


Mtltsljto.  C.M. 

m 


Sir  GEORGE  SMART. 


God,  my  exceeding  joy . — Psa.  Ixiii.  4. 

"/A99  !VrYGo^'tliesPrmgof  all  my  joys,        While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 
*±LiU  IV_L     rpke  }ife  Of  my  delights,  And  whispers, — I  am  His. 

The  glory  of  my  brightest  days,  /  4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

And  comfort  of  my  nights !  ^  At  that  transporting  word ; 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  Thou  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun  : 
Thou  art  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  Thou  my  rising  sun. 


Bun  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 
To  meet  my  dearest  Lord: 


8  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 


5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 
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TFiiAoui  3fc  ye  can  rfo  nothing.  —  John  xv.  5. 

mf  A  9  Q    Q  ON  of  God,  Thy  blessing  grant  ;          Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed, 
*±£U    >O      . 


g|.jjj  BUppiy  mine  every  want.  Help  I  every  moment  need. 

Tree  of  life  Thine  influence  shed  ;         mf3  Ml        h         on  Thee  de       a 
From  Thy  fulness  I  am  fed.  Love  me>  £ave  me>  to  the  end. 

dim  2  Unsustained  by  Thee,  I  fall  ;  Still  preserve  me  by  Thy  grace  : 

Send  the  strength  for  which  I  call  :  Take  the  everlasting  praise.     Amen. 

c.  WESLEY. 

The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  meekness  .—Gal.  v.  22,  23. 

?n/A9A   T  ORD'  if  Tnouthe  8race  impart,       3  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  Thee  ; 
-*-^  Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart,  Every  evil  let  me  flee  ; 


I  shall  as  my  Master  be, 
Clothed  with  humility. 

2  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child ; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 


Nothing  want  beneath,  above, 
Happy  in  Thy  precious  love. 

cr  4  0  that  all  may  seek  and  find 

Every  good  in  Christ  combined : 
/    Him  let  Israel  still  adore; 

Trust  Him,  praise  Him  evermore. 
Amen.          CHARLES  WESLEY. 

ttt»    77.77.  PAUL  HEIJTLEIN,  1677. 

=^=^r—+ 
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i    i 

Our  old  man  is  crucified  with  Him. — Rom.  vi.  6. 
mf  A9  5  "M^VER  further  than  Thy  cross;    dim  2  Gazing  thus  our  sin  we  see, 

Never  higher  than  Thy  feet ;  Learn  Thy  love  while  gazing  thus  ; 

Here  earth's  precious  things  seem  dross;  Sin  which  laid  the  cross  on  Thee, 

Here  earth's  bitter  things  grow  sweet.  Love  which  bore  the  cross  for  us. 
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?n/3  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give, 
And  rejoicing,  self  deny ; 
Here  we  gather  love  to  live, 
Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 

4  Symbols  of  our  liberty 
And  our  service  here  unite  ; 
Captives  by  Thy  cross  set  free, 
Soldiers  of  Thy  cross  we  fight. 


5  Pressing  onwards  as  we  can, 
Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend  ; 
Where  our  earliest  hopes  began, 
There  our  last  aspirings  end. 

/  6  Till  amid  the  hosts  of  light, 

We  in  Thee  redeemed  complete, 
Through  Thy  cross  made  pure  and  white, 
Cast  our  crowns  before  Thy  feet. 

Amen.  B.  CHARLES. 


?8atraria.  L.M. 


MOZART. 


Christ  livetk  in  me.— Gal.  ii.  20. 


^  BLESSED  Life  1  the  heart  at 

-J     rest, 

When  all  without  tumultuous  seems : 
That  trusts  a  higher  Will,  and  deems 
That  higher  Will,  not  mine,  the  best. 

2  O  blessed  Life  !  the  mind  that  sees, 
Whatever  change  the  years  may  bring, 
A  mercy  still  in  everything,  J 

And  shining  through  all  mysteries. 

cr  3  O  blessed  Life  !  the  soul  that  soars, 
When  sense  of  mortal  sight  is  dim, 


Beyond  the  sense — beyond  to  Him 
Whose  love  unlocks  the  heavenly  doors. 

0  blessed  Life  !  heart,  mind,  and  soul 
From  self-born  aims  and  wishes  free, 
In  all  at  one  with  Deity, 
And  loyal  to  the  Lord's  control. 

0  Life  1  how  blessed  ! — how  divine  1 — 
High  Life,  the  earnest  of  a  higher  : 
Saviour  I  fulfil  my  deep  desire, 
And  let  this  blessed  Life  be  mine. 
Amen.  w.  T.  MATSON. 


Christ  is  all  and  in  all.— Col.  in.  11. 


~\A7"HEN>  gracious  Lord,  when 
VV      shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  Thee  ; 
The  fulness  of  Thy  promise  prove, 
The  seal  of  Thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  Thee,  only  Thee,  I  fain  would  find, 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind; 
Thou,  only  Thou,  to  me  be  given 
Of  all  Thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

dim3  Ah  !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt ! 

Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out ; — 


A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  Thee, 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

Lord,  I  am  sick,  my  sickness  cure  ; 
I  want ;  do  Thou  enrich  the  poor  ; 
Under  Thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop  ; 
O  lift  the  abject  sinner  up  ! 

Lord,  I  am  blind,  be  Thou  my  sight: 
Lord,  I  am  weak,  be  Thou  my  might: 
A  Helper  of  the  helpless  be  ; 
And  let  me  find  my  all  in  Thee. 

Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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S.  S.  WESLEY,  Mas.  Doc. 


The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  understanding,  shall  keep  your  hearts  and  minds  through 

nALM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  5  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 
Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain  ; 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain ; 

6  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame, 
Calm  'mid    the   threatening,  taunting 
Who  hate  Thy  hcly  Name  ;     [throng, 

7  Calm  when  the  great  world's  news  with 

My  listening  spirit  stir  ;  [power 

Let  not  the  tidings  of  the  hour 
E'er  find  too  fond  an  ear. 

8  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain  ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain.     Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 


V^     me  calm, 

While  these  hot  breezes  blow, 
Be  like  the  night- dew's  cooling  balm 
Upon  earth's  fever'd  brow. 

2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

3  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm  ; 

Let  Thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elirn's  palm, 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

4  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet, 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street ; 


L.M. 


S.  STANLEY,  1810. 

^lEEx 


1 — '"I'rj — i 

His  spirit  in  the  inner  man. — Eph.  iii.  16. 

7;  //i  OQ  f^OME,   dearest  Lord,    descend  And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and 

t£j\J  \J     anci  dwen  Of  Thine  unmeasurable  grace,    [length 
By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast :          j  3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

Then  shall  we  know  and  taste  and  feel  More  tnan  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed.  Be  everlasting  honours  done 

cr  2  Come  fill  our  hearts  with  in  ward  strength,  By  all  the  Church,  through  Christ  Hia 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess  Son.     Amen.  i.  WATTS. 
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L.M. 


7'Aa£  ye  present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice. — Eom.  xii.  1. 


f/t  QH  "REDEEMED  from  guilt,  re-    cr  3 
*±OU  Xi  from  fears, 


w/4 


My  soul  at  rest,  and  dried  my  tears, 
What  can  I  do,  0  love  divine, 
What  to  repay  such  gifts  as  Thine  ? 


dim  2  What  can  I  do  so  poor,  so  weak, 

But  from  Thy  hands  new  blessings  seek, 
A  heart  to  feel  Thy  mercies  more, 
A  soul  to  know  Thee  and  adore  ? 


0  teach  me  at  Thy  feet  to  fall, 
And  yield  Thee  up  myself,  my  all ; 
Before  Thy  face  my  sins  to  own, 
And  live  and  die  to  Thee  alone  ! 

Thy  gracious  Spirit,  Lord,  impart, 
Expand,  and  raise,  and  fill  my  heart, 
So  that  a  holy  life  may  be 
Some  faint  return,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Amen.  H.  F.  LYTB. 


C.  H.  RlNCK. 


Tho  Lord  hath  set  apart  him  that  is  godly  for  Himself. — Psa.  iv.  3. 


TT 

-1"1- 


OW  blest  is  life  if  lived  for 

Thee, 

My  loving  Saviour  and  my  Lord  ; 
No  pleasures  that  the  world  can  give, 
Such  perfect  gladness  can  afford. 

2  To  know  I  am  Thy  ransomed  child, 

Bought byThineownmostpreciousblood,cr  5  guch  love  shall  ever  make  me  glad, 
And  from  Thy  loving  hand  to  take  Strong  in  Thy  strength  to  work  or  rest, 

With  grateful  heart  each  gift  of  good.        y     Untii  j  see  Thee  face  to  face> 

3  All  day  to  walk  beneath  Thy  smile,  And  in  Thy  light  am  fully  blest. 
Watching  Thine  eye  to  guide  me  still,  Amen. 


To  rest  at  night  beneath  Thy  care, 
Guarded  by  Thee  from  every  ill. 

4  To  feel  that  though  I  journey  on 
By  stony  paths,  and  rugged  ways, 
Thy  blessed  feet  have  gone  before, 
And  strength  is  given  for  weary  days. 


270 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE : 


L.M. 


ISRAEL  GLAUBER'S  Psalmodia,  1630. 


Let  him  take  up  his  cross,  and  follow  Me.  —  Matt.  xvi.  24. 

"//I  Q9   "  HPAKE  up  thy  cross,"  the  Sa-       Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 
TtO^        J_     vjour  said,  To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 

"  If  thou  wouldst  My  disciple  be  ;       cr  4.  Take  Up  fay  cross  ^hen  in  His  strength, 


Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  humbly  follow  after  Me.  ' 

2  Take  up  thy  cross  !  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm  ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart.andnerve  thine  arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame, 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel  ; 


^nd  calmly  every  danger  brave  ; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  give  thee  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
5  Take  up  thy  crogSj  and  follow  Christ, 

Nor  tnmk  till  death  to  lay  it  down  : 
y    For  oniy  he  ^o  bears  tne  cross 

May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 
Amen.  CHAS.  w.  EVEREST. 


B.M. 


Prom  BACH. 


r 


§E±£ 


J 


A  -men. 


&*«f 


^ 


Thou  desircst  truth  in  the  inward  parts. — Psa.  li.  6. 

mf  A  OO  TTELP  me,  my  God,  to  speak  dim3  True  words  of  grief  for  sin, 
"tuu  _LJ_    True  words  to  Thee  each  day,  Of  longing  to  be  free, 

True  let  my  voice  be  when  I  praise,  Of  groaning  for  deliverance, 

And  trustful  when  I  pray.  And  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  words  are  true  to  me,  cr4  True  words  of  faith  and  hope, 

Let  mine  to  Thee  be  true  ;  Of  godly  joy  and  grief, 

The  speech  of  my  whole  heart  and  soul      Lord,  I  believe,  oh  hear  my  cry, 
However  low  and  few.  Help  Thou,  my  unbelief.    Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 
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r    i 


i 
J- 


A-men. 


r-  r 


/?ifo  Thine  hand  I  commit  my  spirit. — Psa.  xxxi.  5. 


2 


on  Thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
cr  For  Thou  art  love  divine. 

In  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest : 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just, 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 


Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  they  all  perform  : 
Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

Let  good  or  ill  befall, 
It  must  be  good  for  me ; 
Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all, — 
Of  having  all  in  Thee.     Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 


Unumanta,  S.M. 


£3 


ZFZZF 
A4 


F^P 


>•**    J. 


i    i 


A-men. 


Forgiving  one  another,  even  as  God  for  Christ's  sake  hath  forgiven  you.— Eph.  iv.  32. 


O 
Vy 


LORD,  I  look  to  Thee, 

To  Thee  lift  up  my  heart; 
In  heaven  I  would  Thy  glory  see  ; 

Now,  therefore,  grace  impart  ;  — 

Grace,  to  prevent  my  sin, 

My  passions  to  subdue, 
My  heart  to  change,  my  soul  to  win, 

My  spirit  to  renew  ;  — 

Grace,  that  I  ever  may 

Walk  humbly  with  my  God, 
And  choose  the  self-renouncing  way 

The  lowly  Jesus  trod  ;  — 


Grace,  to  each  stroke  to  bow, 
Gladly  each  cross  to  bear, 
That,  suffering  with  the  Saviour  now, 
I  soon  His  joy  may  share ; — 

5  Grace,  to  be  kind  to  all. 
All  to  forbear  in  love, 

Gently  to  deal  with  those  that  fall, 
Like  Him  who  reigns  above ;  — 

6  Grace,  onward  still  to  go, 
Forward  each  day  to  press, 

cr    Till  Thou  the  blood-bought  prize  best3W, 
Christ's  crown  of  righteousness. 
Amen.  c.  T.  ASTLEY. 
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I    J 


/  A  Qft 
J  *±OU 


Perfect  love  casieth  out  fear.  —  1  John  iv.  18. 
LOVE  that  casts  out  fear,      /  3  Great  love  of  God,  eome  in 


O  love  that  casts  out  sin, 
Tarry  no  more  without, 
But  come  and  dwell  within. 

cr  2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Surround  me  as  I  go ; 
So  shall  my  way  be  safe, 
My  feet  no  straying  know. 


Wellspring  of  heavenly  peace ; 
Thou  Living  Water,  come, 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father,  and  of  Son, 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Thou  each  needy  one.    Amen. 

H.    BONAB. 


My  soul  thirstethfor  God,fjr  the  living  God.—Psa..  xlii.  2. 

'Y  Spirit  longs  for  Thee 
•    Within  my  troubled  breast ; 
Though  I  unworthy  be 
Of  so  Divine  a  Guest. 


~1\/T 

1V_L 


Unless  it  come  from  Thee, 
In  vain  I  look  around  ; 

In  all  that  I  can  see 
No  rest  is  to  be  found. 


2  Of  so  Divine  a  Guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  has  my  heart  no  rest 
Unless  it  come  from  Thee. 


4  No  rest  is  to  be  found 

But  in  Thy  blessed  love  : 
cr    Oh,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 

And  send  it  from  above  !    Amen. 

JOHN   BYBOM. 


Jfratmmia.  S.M. 


j , |- 


Lutheran  Melody,  1720. 


u  n 


J 


J- 


A-  men. 


mf 
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My  soul  thirtieth  for  Thee.—fsa.  Ixiii.  1. 

'/ A  OO  "TV/TY  God,  permit  my  tongue  No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 

tOU  iy_L    ipnis  jOV)  to  call  Tiiee  mjne.  TO  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

And  let  mine  earnest  cries  prevail 


273 


cr  G 


To  taste  Thy  love  divine. 

dim  2      My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore  ; 
Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

Within  Thy  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place  ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  Thy  quickening  grace. 

For  life  without  Thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford  ; 


In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  my  God  to  mind  : 
I  think  how  wise  Thy  counsels  are, 
And  all  Thy  dealings  kind. 

Since  Thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies  ; 
And  on  Thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

The  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps  ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  He  supports  my  steps.    Amen. 


I.  WATTS 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart ;  for  they  shall  see  God. — Matt.  v.  8. 

"/ AQQ  ~RLESS>r>  are  tne  Pure  in  heart,    3      He  to  the  lowly  soul 
**G  V  _D     For  they  shall  see  our  God  . 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs, 


Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2      The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 

Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King. 


Doth  still  Himself  impart ; 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek  : 
May  ours  this  blessing  be  1 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee.     Amen. 

J.   KEBLE  and  W.  J.  HALL. 
S.M.  Rev.  Sir  G.  P.  MEBHICK   .Mus.  Bac. 

i 


7Z  <7»Ve  ourselves  continually  to  prayer.— Acts  vi.  4. 


dimZ 


l/A Af|  T  GIVE  myself  to  prayer; 

Lord,  give  Thyself  to  me, 
And  let  the  time  of  my  request, 
Thy  time  of  answer  be. 

My  thoughts  are  like  the  reeds, 
And  tremble  as  they  grow, 
In  the  sad  current  of  a  life 
That  darkly  runs  and  slow. 

I  am  as  if  asleep, 
Yet  conscious  that  I  dream : 
Like  one  who  vainly  strives  to  wake 
And  free  himself,  I  seem. 


4      The  loud  distressful  cry 

With  which  I  call  on  Thee, 
Shall  wake  me,  Lord,  to  find  that  Thou 
Canst  give  me  liberty. 

cr  5      I  give  myself  to  prayer : 

Lord,  give  Thyself  to  me  ; 

And  in  the  time  of  my  distress, 

0  haste  and  succour  me  ! 

mf  G      Then  be  my  heart,  my  world, 

Rehallowed  unto  Thee, 
All  Thy  pervading  glory,  Lord, 
0  let  me  feel  and  see  !    Amen. 

T.  T.  LYNCH, 
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The  joy  of  faith.— Phil.  i.  25.  " 


/441 


7n/2 


we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known  : 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  the  place: 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 


Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
5  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets: 

cr  6      There  shall  we  see  His  face, 

And  never,  never  sin  : 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 
/  7      Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ;  [ground 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.     Amen. 


7r, 


I.  WATTS. 

eckon  that  the  sufferings  of  this  present  time  are  not  worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  glory  which, 
shall  be  revealed  in  us.—  Rom.  viii.  18. 

Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 

Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain, 
May  be  our  portion  here. 

Enough  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live.  Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


/^H  !  what,  if  we  are  Christ's, 

^     Is  earthly  shame  or  loss  ? 

Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be  /., 

When  we  have  borne  the  cross.        m* 
dim  2      Keen  wa$  the  trial  once, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood,   * 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

cr  3       Bright  is  their  glory  now, 
Boundless  their  joy  above, 
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Eit?=EZ5fir=fi±=^±tzri^ll___tpriS±  ^—^-~ 


Yaur  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God. — Col.  iii.  3. 


"WE  life  is  hid  with  Christ, 
-^     With  Christ  in  God  above 
Upward  our  hearts  would  go  to  Him 
Whom,  seeing  not,  we  love. 
When  He,  who  is  our  life, 
Appears  to  take  the  throne, 
We  too  shall  be  revealed,  and  shine 
In  glory  like  His  own. 

He  liveth  and  we  live  ! 
His  life  for  us  prevails  ! 
His  fulness  fills  our  mighty  void, 
His  strength  for  us  avails  ; 


Life  worketh  in  us  now, 
Life  is  for  us  in  store  ; 
So  death  is  swallowed  up  in  life, 
We  live  for  evermore. 

3       Not  to  ourselves  we  live, 
Not  to  ourselves  we  die, 
Unto  the  Lord  we  die  or  live  ; 

With  Him  we  sit  on  high, 
/    We  seek  the  things  above, 

For  we  are  only  His  ; 
Like  Him  we  soon  shall  be,  for  we 
Shall  see  Him  as  He  is.     Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


mp AAA  ~V/\7HEN sms and * ears prevailing 


ecause  I  live,  ye  shall  live  also. — John  xiv.  19. 

His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives : 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 


And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 

Jesus,  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

To  Thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

cr  2  Art  Thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort,  die, 
Fixed  on  Thine  everlasting  word, — 
The  word  that  built  the  earth  and  sky  ? 

3  If  my  Immortal  Saviour  lives,- 
Thenmv  immortal  life  is  sure  : 


/  4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immoveable  the  promise  stands  ; 
Nor  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose  ; 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine.     Amen. 

ANNE    STEELE. 
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SECOND  TPXK. 


*     886.886. 


HEXRY  ISAAC,  1490. 


•*r 


WAo  Zor«5rf  OT«,  and  gave  Himself  for  me.— Gal  ii.  20. 

mf  4-45  O  LOVEdivine'howsweetThouart!/2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell ; 

When  shall  I  find  my  willing       Its  riches  are  unsearchable  : 
All  taken  up  by  Thee  ?    ,  [heart          The  first-born  sons  of  light 

cr   I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove  Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see  ; 

The  greatness  of  redeeming  love,  They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me  1  The  length  and  breadth  and  height. 
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God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  : 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine  : 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 


cr  4  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 

With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
/    My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 
To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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Sir  JOHN  Goss. 
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/^e  Leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters, — Psa.  xxiii.  2. 


-,  Lord,  0  gently  lead  us 
J    Through  this  gloomy  vale  of 
tears  ! 
Through  the  changes  Thou'st  decreed  us, 

Till  our  last  great  change  appears. 
O  refresh  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
0  refresh  us  with  Thy  grace  ; 
May  Thy  mercies,  never  ceasing, 
Fit  us  for  Thy  dwelling-place. 


dim  2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 
When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  Thy  goodness  never  fail  us, 
Lead  us  in  Thy  perfect  way. 


mf 


In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 
In  the  hour  when  death  is  near, 

Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

When  this  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest, 
Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 
Then,  0  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing, 

Through  the  triumphs  of  Thy  grace 
Then  shall  praises,  never  ceasing, 

Echo  through  Thy  dwelling-place. 
Amen.  T.  HASTINGS. 
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!B01U.     76.76.76.76.      Eev.  J.  B.  DIKES,  Mus.  Doc. 
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To  tt-Aom  sAaW  «-e  go  1    Tkou  hast  the  icords  of  eternal  life.— John  vi.  68. 

My  joy  18  in  Thy  beauty 
Of  holiness  divine, 

My  comfort  in  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  to  Thine. 


'"/ 447    rr°  The6'  Pf  dear>  dear  Saviour'  cr 
•*  '  My  spirit  turns  for  rest, 

My  peace  is  in  Thy  favour, 

My  pillow  on  Thy  breast ; 
dim  Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
cr   And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 
0  blessed  Saviour  mine. 


mf  2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
O  Thou  vrhose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies  ; 
0  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 

From  bondage  set  me  free, 
And  thus  for  ever  bound  me, 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

My  grief  is  in  the  dulness 
With  which  this  sluggish  heart 

Doth  open  to  the  fulness 
Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart ; 


dim  4  Alas !  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  one  who  never 
Forgot  or  slighted  me  ! 
cr   0  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 
In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

f  5  0  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  Thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above  ; 
0  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows, 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose.    Amen. 

J.    S.    B.   MONSELL. 


S.  S.  WESLKY,  Mus.  Doc. 
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/  will  fear  no  evil ;  for  Thou  art  witii  me.—Psa.  xxiii.  4. 


N  heavenly  love  abiding, 
_  NO  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here. 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me, 
And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me,  < 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back  ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 
And  nothing  can  I  lack. 


His  wisdom  ever  waketh ; 

His  sight  is  never  dim  ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 

Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen  ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure  ; 

My  path  to  life  is  free  ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me.     Amen. 

A.    L.    WAEING. 


0f  ©raa.  777. 


J.  W.  ELLIOTT. 
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A  AQ  TTEAL  me>  O  my  Saviour,  heal !  w/4 

-*-  Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
Heal  me,  and  my  pardon  seal. 

2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made  ;        5 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed, 

And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now;  6 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou ;       dim 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 


hearted.— Luke  iv.  18. 
Thou,  the  true  Physician  art ; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  broken  heart. 

Other  comforters  are  gone  ; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone, 
Thou  for  all  my  sins  atone. 

Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal  ! 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel ; 
To  Thy  mercy  I  appeal.     Amen. 

GODFREY   THBING. 
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.     87.87.47. 


E.  J.  liowuxs.  Mas.  Doc. 


Let  my  supplication  come  before  Thee;  deliver  me,  according  to  Thy  tt.-ord.-Psa.  cxix.  170. 

>if  A  cn    TESUS,  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  cr  4  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 
*O\J    t)      Rn-nri  frnm  v»«n.vfvn  Thv  crrft-  In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 
dim  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gra 
cious  ear ; 
While  our  waiting  souls  adore  Thee, 

Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear ; 
dim  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

nip  5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 


cr  2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness, 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 

From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
dim  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


mpB  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  the  day  of  Satan's' power; 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


In  the  time  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 

When  the  creatures's  help  is  vain, 
dim  By  Thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


p  6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 

cr  May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 

Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay  ; 
dim  By  Thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord.    Amen. 


J.  J.  CUMMINS. 


•    77.77.       ANGKLUS  SILESIUS'  Hertenlieder,  1657. 
i i     i 
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To  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and  to  die  is  gain. — Phil.  i.  21. 

(HHRIST,  of  all  my  hopes  the       Safely  shall  I  pass  the  flood, 

ground  !  Safely  reach  Imrnanuel's  ground. 
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Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy ! 
Still  in  Thee  may  I  be  found, 
Still  for  Thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace, 
Freely  from  Thy  fulness  give  ; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
May  I  prove  it,  "  Christ  to  live." 

cr  3  Firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood, 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound  ; 


mf  4  When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore, 
Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll ; 
Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 
Part  from  Thee  my  ransomed  soul. 

/  5  Thus,  0  thus,  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky  \ 
Having  known  it,  "  Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it,  "  gain  to  die."  Amen. 

B.  WABDLAW. 


.    66.86.10.12. 


Mrs.  M.  BARTHOLOMEW. 


Alary,  who  also  sat  at  Jesus' feet. — Luke  x.  39. 

r\  MASTER,  at  Thy  feet  Theheartisfull.theeyeentrancedabove, 

VT     I  bow  in  rapture  sweet :  But  words  all  melt  away  in  silent  awe 

Before  me,  as  in  darkening  glass,  and  love. 

Some  glorious  outlines  pass,    _  w/4    How  can  the  u    be  dumb> 

The  hand  all  still  and  numb, 


Of  love,andtruth,andholiness,and  power; 
I  own  them  Thine,  0  Christ,  and  bless 
Thee  for  this  hour. 

2     O  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Smile  of  Jehovah's  face  ; 
O  tendercst  heart  of  love  untold! 
Who  may  Thy  praise  unfold  ? 
Thee,  Saviour,  Lord  of  lords  and  King 
of  kings,  [veiling  wings. 

Well  may  adoring  seraphs  hymn  with 

dim  3    I  have  no  words  to  bring 

Worthy  of  Thee,  my  King, 
And  yet  one  anthem  in  Thy  praise 
I  long,  I  long  to  raise ; 


WhenThee  the  heart  doth  see  and  own 

Her  Lord  and  God  alone  ? 
Tune  for  Thyself  the  music  of  my  days, 
And  "open  Thou  my  lips  that  I  may 
show  Thy  praise." 

/5    Yes,  let  my  whole  life  be 
One  anthem  unto  Thee; 
And  let  the  praise  of  lip  and  life 

Outring  all  sin  and  strife. 
O  Jesus,  Master!  be  Thy  name  supreme, 
For  heaven  and  earth  the  one,  the  grand, 
eternal  theme.     Amen, 

F.   B.   HAVEBGAD. 
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Latin. 
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Behold,  the  tabernacle  of  God  is  with  men.— Bev.  xxi.  3. 

dim  4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 


m/  A  CO    TESU,  Lord  and  Saviour! 
*TUU  t       God  of  might  and  power 
Thou  Thyself  art  dwelling 
In  Thy  saints  this  hour. 


2  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 

Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
For  Thine  endless  glory 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

3  Out  beyond  the  shining 

Of  the  farthest  star, 
Thou  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far. 


mf  5  Jesu,  Lord  and  Saviour  1 

Be  Thou  in  us  now ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  goodness, 
Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 

6  Multiply  our  graces, 

Chiefly  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord  !  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere.-    Amen. 

F.   W.    FABEE. 


•»/  A  K  A    TESU,  meek  and  gentle, 

^  Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

cr  3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love  : 


Lord,  save  us.— Matt.  viii.  25. 


Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness, 
To  celestial  day. 

>i/  5  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry.    Amen. 

G.   B.  PBYNNE. 


B.  SCHUMANN. 
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Our  fellowship  is  with  the  Father,  and  with  His  Son  Jesus  Christ.—!  John  i.  3. 

OUR  heavenly  Father  calls,  Diffused  from  my  Redeemer's  hand, 

Anrl  nViriah  invif.Aa  n.<s  r)«a.r  •  And  purchased  with  HlS  blood  ! 

Jesus,  my  Living  Head, 
I  bless  Thy  faithful  care  : 
Mine  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  Forerunner  there. 

Here  fix,  my  roving  heart  ; 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love, 
Till  the  communion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above.     Amen. 

P.  DODDRIDGE. 


And  Christ  invites  us  near  ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2      God -pities  all  my  griefs  ; 

He  pardons  every  day  ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

cr  3      How  large  His  bounties  are  ! 
What  various  stores  of  good 


G.  F.  CALDECK. 


Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee. — Isa,  xxvi.  3. 

mP  AR'R   ~pEACE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin  : 
The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within . 

2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  press'd : 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,— this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round : 
On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  : 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown: 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

cr  6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours  : 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

mf  7  It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 

And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace.    Amen. 

E.  H.  BICKEBSTETH. 


284 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE : 
IV.— ITS    STRUGGLES    AND    SORROWS. 


FIRST  TUNE. 


C.  HANCOCK,  Mua.  Bac. 


He  led  them  on  safely,  so  that  they  feared  MO£.— Psa.  Ixxviii.  53. 

D0  not  ask>  °  Lord'  that  life  4  I  do  nofc  ask'  °?j0rd» tlmfc  Tllou  shouldst 

A  pleasant  road  ;         [may  be  Full  radiance  here  ;              [shed 

I  do  not  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  take  from  Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 

Aught  of  its  load.                     [me  Without  a  fear. 
2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always  dm  5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

Beneath  my  feet ;              [spring  My  way  to  see  ; 

I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting  Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand 


Of  things  too  sweet. 


And  follow  Thee. 


cr  3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I        6  Joy  is  like  restless  day  ;  but  peace  divine 


Lead  me  aright, 


plead, 


Like  quiet  night. 


Tboughstrengthshouldfalter.and though       crLead  me,  a  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall 


heart  should  bleed, 
Through  Peace  to  Light. 


Through  Peace  to  Light,    [shine 
Amen.       A.  A.  PROCTER. 


n/ACO  "TV/TY  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ; 
*±UO  1VJ.  My  God,  I  wish  them  there 
My  life,  my  soul,  my  all,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 
My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be  ; ' 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 
My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
cr  Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 
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My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. — Psa.  xxxi.  15. 

A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 
My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,— 
Jesus  the  crucified  ! 
The  hand  my  many  sins  have  pierced 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 
My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
I'll  always  trust  to  Thee, 
/    Till  I  possess  the  promised  land, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see.     Amen. 

W.  FREEMAN  LLOYD. 


cr  5 


10.10.10.10.6. 


GERARD  F.  COBB. 


And    crowns  of  glory  win,  And  crowns  of  glory  win . 
Followers  of  them,  who,  through  faith  and  patience,  inherit  the  promises.—  Heb.  vi.  12. 

np  4  Thou  knowest  all  our  needs,  and  wilt 
supply ;  [eye  ; 

No  veil  of  darkness  hides  us  from  Thine 
Nor  vainly  from  the  depths  on  Thee  we 
call ;  [ter's  thrall, 

Thy  tender  love,  that  breaks  the  temp- 
Folds  and  encircles  all. 
Through  sorrow  and  through  loss,  by  toil 

and  prayer; 
Saints  won  the  starry  crowns  which  now 

they  wear, 

And  by  the  bitter  ministry  of  pain, 
Grievous  and  harsh,  but  oh  !  not  felt  in 
Found  their  eternal  gain.        [vain, 


mP  /iRQ  "\/\7"E  ask  not  tnat  °ur 

40 tf    VV      always  bright, 

But  for  Thine  aid  to  walk  therein  aright; 

That  Thou,  0  Lord !  through  all  its  de 
vious  way, 

Wilt  give  us  strength  sufficient  to  our  day, 

p       For  this,  for  this  we  pray. 
r.ip  2  Not  for  the  fleeting  joys  that  earth  be 
stows, 

Not  for  exemption  from  its  many  woes ; 

But  that,  come  joy  or  woe,  come  good 
or  ill, 

With  child-like  faith,  we  trust  Thy  guid- 

p      And  do  Thy  holy  will.      [ance  still, 


3  Teach  us,  dear  Lord,  to  find  the  latent  6  If  it  be  ours,  like  them,  to  suffer  loss, 

good                                      stood ;  Give  grace,  as  unto  them,  to  bear  our 

That  sorrow  yields  when  rigktly  under-  cross, 

crAnd  for  the  frequent  joy  that  crowns  crTill,  victors  over  each  besetting  sin, 

our  days,                           [to  raise  We,  too,  Thy  perfect  peace  shall  enter  in, 

Help  us,  with  grateful  hearts,  our  hymns  /     And  crowns  of  glory  win. 

Of  thankfulness  and  praise.  Amen.           w.  H.  BUELEIGH. 
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E.  PKUUT,  B.A. 


J         '        ,        1        1 
^       rz)     ~\     tz}     trl 


Lord,  sate  us;  we  perish. — Matt.  viii.  25. 


cr 


IV/TY  Saviour,  'mid  life's  varied 
V-L  Be  Thou  my  stay,       [scene, 
Guide  me  through  each  perplexing 
To  perfect  day ;  [path, 

In  weakness  and  in  sin  I  stand, 
Still  faith  can  clasp  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  follow  at  Thy  dear  command. 

p  2  My  Saviour,  I  have  naught  to  bring 

Worthy  of  Thee  ; 
A  broken  heart  Thou  wilt  not  spurn, 

Accept  of  me. 

I  need  Thy  righteousness  divine, 
I  plead  Thy  promises  as  mine, 
I  perish  if  I  am  not  Thine. 

3  My  Saviour,  wilt  Thou  turn  away 

From  such  a  cry  ? 
My  Refuge,  wilt  Thou  me  forget, 
And  must  I  die  ? 


Faith  trembles ;  but  her  glance  of  light 
Has  pierced  through  regions  dark  as  night, 
And  entered  into  realms  of  light. 

&/4  MySaviour,'midheaven'sglorious  thsong 

I  see  Thee  there, 
Pleading  with  all  Thy  matchless  love 

And  tender  care ; 
Not  for  the  angel  forms  around, 
But  for  lost  souls  in  fetters  bound, 
That  they  may  hear  salvation's  sound. 

5  My  Saviour,  thus  I  find  my  rest 

Alone  with  Thee, 
Beneath  Thy  wing  I  have  no  fear 

Of  what  may  be  ; 

/  Strengthened  withThy  all-glorious  might, 
I  shall  be  conqueror  in  the  fight, 
Then  give  to  Thee  my  crown  of  light. 
Amen.  MBS.  GODWIN. 


S4.84.84.        Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


r,  *  *£  •»   r   ^ 


*  Small  notes  for  verses  2,  3,  4,  and  5. 
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5ei  your  affection  on  things  above. — Col.  Hi.  2. 


AR1    M~Y  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast 
^U  1    I.V_L  The  earfch  80  bright ;     [made 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 
Noble  and  right. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  too, that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round ; 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

p  3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain  ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 


That  thorns  remain ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 
And  not  our  chain. 

/  4  I  thank  Thee,Lord,that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store  ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much, 

To  long  for  more  ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 

mf  G  I  thank  Thee, Lord,  that  here  our  souls 
Though  amply  blest, 

Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 
A  perfect  rest ; 

Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus'  breast.    Amen. 

A.  A.  PBOCTER. 


S.M. 


Old  German  Melody. 


LooA  Thou  upon  me,  and  be  merciful  unto  me.— -Psa.  cxix.  132. 


mf  AR9     T   °RD  Jesus>  think 

*±U^    _LJ     And  purge  away  my  sin  : 

cr    Prom  earth-born  passions  set  me  free, 
And  make  me  pure  within. 

p    2    Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 
With  many  a  care  opprest, 

cr    Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 

3    Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 
Nor  let  me  go  astray ; 


Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

mf  4    Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  passed, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see, 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last. 

/  5     Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That  I  may  sing  above 
To  Father,  Spirit,  and  to  Thee, 
The  song  of  praise  and  love'.   Amen. 
SYNESIUS,  tr.  by  A.  w.  CHATFIELD. 
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J.   B.   WlLKES. 


cr  3 


s/w//  n:c  smy  £/ie  Lord's  song 
"C^AR  from  my  heavenly  home, 
-1-    Far  from  my  Father'  s  breast, 
Fainting  I  cry,  "  Blest  Spirit  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest." 

Upon  the  willows  long 
My  harp  has  silent  hung  ; 
How  should  I  sing  a  cheerful  song, 
Till  Thou  inspire  my  tongue  ? 

My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee  : 


in  a  strange  land. — Psa,  cxxxvii.  4. 

My  heart,  0  Zion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  Thee. 

mf  4    To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  ? 

5    God  of  my  life,  be  near ; 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
0  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
And  bring  me  home  at  last.   Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 


When  mi/  heart  is  overwhelmed,  lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  them  /.— Psa.  Ixi.  2. 


P  Afi A  T^ATHER,  my  cup  is  full  I 
^U^t  _L      My  trembling  soul  I  raise 
Oh,  save  me  in  this  solemn  hour, 
Thy  might  and  love  to  praise  ! 

2  Father,  my  cup  is  full ! 

cr        But  One  hath  drunk  before, 

And  for  our  sins  Thy  face  was  hid  ; 
The  bitter  draught  ran  o'er. 

3  Father,  my  cup  is  full ! 
But  Thou  dost  bid  me  drink : 


p    I  know  Thy  love  the  chalice  mixed, 
But  yet  I  faint—  I  shrink, 

cr  4    Alone  He  drank  the  cup, 

The  Holy,  sinless  One, 
That  not  one  soul  on  earth  again 
Should  drain  the  dregs  alone. 

mf  5    Father,  forsake  me  not  ! 

O  Christ  !  I  look  to  Thee  ; 
And  by  Thy  midnight  agony 
Do  Thou  remember  me.    Amen. 

ANNA  SHIPTON. 


S.M.     Rev.  Sir  G.  P.  MERRICK,  Mus.  Bac. 
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p  ARR  ~T)EAL  gently  with  us,  Lord  ! 
rrU«J  _l_y     rj^g  wavg  o{  sm  are  wide  ; 

0  take  us  by  Thy  tender  hand, 
And  in  Thy  pathway  guide. 

2      Deal  gently  with  us,  Lord  ! 

Our  foes  press  thick  and  bold  ; 
O  who  shall  fight  the  warfare  through, 
If  Thou  Thine  arm  withhold  ? 


FIRST  TUNE 


Tky  gentleness  hath  made  me  great.— 2  Sam.  xxii.  36. 

3     Deal  gently  with  us,  Lord! 

For  Christ,  Thy  Son,  was  kind . 
O  watch  Thou  kindly  o'er  the  sheep 
He  left  in  grief  behind. 

cr  4    Deal  gently  with  us,  Lord, 

Then  we  shall  gentle  be  ; 
And  o'er  our  feeble  brethren  watch 
In  love  and  charity.     Amen. 

W.  EVERETT. 


J.   HULLAH. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


A.  IT.  D.  TROYTE,  d.  1859. 


J  J    -, 


as  TAow  wilt.— Matt.  xxvi.  39. 
m/ARR  lyfY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray      5  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
"UU  -LVJ_    par  from  niyhome,  on  life's         My  life  in  premature  decay, 

rough  way,  My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, — 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, — 
p    Thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

3  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine: 


cr 


I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine  ; 
Thy  will  be  done ! 

4  E'en  if  again  I  ne'er  should  see 

The  friend  more  dear  than  life  to  me, 
Ere  long  we  both  shall  be  with  Thee  ; 
p    Thy  will  be  done  1 


Thy  will  be  done ! 

?7t/6Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 
p    Thy  will  be  done  1 

mfl  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say 


Thy  will  be  done  ! 

mf  8  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
/    I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore,— 

Thy  will  be  done  !     Amen. 

C.  ELLIOTT. 
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/AR7 
^xU  / 


A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.— 2  Tim.  ii.  3. 
in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe,  rn/3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  try ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength  if  greatyourneed. 

/  4  Onward,  then,  to  glory  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go.  Amen. 

KIBKB  WHITE,  and?   S.  FULLEB-MAITLAND. 


HENRY  SMART. 


Onward,Christiana,onward 
/  Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife,  [go; 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  ; 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad  ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 


m/A  CO   Q  AY  not, my  soul,  "From  whence 
1:VJU   kJ  Can  God  reiieve  my  care  9  » 


3 


Can  God  furnish  a  table  in  the  wilderness.—  Psa.  Ixxviii.  19. 

God  never  is  before  His  time, 

And  never  is  behind. 
Remember  that  Omnipotence 
Has  servants  everywhere. 

God's  help  is  always  sure, 
His  methods  seldom  guessed  : 
Delay  will  make  our  pleasure  pure, 
Surprise  will  give  it  zest. 

His  wisdom  is  sublime, 
His  heart  profoundly  kind  ; 


Hast  thou  assumed  a  load, 
Which  few  will  share  with  thee,— 
And  art  thou  carrying  it  for  God, 
And  shall  He  fail  to  see  ? 


/  5 


Be  comforted  at  heart, 
Thou  art  not  left  alone  ; 
Now,  thou  the  Lord's  conpanion  art 
Soon,  thou  wilt  share  His  throne. 
Amen.  T.  T.  LYNCH. 
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77.77. 


JOHN  HUDOLPH  AHLF,  1664. 


^=tq=^=^q==^=H=a 
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—  liJ--=dl 

jl/y  times  ore  in  Thy, hand, 

W/ARQ  QOVEREIGN  Rulerof  theskies, 
*rUC/  kj     Ever  gracious,  ever  wise, 
All  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand :  4 

All  events  at  Thy  command. 

2  His  decree,  who  formed  the  earth, 
Fixed  my  first  and  second  birth  ; 

All  my  times  shall  ever  be  K 

Ordered  by  His  wise  decree  ; — 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ;  / 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 


(Eapmtaum, 


-Psa.  xxxi.  15. 

Times  of  trial  and  of  grief ; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief. 

0  Thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 
In  Thy  hands  my  life  I  trust. 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

1  resign  it  to  Thy  will. 

May  I  always  own  Thy  hand  ; 
Still  to  the  surrender  stand. 
Thee,  at  all  times,  will  I  bless  ; 
Thee,  in  whom  I  all  possess.     Amen. 

J.  EYLAND. 


77.77. 


E.  EEDHEAP. 


w   •&• 


^s~    w — s> — 0122: 
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-&>- 

A-men. 
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on  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me.— Mark  x.  47. 


p  /j7fl  \VHEN  our  neads  are  bowed 
*±  /  \J     V  V      wjth  woe, 

When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

rap  2  Thou,  our  throbbing  fleeh  hast  worn ; 
Thou,  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear  ; 
Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

3  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head  ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed ; 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

p  4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within. 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin  ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear. 
Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

mf  5  Thou, the  shame, the  grief  hast  known ; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own, 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear ; 
Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear !  Amen. 
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77.77. 


And  lead  us  not  into  temptation.— Luke  xi.  4. 


m/  A  7  1   TTE  AVENLY  Father,  to  whose 
*±/  1  J—L    eve 

Future  things  unfolded  lie, 
Through  the  desert  where  I  stray 
Let  Thy  counsels  guide  my  way. 

p  2  Lead  me  not—  for  flesh  is  frail  — 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail  ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour, 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

cr  3  Help  Thy  servant  to  maintain 
A  profession  free  from  stain  ; 
That  my  sole  reproach  may  be, 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  Thee. 


4  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day  : 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way  : 


Guide  me  through  perplexing  snares  : 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  cares. 

5  All  I  ask  for  is — enough, 
Only,  when  the  way  is  rough, 
Let  Thy  rod  and  staff  impart 
Strength  and  courage  to  my  heart. 

p  6  Should  Thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me, 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame, 

cr    Father,  glorify  Thy  name. 

w/7Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  Thou  art  near; 
In  the  course  my  Saviour  trod, 
Tending  still  to  Thee,  my  God. 
Amen.  J.  CONDER. 


itUOttlj*    S.M.          M.  GREEXE,  Mus.  Doc.,  d.  1755. 


i         ! 

/  saw  that  it  was  from  the  hand  of  God.— Eccles.  ii. 

TT  is  Thy  han<3'  my  God  :  2      J  would  not  murmur,  Lord : 

My  sorrow  comes  from  Thee  :  Before  Thee  I  am  dumb  : 

I  bow  beneath  Thy  chastening  rod,  Lest  I  should  breathe  one  murmuring 

I  know  Thou  lovest  me.  To  Thee  for  help  I  come.       [word, 
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cr  3     My  God,  Thy  name  Ls  Love  ; 

A  Father's  hand  is  Thine  ; 
With  tearful  eyes  I  look  above, 
And  cry,— Thy  will  be  mine  ! 

4      I  know  Thy  will  is  right, 

Though  it  may  seem  severe  : 

Thy  path  is  still  unsullied  light, 

Though  dark  it  may  appear. 


5      Jesus  for  me  hath  died  ; 

Thy  Son  Thou  didst  not  spare  ; 
His  pierced  hands,  His  bleeding  side, 
Thy  love  for  me  declare. 

mf  G      Here  my  poor  heart  can  rest ; 

My  God,  it  cleaves  to  Thee  : 
Thy  will  is  love,  Thine  end  is  blest, 
All  work  for  good  to  me.     Amen, 
j.  s.  DECK. 


I  am  oppressed;  undertake  for  me. — Isa.  xxxviii.  14. 

PPRESSED  with'sinandwoe,     cr  But  Thou  whogiv'st  to  those  who  seek, 

Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 


A  burdened  heart  I  bear, 
Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe, 
cr    Yet  will  I  not  despair, 

2      With  this  polluted  heart 

I  dare  to  come  to  Thee,  — 
Holy  and  mighty  as  Thou  art,  — 
For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 


p  3 


I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 
And  prone  to  every  sin  ; 


nf  4    I  need  not  fear  my  foes ; 
I  need  not  yield  to  care : 
I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

5    In  my  Redeemer's  name, 

I  give  myself  to  Thee  : 
And,  all  unworthy  as  I  am, 

My  God  will  welcome  me.     Amen. 

ANN  BRONTE. 


^ 


L.M. 


J.   SCHKFFLER. 


M          1 


I        i- 


A  -  men. 


Ta/i«  wp  the  cross. — Mark  x.  21. 


mPA7/L    A  Nr>  is  there,  Lord,  a  cross 
^'^•^     forme, 
As  through  this  wilderness  I  stray, 
Which,  if  I  would,  I  must  not  flee, 
But  Thy  divine  command  obey  ? 

cr  2  I  would  not,  Lord, pass  by  that  cross, 
For  Thou  hast  placed  it  in  my  way  ; 
To  turn  aside  would  be  my  loss, 
I,  therefore,  lift  my  heart  and  pray: — 

3  Show  me  the  cross  that  I  must  bear  : 
Bend  my  proud  heart,  that  I  may  take 
In  holy  faith  and  humble  prayer, 
The  cross  of  shame,  for  Thy  dear  sake: 


p  4  For  Thou  didst  take  a  cross  for  me, 
And  on  it  all  my  sins  didst  bear  : 
Its  agony  Thou  didst  not  flee, 
That  in  Thy  glory  I  might  share. 

cr  5  Then  I  will  take  my  cross  with  joy, 
And  bear  it  onward  to  the  end  : 
My  shame  and  pride, 0  Lord, destroy, 
My  faith  and  hope  on  Thee  depend. 

/  6  Thou  soon  wilt  take  the  cross  away, 
And  place  the  crown  upon  my  brow, 
In  that  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
Where  I  no  more  a  cross  shall  know. 
Amen.  H.  ADDISCOTT. 
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Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 
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SECOIO)  TUNE. 


DARMSTADT  Oesangbuch,  1698. 
"  Jesu  clemens  pie  Deus." 


sawe  ws,  we  perish.— Matt.  viii.  25. 


IO!    the  8torms  of  life  are 
J     breaking, 
Faithless  fears  our  hearts  are  shaking ; 
For  our  succour  undertaking, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

2  Lo  !  the  world  from  Thee  rebelling, 
Bound  Thy  church,  in  pride,  is  s  welling ; 
WithThywordtheirmadnessquelling,    P  5 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

mf3  On  Thine  own  command  relying, 
We  our  onward  task  are  plying, 


Unto  Thee  for  safety  sighing, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

Steadfast  we,  in  faith  abiding, 
In  Thy  secret  presence  hiding, 
In  Thy  love  and  grace  confiding, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

By  Thy  birth,  Thy  cross,  Thy  passion, 
By  Thy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 
By  Thy  mighty  intercession, 

Lord  and  Saviour,help  us.  Amen. 
ALFOBD. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 


"-7-- 

And  lie  arose,  and  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  "  Peace,  be  stM."  —  Mark  iv.  89. 


rapSThe  wild  winds  hushed,  the  angry  deep 
jo     Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep, 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
At  Thy  will. 

wp4So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
pp     "  Peace,  be  still."    Amen. 
G.  THEING. 


raged  the  tempest  o'er 
the  deep, 

dim  Watch  did  Thine  anxious-  servants  keep, 
But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless  sleep, 
pp    Calm  and  still. 

f  2  "  Save,  Lord;  we  perish,"  was  their  cry; 

"  Oh,  save  us  in  our  agony  1  "  — 
dim  Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
pp    "  Peace  be  still." 


.     77.77. 


B.  S.  WESLEY,  Mus.  Doc. 
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A-men. 
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/<  is  I,  be  not  afraid.— John  vi.  20. 

p  A77  \\7HEN  tne  ^ark  waves  round  2>p  4  WJien  we  weep  beside  the  bier 
^ '  '      v  v      us  roll, 

And  we  look  in  vain  for  aid, 
Speak,  Lord,  to  the  trembling  soul 
mp       "  It  is  I,"  be  not  afraid. 

2  When  we  dimly  trace  Thy  form 
In  mysterious  clouds  arrayed, 
Be  the  echo  of  the  storm, — 
It  is  I :  be  not  afraid." 


mf 
p  B  When  our  brightest  hopes  depart, 

When  our  fairest  visions  fade, 
Whisper  to  the  fainting  heart, — 
cr        "  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 


Where  some  well-bved  form  is  laid, 
Oh!  may  then  the  mourner  hear, — 
"  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

5  When  with  weary,  hopeless  pain 
Sinks  the  spirit  sore  dismayed, 
cr    Breathe  Thou  then  the  comfort-strain- 
mp       "  It  is  I  ;  be  not  afraid." 

pp  6  When  we  feel  the  end  is  near. 

Passing  into  death's  dark  shade, 
cr     May  the  voice  be  strong  and  clear — 
/          " It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid."     Amen. 

W.    WALSHAM   HOW. 
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A-  men. 

Pri  p  ^  r  f  F-g-         --II  ^  ^  ^ 

Our  J»$r&£  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a  moment,  u-orkethfor  us  afar  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight 

of  glory.— 2  Cor.  iv.  17. 


mf  A7&  C\  LET  nim>  whose  sorrow 
*i  /  O  W    No  relief  can  find> 

Trust  in  God  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind  ! 

mp  2  Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 
Sheds  the  secret  tear, 

cr        God  His  watch  is  keeping, 
Though  none  else  is  near. 

mf    3  God  will  never  leave  thee, 
All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 

4  Raise  thine  eyes  to  heaven 

When  thy  spirits  quail, 

When,  by  tempests  driven, 

Heart  and  courage  fail. 


p  5  When  in  grief  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear, 
Who  His  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succour  near. 

cr  6  All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
We  in  heaven  shall  know. 

mfl  On  thy  truth  relying, 
In  the  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  us,  dying, 
To  eternal  life. 

/  3  Jesus,  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
Crown  us  with  Thy  favour  ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  love.     Amen. 

OSWALD,  tr.  by  F.  E.  cox. 


S 


TUNE. 


Jilarij  Jltag&al^n^*  65.65.6565. 


Eev.  J.  B.  DYKES, 
Mus.  Doc. 
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TAozf  me  up,  tmd  I  shall  be  safe.—Ysa.  cxix.  117. 


Jesus,  pray  for  ine  ; 
Lest  by  base  denial, 

I  depart  from  Thee  : 
When  Thou  see'st  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favour, 

Suffer  me  to  fall. 

2  When  with  witching  pleasures, 

This  vain  world  would  charm, 
Or,  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread,  to  work  me  harm, 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 


3  If,  with  sore  affliction, 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice ; 
cr     Then,  upon  Thine  altar, 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 
Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

p  4  When,  in  dust  and  ashes, 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
Wben  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink; 
cr     On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
.  Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 
To  eternal  life.     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY 
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1  will  not  leave  you  comfortless. — John  xiv.  11. 

[~N  the  dark  and  cloudy  day,       mp  5  Comfort  me,  I  am  cast  down, 
L  When  earth's  riches  flee  a-  'Tis  my  heavenly  Father's  frown ; 

And  the  last  hope  will  not  stay,  [way,  I  deserve  it  all,  I  own : 

p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me.  p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 


2  When  the  hoard  of  many  years 
Like  a  fleet  cloud  disappears, 
And  the  future's  full  of  fears, 
My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 


the  secret  idol's  gone, 
That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon, 
p  Desolate,  bereft,  alone, 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

4  Thou  who  wast  so  sorely  tried, 
In  the  darkness  crucified, 
Bid  me  in  Thy  love  confide  : 
My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 


mp  6  In  these  hours  of  sad  distress, 
Let  me  know  He  loves  no  less, 
Bids  me  trust  His  faithfulness  : 
p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me, 

mp  7  Not  unduly  let  me  grieve, 

Meekly  the  kind  stripes  receive, 
Let  me  humbly  still  believe  ; 
p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mf  8  So  shall  it  be  good  for  me 
Much  afflicted  now  to  be, 
If  Thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 
p  My  Saviour,  comfort  me.  Amen. 

G.  SAWSONi 


12.12.12.12. 

_ 


Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


ITS  STRUGGLES  AND  SORROWS. 


Lord,  save  us:  we  perish.  —  Matt.  viii.  25. 

f  A  O  A    "TT7HEN  thro'  the  torn  sail  the  Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

rtO  1     V  Y     wiid  tempest  is  streaming,  dim  Who  cries  in  his  peril,  p  "  OUAU, 
When  o'er  the   dark  wave  the  red  or  we  perish  !  " 


or  we  perish  !  " 

w/20  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of 

the  billow, 

Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from 
Thy  pillow, 


Then  come  inThy  grac6j  Thy  redeemed 

to  cherish, 
Rebuke  the  destroyer  :p  "  Save,  Lord,  or 

we  perish  !  "     Amen. 

BISHOP  HEBEE. 


,    55.55.65.65.        Eev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY,  Bart. 
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A  -  men. 


1         I 
He  that  endureth  to  the  end  shall  be  saved.— Matt.  x.  22. 


~D BEAST  the  wave,  Christian, 
_LJ     When  it  is  strongest ; 
Watch  for  day,   Christian,  when   the 
night's  longest ;  [endeavour  ; 

cr     Onward,  and  onward  still,  urge   thine 
The  rest  that  reinaineth  will  be  for  ever. 

mf  2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian,  Jesus  is  o'er 

Thee  ;  [before  Thee  ; 

Run   the    race,  Christian,   heaven    is 


He  who  hath  promised  faltereth  never : 
The  love  of  thy  Saviour  flows  on  for  ever. 

cr  3  Lift  thine  eye, Christian,just  as  it  closeth; 
Raise  thy  heart, Christian,ere  it  repose th: 
Thee,  from  the  love  of  Christ,  nothing 

shall  sever ; 

ff  Then  when  thy  work  is  done,  praise 
Him  for  ever.    Amen. 

3.   STAMMERS. 
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76.  (Irregular).      Rev.  J.B.  D/KES,  M.A  ,  Mus.  Doc. 
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*  LAST  VERSE  end  of  first  line,  and  second  line. 


/fe  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take.— Job  xxiii.  10. 


rpHE  way  is  long  and  dreary, 
_L     Thepathisbleakandbare, 
Our  feet  are  worn  and  weary, 
cr       But  we  will  not  despair  ; 
p    More  heavy  was  Thy  burthen, 

More  desolate  Thy  way ; 
0  Lamb  of  God  !  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 

Have  mercy  upon  us. 
cr2  The  snows  lie  thick  around  us, 

In  the  dark  and  gloomy  night ; 
And  the  tempest  wails  above  us, 

And  the  stars  have  hid  their  light : 
p    But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Round  Calvary's  cross  that  day  ; 


0  Lamb  of  God  !  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
Have  mercy  upon  us. 

3  Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow, 

Heavy  and  hard  to  bear  ; 
For  we  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 
cr      But  we  will  not  despair ; 
Thou  knowest  all  our  anguish, 
And  Thou  wilt  bid  it  cease  ; 
p    O  Lamb  of  God  !  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 

Give  us  Thy  peace.     Amen. 

A.    A.    PROCTER. 
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Sir  GEORGE  SMART. 
J- 


mf  A  O  A    rriHROUGH  all  the  changing 

scenes  of  life, 
In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 
2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed, 
From  mine  example  comfort  take, 
dim     And  soothe  their  griefs  to  rest. 
w/3  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  : 
With  me  exalt  His  name ! 


/  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times. — Psa.  xxxiv.  1. 

When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  0  make  but  trial  of  His  love  : 

Experience  will  decide 
cr  How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
"Who  in  His  truth  confide  1 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 
He'll  make  your  wants  His  caie. 
Amen.  TATE  AND  BEADY. 


777.3. 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 
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A-men. 


JFafcA  and  pray,  that  ye.  enter  not  into  temptation. — Matt.  xxvi.  41. 

11  /CHRISTIAN  !  seek  not  yet 7/1/4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame ; 


repose," 
Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away  ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes  ; 

p    "Watch  and  pray." 
mf  2  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours  : 

p    "  Watch  and  pray." 

mf  3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on, 

Wear  it  ever  night  and  day  ; 

Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one  ; 

p    "  Watch  and  pray.  " 


Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way ; 
All  with  warning  voice  exclaim, 

p     "  Watch  and  pray." 
mf5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey  : 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  Word, 

p    "  Watch  and  pray." 
mf  6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day : 
Pray,  that  help  may  be  sent  down  ; 
p    "  Watch  and  pray."     Amen. 

C.    ELLIOTT. 
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J.  BARXBY. 


Touched  with  the  feeling  of 

rpHEBE  is  no  sorrow,  Lord, 
_L     too  light> 

To  bring  in  prayer  to  Thee  ; 
There  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight, 

To  wake  Thy  sympathy. 
2  Thou  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road, 

Wilt  share  each  small  distress  ; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  loa,d 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 


our  infirmities.— Heb.  iv.  15. 

3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

But  meets  Thine  ear  divine  : 
And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within ; 

The  heart  would  overflow, 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 
Amen.  J.  CBEWDSON. 


Jlabian.  CM. 


BARBER'S  Psalm  Tunes. 


Lord,  remember  we.— Luke  xxiii.  42. 


p 


THOU'  f^m  whom  ^ 

goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee  : 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
2  When  on  mine  aching,burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
cr     My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart  ; 

In  love,  remember  me. 
p  3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
mf   Lord,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  : 
For  good  remember  me. 


4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and 

This  feeble  body,  see  ;  [grief , 

Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  name, 

Shame  and  reproach  shall  be  ; 
All  hail  reproach, and  welcome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

6  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

I  wait  Thy  just  decree, 
Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath 
I'll  cry,— Kemember  me.     Amen. 

v  T.  HAWEIS. 
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EICHARD  FARRAKT,  1585. 
Adapted  by  Dr.  EDWARD  HODGES. 

j I      I 


•d,  help  me.- 

OHELP  us,  Lord,  each  hour 
of  need, 
Thy  heavenly  succour  give  : 
Help  us  in  thought  and  word  and  deed, 

Each  hour,  on  earth,  we  live. 
p  2  0  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed 

With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
cr     0  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 


Matt.  xv.  25. 

nf3  0  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 

More  firmly  to  believe  ; 
For  still  the  more  Thy  servant  hath, 

The  more  shall  he  receive. 
4  O  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high, 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee  ; 
0  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
cr     As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be.     Amen. 

H.  H.  MILMAN. 


C.M. 


T.  TURTON. 


/  love  the  Lord  because  He  hath  heard  my  voice 

mf  AQQ  T  LOVE  the  Lord,  He  lent  an      4 

When  I  for  help  implored : 
He  rescued  me  from  all  my  fear  ; 

Therefore  I  love  the  Lord.  5 

2  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 

"Prom  God  no  longer  roam  ; 
His  hand  hath  bountifully  blest ; 

His  goodness  called  thee  home.         f  Q 
cr3  What  shall  I  render  unto  Thee, 

My  Saviour  in  distress, 
For  all  Thy  benefits  to  me, 

Po  groat  fl.nd  numberless  ? 


1 — r 

and  my  supplication. — Psa.  cxvi.  1. 
This  will  I  do,  for  Thy  love's  sake, 

And  thus  Thy  power  proclaim ; — 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  take, 

And  call  upon  Thy  name. 
Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace, 

Hear  and  record  my  vow, 
While  in  Thy  courts  I  seek  Thy  face, 

And  at  Thine  altar  bow : 
Henceforth  to  Thee  myself  I  give, 

With  single  heart  and  eye, 
To  walk  before  Thee  while  1  live. 

And  bless  Thee  when  I  die.  Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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HAXS  SACHS,  1526. 


I  I 

In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  sought  the  Lord.—Psa,.  Ixxvii.  2. 
V      AQD  T-N  time  of  tribulation,  cr  3  I  call  to  recollection 


Hear,  Lord,  my  feeble  cries: 
With  humble  supplication, 

To  Thee  my  spirit  flies. 
dim  My  heart  with  grief  is  breaking ; 

Scarce  can  my  voice  complain ; 
Mine  eyes,  with  tears  kept  waking, 
Still  watch  and  weep  in  vain. 

2  Hath  God  cast  off  for  ever  ? 

Can  time  His  truth  impair  ? 
His  tender  mercy,  never 

Shall  I  presume  to  share  ? 
Hath  He  His  lovingkindness 

Shut  up  in  endless  wrath  ? 
No,  this  is  mine  own  blindness 

That  cannot  see  His  path. 


The  years  of  His  right  hand ; 
inf    And  strong  in  His  protection, 
Again  through  faith  I  stand. 
Thy  deeds,  O  Lord,  are  wonder : 

Holy  are  all  Thy  ways  : 
/    The  secret  place  of  thunder 
Shall  utter  forth  Thy  praise. 

w/4  Thy  way  is  in  great  waters  : 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known : 
Let  Adam's  sons  and  daughters 

Confide  in  Thee  alone. 
cr     Through  the  wild  sea  Thou  leddest 

Thy  chosen  flock  of  yore  ; 
Still  on  the  waves-  Thou  treadest, 
And  Thy  redeemed  pass  o'er. 
Amen.  j.  MONTGOMERY. 
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But  1  will  trust  in  T/iee.—Paa..  Iv.  22. 

I  may  not  reach  with  earthly  wings 
The  heights  and  depths  of  God. 

4  So  faith  and  patience,  wait  awhile! — 

Not  doubting  ;  not  in  fear  ; 

cr     For  soon  in  heaven  my  Father's  smile 

Shall  render  all  things  clear. 

/  5  Then  shalt  Thou  end  Time's  short 
Its  short,  uncertain  night ;  [eclipse, 
Bring  in  the  grand  Apocalypse  1 
Beveal  the  perfect  Light  1     Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 
He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us.— Psa.  xlvii.  4. 

mf  AQ9  TTATHER»  whate'erof  earthly 
'-tVL  _L       bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies,  mf  3  Letthe  sweethope  that  Thou  art  mine, 

Ac-jepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace  My  path  of  life  attend  ; 

Let  this  petition  rise  :—  Thypresence  throughmy  journey  shine, 

mp  2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart,  And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

From  every  murmur  free ;  Amen.  ANN  STEELE. 


llf  AQ 1     IVT^  Father,  it  is  good  for  me 
tal     J_V_L  To  trust,  and  not  to  trace; 
And  wait  with  deep  humility 
For  Thy  revealing  grace. 

'A  Lord  !  when  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

And  strange  to  mortal  sense  ; 
I  love  Thee  in  the  mystery, 
I  trust  Thy  providence. 

3  I  cannot  see  the  secret  things 
In  this  my  dark  abode  ; 


The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
*  And  let  me  live  to  Thee  : 


86.86.86. 


B.  J.  HOPKINS,  Mus.  Doc. 
0- 


My  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child. 


&/AOQ  QWEETis  the  solace  of  Thy  love, 
i-tOO  O   My  heavenly  Friend,  to  me, 


And  wh  en  the  pleasant  m  orning  dawns , 
I  find  Thee  with  me  still. 

This  is  the  secret  of  my  soul, 
Though  hosts  my  peace  invade, 

Though  through  a  wasteand  weary  land 
My  lonely  way  be  made, 

Thou,  even  Thou,  wilt  comfort  me, — 
I  need  not  be  afraid. 


While  through  the  hidden  way  of  faith 

I  journey  home  with  Thee, 
Learning  by  quiet  thankfulness 

As  a  dear  child  to  be. 

p  2  Though  from  the  shadow  of  Thy  peace  cr 

My  feet  would  often  stray, 
mf   Thy  mercy  follows  all  my  steps,  5  gtm  in  the  solitarv  place 

And  will  not  turn  away  j  x  would  awhile  ab£ 

Yea,  Thou  wilt  comfort  me  at  last,     mf   Tm  with  the  solace  of  Th    lov 

As  none  beneath  Thee  may. 

3  O  there  is  nothing  in  the  world 

To  weigh  against  Thy  will ; 
p      E'en  the  dark  times  I  dread  the  most, 
Thy  covenant  fulfil ; 


My  heart  is  satisfied  ; 
And  all  my  hopes  of  happiness, 
Stay  calmly  at  Thy  side.     Amen. 

ANNA  L.  WAKING. 
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Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


Your  Father  knowetk  what  ye  have  need  of. — Matt.  vi.  8. 


mp 


m/AQA  "p'ATHEB.Iknow  that  all  my  life 

^  *  -*-       Is  portioned  out  for  me, 
The  changes  that  will  surely  come, 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  ; 
I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind 
Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 
To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 


A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 
For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 

5  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied ; 

A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 
While  keeping  at  Thy  side  I 

Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

dimQ  Briers  beset  our  every  path. 

Which  call  for  patient  care  ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 
A  constant  need  for  prayer  : 

cr    But  lowly  hearts  that  lean  on  Thee 
Are  happy  everywhere. 

7  In  service  which  Thy  love  appoints, 

There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 
My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 

That  makes  Thy  children  free : 
A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  one  of  liberty.     Amen. 

A.   L.    WARING. 


Tke  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  li/e.—Ys*.  xxvii.  1. 


far  from  me,  0  my     3 


Whom  all  my  times  obey  ; 
Take  from  me  anything  Thou  wilt, 

But  go  not  Thou  away, — 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  Thy  work 

Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 
2  On  Thy  compassion  I  repose, 

In  weakness  and  distress ; 
mp  I  will  not  ask  for  greater  ease, 

Lest  I  should  love  Thee  less. 
Oh!  'tis  a  blessed  thing  for  me 

To  need  Thy  tenderness. 


Thy  love  has  many  a  lighted  path 
No  outward  eye  can  trace  ; 

And  my  heart  sees  Thee  in  the  deep, 
With  darkness  on  its  face, 

And  communes  with  Thee  'mid  the 
As  in  a  secret  place.  [storm, 

0  Comforter  of  God's  redeemed ! 

Whom  the  world  does  not  see, 
What  hand  should  pluck  me  from  the 
flood, 

That  casts  my  soul  on  Thee  ? 
Who  would  not  suffer  pain  like  mine, 

To  be  consoled  like  me  ? 
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m^5When  I  am  feeble  as  a  child, 

And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 
Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strength 

With  passive  trust  I  stay. 
cr     And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  song, 

And  darkness  shines  like  day. 
6  There  is  no  death  for  me  to  fear, 

For  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  died ; 
mf   There  is  no  curse  in  this  my  pain, 

For  He  was  crucified. 


And  it  is  fellowship  with  Him 
That  keeps  me  near  His  side. 

/  7  My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  strength- 

My  heart  is  strong  to  bear  ; 
I  will  be  joyful  in  Thy  love, 
And  peaceful  in  Thy  care  ; 
Deal  with  me,  for  my  Saviour's  sake, 
According  to  His  prayer.     Amen. 

A.  L.  WABING. 


87.87.887. 


LUTHER. 
Harmonized  by  MENDELSSOHN. 


j.  A    «  A  j.  j. 


p  AQR  ouToftliedePthsIcrytoTnee' 

'JU  ^  LordGod,Ohearmywailing! 
Thy  gracious  ear  incline  to  me, 

And  make  my  prayer  availing : 
On  my  misdeeds  in  mercy  look, 
O  deign  to  blot  them  from  Thy  book, 

Or  who  can  stand  before  Thee? 


Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  Thee,  O  God.— Fas.,  cxxx.  1. 

3  Thou  canst  be  merciful  while  just, 

This  is  my  hope's  foundation; 
On  Thy  redeeming  grace  I  trust, 

Grant  me,  then,  Thy  salvation  : 
Shielded  by  Thee  I  stand  secure, 
/  Thy  word  is  firm,  Thy  promise  sure, 
And  I  rely  upon  Thee. 

cr2  Thy  sovereign  grace  and  boundless  love  ra/5  Where'er  the  greatest  sins  abound, 

Make  Thee,  0  Lord,  forgiving  ;  By  grace  they  are  exceeded  ; 

Mypurest  thoughts  and  deeds  but  prove         Thy  helping  hand  is  always  found 

Sin  in  my  heart  is  living  :  With  aid,  where  aid  is  needed ; 

None  guiltless  in  Thy  sight  appear,         /  Thy  hand,  the  only  hand  to  save, 

All  who  approach  Thy  throne  must  fear,         Will  rescue  Israel  from  the  grave, 

And  humbly  trust  Thy  mercy.  And  pardon  his  transgression. 

Amen.  LUTHER. 
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Rev.  Sir  H.  W.  BAKER. 
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SECOND  TUNE. 


85.83. 


Rev.  Dr.  BULLINGEB. 


3r     ^:F  f-  -^  r        ^ 


l 


i 


A  -  men. 

-<=>-     •          -,£?- 


THIRD  TUNE.  ®ljrtatUS   CoHS0lat0r»    85.83. 


_^ 


Be       at  rest.  And     His    side.  But      of   thorns. 


Many     a     teav.          Jor  -  dan  passed.        Pass  a  -  way.  An  -swer,  Yes  ! 
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That  in  Me  ye  might  have  peace.  —  John  xvi.  33. 


p  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear. 


mP  AQV     A  -^  thou  weary,  art  them 
*-tU  I     J^.    ianguid, 

Art  thou  sore  distressed  ? 

cr    "CometoMe,"saithOne,"andcoming,  mf  5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
Be  at  rest."  •  What  hath  He  at  last  ? 

/       Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  Jordan  passed. 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 

p     In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  mf  6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 


And  His  side. 

m/3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
Yea,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 
p    But  of  thorns. 

mp  4  If  I  find  Him.  if  I  follow, 
What  His  guerdon  here  ? 


Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
/       Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away. 

»w/7Finding,following,weeping,struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
ff      Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs 

Answer,  Yes  !     Amen. 
STEPHEN  THE  SABAITE,  tr.  by  3.  M.  NEALE. 


Not  too  sloivly. 


p 


11.10.11.6. 


JOHN  CHUGER,  1640 


A  -  men. 


usteth  in  the  Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him  about. — Psa.  xxxii ,  10. 

mf  AQR  QTILL  will  we  trust,  though  wi/3  Choose  for  us,  God  !  nor  let  our  weak 

TvJO  O  eartb.  seem  dark  and  dreary,  preferring 

And  the  heart  faint  beneath  His  Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou 

chastening  rod,  hast  designed  : 

Though  rough  and  steep  our  pathway,  Choose  for  us,  God  !  Thy  wisdom  is 

worn  and  weary,  unerring, 

/    Still  will  we  trust  in  God.  p    And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

wp20ur  eyes   see    dimly  till  by  faith  wi/4 Let  us  press  on,  in  patient  self-denial, 

anointed,  Accept  the    hardship,    shrink  not 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings   us  from  the  loss  ; 

grief  and  pain ;  cr  Our  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial, 

Through  Him    alone  who  hath  our  Our  crown  beyond  the  cross. 

way  appointed,  Amen. 

We  find  our  peace  again.  w.  H.  BUBLEIGH. 
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JOHN  A.  P.  SCHUI.TZ. 


Fi>A<  the  good  fight  of  faith.— I  Tim.  vi.  12. 
'/AQQ  /CHRISTIAN  1  dost  thou  see     mp  3  Christian  !  dost  thou /tear  them, 

wa  v;    fhftm  How  they  8peak  fchee  failf  ? 

*'  Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 

Always  watch  and  prayer  ?  " 
mf   Christian  !  answer  boldly  : 

"While  I  breathe  I  pray  : 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day." 
4  Well  I  know  thy  troubles, 

0  My  servant  true  ! 
Thou  art  very  weary, — 

1  was  weary  too  : 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 


them 
On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  troops  of  Midian 

Prowl  and  prowl  around  ? 
/    Christian  1  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss  ; 
Smite  them  by  the  merit 
Of  the  holy  cross  ! 


mf  2  Christian  !  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
/    Christian  !  never  tremble  ! 

Never  yield  to  fear ! 
Smite  them  by  the  virtue 
Of  almighty  prayer  t 


Some  day  all  Mine  own ; 
/    And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne !     Amen. 

ANDREW  OF  CRETE,  tf,  by  NKALK. 
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777.5. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 
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A  -  men. 


Out  of  the  depths  have  /  cried  unto  Thee,  O  Lord. — Psa.  cxxx.  1. 


p  2 


THOU  who  didst  on  Calvary 
bleed, 

Thou  who  dost  for  sinners  plead, 
Help  me  in  my  time  of  need  ; 
cr    Jesus,  hear  my  cry  ! 
See  my  darkness  and  my  grief  ; 
With  my  heart  of  unbelief, 
I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 
cr    Lift  to  Thee  mine  eye. 
Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  plea  Thy  grace  to  win, 
But  taat  Thou  canst  save  from  sin, 
cr    lo  Thy  cross  I  fly. 


p  4  Others  long  in  fetters  bound 

There  deliverance  sought  and  found, 

Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound, 

cr    Surely  so  may  I  ! 
mf5  There  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care ; 

There  to  Thee  I  raise  my  prayer; 

Jesus  save  me  from  despair — 

cr    Save  me,  or  I  die ! 
m/6  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower, 

When  I  feel  temptation's  power, 
pp    In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 

cr    Jesus,  be  Thou  nigh  !     Amen. 

J.    D.    BURNS. 


jjjrMi — ^E& 


.    777.5. 
i 


J.  CRUGER,  1660. 


TFAen  TAoM  hmrest,forgi 
/^[.OD  01  pity,  God  of  grace, 
^^  WhenwehumblyseekThyface, 
Bend  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place ; 
p    Hear,  forgre  and  save. 
™/2  When  we  in  Th;  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  want  before  Thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  the  nercy-seat ; 
p    Look  from  heiven  and  save. 
mf  3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  Thy  hoy  hill : 
p    Lord,  accept  aid  save. 


'we.— 1  Kings  viii.  30. 

4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  ; 

pp  Lord,  forgive  and  save. 
p  5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess  ; 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 
m/6  And  whate'erour  cry  may  be, 

When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
cr     From  our  burden  set  us  free  : 

p    Hear,  forgive  and  save.  Amen. 

F.  E.  MOBRI8. 
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Old  German  Melody 
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Ft^A«  «Ae  good  fight  of  faith.— I  Tim.  vi.  12. 


npHE  Son  of  God  goes  forth 
-1-     to  war, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar  : 

"Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
7;    "Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, — 
mf     He  follows  in  His  train . 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  to  Him  to  save. 
dim  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 
cr     Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 


mf3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came,     [knew, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 

And  mocked  the  cross  ani  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandiihed  steel, 
The  lion's  gory  mane,  [feel : 

They  bowed  their  necks,  tie  death  to 
cr     Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

m/4:  A  noble  army,  men  and  toys, 

The  matron  and  the  nraid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
/  They  climbed  the  steep  escent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  tnd  pain  ; 
cr  O  God,  to  us  may  grate  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  t?ain.    Amen. 

B.  HEBER. 


Atttt.    C.M.  Dr  CROFT. 

Arranged  by  Sf  ARTHUR  SULLIVAX 


4 j , , __ 

forth  to    war,    A   king  -  ly  cr/wn  to 
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His      blood  -  red        ban  -  ner    streams    a    -    far:     Who      fol  -lows        in       His      train? 

J-UJ & , 


CAot'r  organ,  with  voices.  No  peds.  t 


2.  Who     best     can    drink    his        cup      of       woe,        Tri-umph  -  ant         o    -    ver     pain, 
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Who        pa  -  tient    bears    his      cross     be    -    low, —    He      fol  -  lows       in      His      train  ? 
Unison.    Meng'  voices. 


EE 


3.  The    mar  -  tyr    first,  whose     ea  -  gle     eye  Could  pierce    be  -  yond   the    grave, 
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4.   Like    Him,    with       par  -  don        on      his    tongue,    In     midst     of       mor  -  tal       pain, 


He     pray'd    for     them   that     did    Him    harm ;    Who      fol  -  lows        in     His      train  ? 
Trebles  only. 
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Twelve    val  -  iant   saints,  their    hope   they    knew,  And  mock'd  the      cross    and     flame. 
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f  6.  They    met    the       ty- rant's  bran-dish'd  steel,   The       li  -  on's       go   -   ry       mane; 
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ff 
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They  bowed  their  necks  the      death     to       feel;    Who      fol  -  lows         in    their      train? 
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A         no  -  ble          ar    -  my,     men     and     boys,    The      ma  •  tron       and     the      maid, 
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A  -  round   the       Sa  -  viour's  throne  re    -    joice,    In     robes      of       light     ar   -    ray'd. 

ff  Stouer.  . ,  ,  | ,  rail.  ^ 
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8.  They  climb'd  the  steep    as  -  cent  of  heav'n,  Thro'  pe  -  ril,   toil,    and       pain 
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O    God,  to     us  may  grace  be  given     To     fol  -  low  in  their  train.    A -men.     A   -    men. 
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W.  H.  CALCOTT. 
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1      I      I      I       '  I      I 

The  Lord  is  my  portion,  saith  my  soul ;  therefore  will  I  hope  in  Him.—  Lam.  iii.  24. 
TV/TY  heart  is  resting,  O  my  w/3 Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld, 
-LV-1     God, —  For  want  and  weakness  known ; 

I  will  give  thanks  and  sing  ;  And  the  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thyself 

My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source  For  what  is  most  my  own. 

I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 
But  the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it 
Is  keeping  it  for  me.  [mine 

m/4  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care  ; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Eesounding  everywhere. 
/  "  Thou  art  my  portion,"  saith  my  soul, 

Ten  thousand  voices  say, 
And  the  music  of  their  glad  Amen 
Will  never  die  away.    Amen. 

A.    L.    WAKING. 


Of  every  precious  thing.  cr 

dim  Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  made 

No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill ; 
p    For  the  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsty  still. 

m/2 1  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise  ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 

And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 
~cr    And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth 

To  long-loved  music  set  : 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet. 


Rev.  W.  H.  HAVERGAX. 


i     r   ~  i»  '^» 
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My  meditation  of  Him  shall  be  sweet. — Psa.  civ.  34. 
mp  E(C]A   YT7HEN  languor  and  disease  Sweet  to  remember  that  His  blood 

^  v    i        V  V          inTrn.rlo 


invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  the  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away  ; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  His  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above  ; 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own; 
weet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine, 
My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 


My  debt  of  sufferings  paid  ; 
5  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith 

To  trust  His  firm  decrees  ; 
mp   Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hand, 

And  know  no  will  but  His  ; 
mfQ  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 

That  when  my  change  shall  come, 
Angels  will  hover  round  my  bed, 

And  waft  my  spirit  home. 
/  7  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 

What  must  the  fountain  be     [bliss 
"Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their 
Immediately  from  Thee  !    Amen. 

AUGUSTUS    TOPLADY. 


11.11.11.5. 


FREDERICK  FERD.  FLEMMINQ. 
("  Integer  Vitse.") 
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,  O  God  of  our  salvation.  —  1  Chron.  xvi.  35. 
T  ORD  of  our  life,  and  God  ra/3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly 

armour  faileth, 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly 

sin  assaileth, 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor 

hell  prevaileth, 
dim  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 


mf 

Uv/U  _LJ     of  our  salvation, 
Star  of  our  night,  and  Hope  of  every 

nation, 
dim  Hear  and  receive  Thy  church's  sup- 

plication, 
cr    Lord  God  Almighty. 


2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  angry  billows  w/4  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  back- 


curling, 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are 

unfurling  ; 
Lord,  while   their  darts  envenomed 

they  are  hurling, 
dim    Thou  canst  preserve  us. 


ward  driven, 
Grant  them  Thy  truth  that  they  may 

be  forgiven,          [have  striven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we 
p    Peace  in  Thy  heaven.     Amen. 
LATIN,  tr.  by  PHILIP  PU&EY. 
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FIRST  TUXE. 

i     i    i    r 


66.66.66.66.         Arranged  by  Dr.  RlMBAVLT. 


o» — {£, : p, 


L^L^^-^UUU^L 


j.j 


1 


4-^ 


rrr"r"~r 

iza: 


i  i.ii    i 


NoiMy  will,  but  Thine  be  done. -Luke  xxii.  42. 


m/ 


"TV/TY  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 
•***•  Oh  may  Thy  will  be  mine; 
Into  Thy  hand  of  love 
I  would  my  all  resign. 
Through  sorrow  or  through  joy, 
Conduct  me  as  Thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 
p    "  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  I  " 

w/2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 
If  needy  here  and  poor, 
Give  me  Thy  people's  bread, 
Their  portion  rich  and  sure. 
The  manna  of  Thy  word 
Let  my  soul  feed  upon ; 
And  if  all  else  should  fail, — 
p    My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  I 


mp3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 
If  loved  ones  must  depart,. 
Suffer  not  sorrow's  flood 
To  overwhelm  my  heart ; 

cr    For  they  are  blest  with  Thee, 
Their  race  and  conflict  won, 
Let  me  but  follow  them, — 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  1 

?n/4  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me  ; 

Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 
cr     Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 

And  sing,  in  life,  or  death, 
rail  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done.     Amen. 

BCHMOLK,  tr.  H.  L.  LUTHER. 
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He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us. — Psa.  xlvii.  4. 


w/  t\(\l  THY  way,  not  mine,  O  '. 
<JU  /    J_     However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 
Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 
It  will  be  still  the  best, 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Bight  onward  to  Thy  rest. 

p  2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not  if  I  might : 
cr     Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 


Lord,  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
dim  Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

mf  3  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 
"With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small; 

/       Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
My  wisdom,  and  my  all.     Amen. 

H.  BONAR. 


66.10.66.10. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT,  1866. 
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TAat  ye  should  follow  His  steps.— I  Pet.  ii.  21. 


nf 


THOU'whodidst  stoop  below 

To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 
And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality, 

Thy  blessed  labours  done, 
/  Thy  crown  of  victory  won, 
Hast  passed  from  earth,  —  passed  to  Thy 
home  on  high. 

»  2  It  was  no  path  of  flowers, 

Through  this  dark  world  of  ours, 
Beloved   of  the  Father,  Thou   didst 

tread  ; 

And  shall  we  in  dismay, 
Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around 
it  spread  ? 


cr  3  O  Thou,  who  art  our  life, 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife  ; 
Thine  own  meek  head  by  rudest  storms 

was  bowed. 

Raise  Thou  our  eyes  above, 
To  see  a  Father's  love, 
Beam  like  a  bow  of  promise  through 
the  cloud. 

p  4  E'en  through  the  awful  gloom 

Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 
cr  That  light  of  love  our  guiding-star  shall 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread         [be. 
The  shadowy  path  to  tread, 
/  Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour,  which  doth 
lead  to  Thee.  Amen.  F.  HEMANS. 
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S.  8.  WESLEY,  Mua.  Doc« 


"T"ESUSmySaviour,lookonme, 
cF  Forlamwearyandopprest; 

I  come  to  cast  myself  on  Thee ; 

cr     Thou  art  my  Rest. 

p  2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak ; 
I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek  ; 
cr     Thou  art  my  Strength. 

p  3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way ; 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 
cr     Oh,  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray! 
/    Thou  art  my  Light. 

w/4  When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  Thee  ;  my  terrors  cease  ; 


Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts ; 
dim     Thou  art  my  Peace. 

p  5  Vain  is  all  human  aid  for  me, 

And  helpless  I  in  darkness  grope, 
cr     My  sole  reliance  is  on  Thee : 
Thou  art  my  Hope. 

pp  6  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous  latest  strife, 
cr     Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  gink  ; 
/  Thou  art  my  Life. 

mf  7  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 
Ev'n  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall; 
cr     Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
ff  Thou  art  my  All. 

CHAELOTTE   ELLIOTT. 


.     8.M.D. 


J.  S.  BACH. 
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^510  THOU  vefy  present  aid 

^    -1-     In  suffering  and  distress : 


Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee. — Isa.  xxvi.  3. 

It  hallows  every  cross  ; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me, 
The  soul  which  still  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 
The  soul,  by  faith  reclined 
On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 


'Mid  raging  storms  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone, 
Whene'er  Thy  face  appears : 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears : 


Makes  me  forget  mine  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  Thee. 

cr  3    Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill. 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry, 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 
Stripped  of  mine  earthly  friends, 
I  find  them  all  in  One  : 
/  And  peace  and  joy  that  never  ends, 
And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun. 

C.  WESLEY. 

German  Chorale. 
Elzevier'  schen  Psalmbuch,  164C 


Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord. — Psa.  xxxvii.  5. 


y fears ; 

Hope,  andbe  undismayed  : 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head,    [tears ; 
Through  waves,  through  clouds  and 

storms 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  His  time ;  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  He  everywhere  hath  sway, 
And  all  things  serve  His  might. 

His  every  act  pure  blessing  is ; 
His  path  unsullied  light. 
When  He  makes  bare  His  arm, 
What  shall  His  work  withstand  ? 

When  He  His  people's  cause  defends, 
Who,  who  shall  stay  His  hand  ? 


3  Leave  to  His  sovereign  will 

To  choose,  and  to  command  ; 
With  wonder  filled  thou  then  shalt  own 

How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

Thou  comprehend'st  Him  not ; 

Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell, 
God  sits  as  Sovereign  on  the  throne 

He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

p  4  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee. 

cr   0  lift  Thou  up  the  sinking-hand 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee. 
/      Let  us,  in  life  and  death, 
Boldly  Thy  truth  declare , 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

Amen.    PAUL  GERHARD,  tr.  by 

V  JOHN  WESLEY. 
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Ballmtlj. 


10.10.10.10. 


T.  HEWLETT. 


l-^f 

Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs. — Isa.  liii.  4. 

mP  R1  9  "REAR  Thou  my  burden,.Thou  cr  Give  the  brave  calmness  which  from 

*J  A  £  _D     Wb0  bear'st  my  sin,'  wrath  refrains,                    [move. 

Both  are  too  heavy  ,Lord,f  or  me  to  bear;  Yet  from  the  stedf  ast  course  declines  to 

cr     Oh!  take  them, call  them  Thine  ;  yes,  4When  love  no  ref        finds  but  ailent 

Thine  though  mine ;            [care.  -  -  - 
And  give  me  calm  repose  in  hours  of 


mf'2  Let  me  not  fret  because  of  evil  men  ; 
Smooth  Thou  each  angry  ripple  of  my 
soul, 


faith  -  h     d 

Wh<m  m;eknegs  fain  would  £ide  itj 

When  trustful  truth,  shunning  the 
words  of  wrath,  delayed  ; 

Waits  for  the  day  of  right,  so  long 


Reviled,  oh  let  me  not  revile  again  g  Beneath  theload  of  crosses  and  of  cares; 

And  ever  let  Thy  hand  my  warmth  *      Qf  thwarted  ^       of  rude  and     ite: 


3  When  truth  is  overborne  and  error 

reigns,  [love, 

When  clamour  lords  it  over  patient 


forwards;  [despairs, 

/  Oh  bear  me  up,  when  this  weak  flesh 
And  the  one  arm  faith  leans  on  is  the 
Lord's.     Amen.         H.  BONAB. 


la.,  8  Hues  (Trochaic). 
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17 'S  STRUGGLES  AND  SORROWS. 

.-,    J  .i     "H.     I L 

fc^I 


.<4s  o«e  whom  his  mother  comforteth, 
mp  C  -1  O  TN  whom  shall  I  find  comfort, 
«*Y     •    Mid  trouble  and  annoyance? 
To  whom  confide  my  rapture 

When  throbs  rnyheart  with  joyance? 
cr     To  Thee  I  turn,  0  Father ! 

Alike  in  joy  and  sadness  : 
Thou  Healer  of  all  sorrow, 

And  Giver  of  all  gladness. 
2)  2  But  may  I  dare  approach  Thee, 

Polluted  and  unholy  ? 
Yet  who  on  earth  before  Thee, 
Is  free  from  sin  and  folly  ? 

mbe. 


so  will  I  comfort  you. — Isa.  Ixvi.  13. 

cr  Thy  child,  to  Thee  I  hasten, 

Whose  fond  embrace  hath  won  me, 
And  cast  my  every  burden 

In  confidence  upon  Thee. 
mf3  Thy  loving  voice  hath  sounded, 

"  My  grace  your  bonds  hath  severed ; 
0  come  to  Me,  ye  weary, 

And  ye  shall  be  delivered  !  " 
/    'Tis  well !     O  jubilate  ! 

Sweet  peace  and  pardon  knowing, 
In  Thy  kind  arms  I  shelter, 
My  soul  with  love  o'erfiowrng. 
Amen.          w.  TIDD  MATSON. 


98.98.88. 


J.  B.  KOKIO, 


Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him;  for  He  carethfor  you. — 1  Pet.  v.  7. 


mf  gl  A  T^1  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide 

And  hope  in  Him  through  all  thy 
He'll  give  thee  strength  whate'er  be 
tide  thee, 

And  bear  thee  through  the  evil  days ; 

/  Who  trust  in  God's  unchanging  love, 

Build  on  the  Rock  that  nought  can 

move. 
nip  2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail 

thee, 

These  never.ceasingmoansandsighs? 
What  can  it  help,  if  thou  bewail  thee 
O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies  ? 
Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 
The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 
cr3  Only  be  still,  and  wait  His  leisure 

In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 
To  take  whate'erthy  Father's  pleasure 


And  all-deserving  love  hath  sent ; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 
w/4  All  are  alike  before  the  Highest ; 
'Tis  easy  to  our  God,  we  know, 
To  raise  thee  up,though  low  thou  liest, 
To  make  the  rich  man  poor  and  low ; 
True  wonders  still  by  Him  are  wrought, 
Who  settethup  and  brings  to  nought. 
5  Sing,  pray ,  and  keep  His  ways  unswerv 
ing, 

So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  trust  His  word,  though  undeserv 
ing, 

Thou  yet  shalt  find  it  true  for  thee : 
/  God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 
Amen. 

NEUMAKK,  tr.  by  C.  WINKWORTH. 
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JOSEPH  BARNEY. 


,  TAou  knowest  all  things.  —  John  xxi.  17. 


rp 
-*- 


IHOU  knowest,   Lord,   the 

weariness  and  sorrow 
Of  the  sad  heart  that  comes  to  Thee 
for  rest ;  [morrow, 

Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  for  to- 
Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be 
confessed ;  [word, 

We  come  before  Thee  at  Thy  gracious 
And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet :  (p)  Thou 
knowest,  Lord. 

Thou  knowest  all  the  past !  how  long 

and  blindly 
On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wan 
derer  strayed ; 

How  the  good  Shepherd  followed, 

and  how  kindly  [laid ; 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders 

And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and 

soothed  the  pain, 

And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and 
strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present !  each 

temptation,  [fear ; 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding 

All  to  each  one  assigned  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones  than  self  more  dear ; 

?    All  pensive  memorie8,as  we  journey  on, 

Longings  for  banished  smiles  and  voices 

gone. 


w/4  Thou  knowest  all  the^future  !  gleams 

of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast ; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship,  and  part 
ing  sadness, 

pp  And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last ; 
cr  Oh !  what  could  hope  and  confidence 

afford 

To  tread  that  path  ;  but  this,  "  Thou 
knowest,  Lord  ?  " 

mf5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God — all 

knowing ;  [proved ; 

Asman  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast 

On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies 

o'erflowing,  [hast  loved ; 

p  0  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou 

cr  And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may 

come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

m/6  Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call 
obeying,  [feet ; 

And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weak 
ness  staying,  [complete : 
Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness 
cr  Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy 

throne, 

/  And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 
Amen.  JANE  BOBTHWICK. 
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KOCHEK'S  Zionsharje. 
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I       I     I 

Lord,  to  ti7«m  shall  we  go!  Thou  hast  the  icords  of  eternal  life.'— John  vi. 
S1  fi  QTBANGEKSandpilgrimshere  Pouring  them  into  loving  ears, 


mf 


In  want,  in  weakness,  and  in  woe, 
To  whom,  0  Jesus,  should  we  go  ; 

To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ? 
2  To  whom,  when  hating  what  is  ill, 
We  find  our  strength  unequal  still 
To  do,  although  we  love,  Thy  will, 

To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ? 
mf  3  To  whom,  with  all  our  faults  and  fears, 
With  all  our  toils  and  all  our  tears, 


p 


To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ? 
4  To  whom,  when  all  around  appears 
Against  us,  and  too  anxious  fears 
Look  trembling  up  the  coming  years, 

To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ? 
dim  5  To  whom,when  gloomy  death  appals, 
And  the  cold  shadow  darkly  falls 
Along  our  happy  household  walls, 
To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ?  Amen, 

G.  W.   EOBINSON. 


p 
mf 


p 


L.M. 


Gregorian. 
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A-men. 


1 up p , _U_J |_ 

Z.e<  nof  ?Ae  ivaterflood  overflow  me. — Psa.  Ixix.  15. 


f7J_  ODof  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call: 
^T    Afflicted  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great waterfloods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 
dim  2  Friend  of  thefriendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  com 
plaint  ?  [door 
cr        Where,  but  with  Thee,  whose  open 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 
mf  3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
AndThou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in 
vain? 


p  4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  Thou  not  hear  and  answer 

prayer: 
cr     Butaprayer-hearing.answermgGod 

Supports  me  under  every  load, 
mf  5  Fair  is  the  lot  that's  cast  for  me  : 
I  have  an  Advocate  with  Thee. 
They  whom  the  world  caresses  most, 
Have  no  such  privilege  to  boast. 
p  6  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
cr     Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not. 
/      And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to 
plead.    Amen.        w.  COWPEB. 
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.    87.87.66.66.7.  MARTIN  LUTHER,  1529. 
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orf  is  owr  lief  age  and  Strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble. — Psa.  xlvi.  1. 


/     R 1  ft    A    FORTRESS    sure  is   God 
U1O  ±L    our  King, 
A  shield  that  ne'er  shall  fail  us  ; 

His  sword  alone  shall  succour  bring, 
When  evil  doth  assail  us ; 
vif  With  craft  and  cruel  hate 

Doth  Satan  lie  in  wait, 
And,  armed  with  deadly  power, 
Seeks  whom  he  may  devour  ; 
On  earth  where  is  his  equal  ? 

2  0  who  shall  then  our  champion  be, 

Lest  we  be  lost  for  ever  ? 

cr     One  sent  by  God— from  sin  'tis  He 

The  sinner  shall  deliver : 


/    And  dost  thou  ask  His  name  ? 
'Tis  Jesus  Christ, — the  same 
Of  Sabaoth  the  Lord, 
The  everlasting  Word, — 
'Tis  He  must  win  the  battle. 

mf  3  God's  word  remaineth  ever  sure 

(To  us  no  merit  owing), 
The  Spirit's  gifts— of  sin  the  cure — 

Each  day  He  is  bestowing. 
dim     Though  nought  we  love  be  left, 

Of  all,  e'en  life  bereft ; 
cr    Yet  what  shall  Satan  gain  ? 
ff     God's  kingdom  doth  remain, 
And  shall  be  ours  for  ever.     Amen. 

MARTIN  LUTHER,  tr.  by  GODFREY  THRING. 


(Mtras, 


8.M. 


Attributed  to  PETER  ABELARB,  A.D.  1120. 
"MittetadVirginem." 
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Take  unto  you  the  whole  armour  of  God. — Bph.  vi.  13. 


/     R1  Q   QOLDIEKS  of  Christ,  arise, 
^  1  ^   ^     And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the   strength   which   God 
Through  His  eternal  Son.  [supplies 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 

mf  But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 
No  weakness  of  the  soul : 


JJttttSptttCk.     886.886. 

1       ^]      .     J         J t-n \-r-r 


Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole. 
5      To  keep  your  armour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care  ; 
dim  Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 
/  6      From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray, 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day. 
7      That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
ff  Ye  may  o'ercomethroughChrist alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last.  Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 

HENRY  ISAAC,  1490 


Casting  all  your  care 

mf  R90    O  LORD,  how  happy  should 
U£U    V^     we  be, 

If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee  ; 

If  we  from  self  could  rest, 
And  feel,  at  heart,  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best : 
p  2  How  far  from  this,  our  daily  life  ; 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 

By  sudden,  wild  alarms  : 
cr  Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 

On  Thine  almighty  arms  ! 
p  3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load, 

E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 
cr     Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer  ; 


upon  Him. — 1  Pet.  v.  7. 

Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry, 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 
;>  4  We  cannot  trust  Him  as  we  should ; 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away  ; 
cr     But  birds  and  flowers  around  us  preach , 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 
TO/5  Lord,make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lessons    learn  from  birds  and 

flowers  ; 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  taste,  before  Him  lying  still, 
p      E'en  in  affliction  peace.     Amen. 

J.    AN'STICF. 
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WM.  KXAPP. 


=1 1 ufc 

In  whom  we  trust  that  He  will  yet  deliver  us. — 2  Cor.  i.  10. 

S  9 1   "NT  ®^  ^  ^ie  ^ eekle  a^  be  strong,  dim  3  Bound  by  His  word,  He  will  display 

MiM  *  J-N     And  make  Jehovah's  arm  A  strength  proportioned  to  our  day  : 

their  song  :  And  when  united  trials  meet, 

His  shield  is  spread  o'er  every  saint :  Will  show  a  path  of  safe  retreat. 

Andthussupported,whoshallfaint?  f  4  Thus  far  we  prove  that  promise  good, 
2  What  though  the  hosts  of  hell  engage 
With  mingled  cruelty  and  rage  ? 
A  faithful  God  restrains  their  hands, 


And  chains  them  down  in  iron  bands. 


Which  Jesus  ratified  with  blood  : 
Still  is  He  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 
And  still  in  Him  let  Israel  trust. 
Amen.  P.  DODDBIDGE. 


.  L.M. 


CRASSELIUS. 


jte&4jUi=?j^&=rf^ 

*J  F^     f^     -&>-        3&- 


I  have  all  and  abound.— Phil.  iv.  18. 


m    £09  TTOW  do  Thy  mercies  close 

066  XI    me  round! 

For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored  ; 

I  blush  in  all  things  to  abound  ; 

The  servant  is  above  his  Lord ! 

dim  2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 
A  suffering  life  my  Master  led  : 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  man, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

cr  3  But  lo !  a  place  He  hath  prepared 
For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep: 
Yea,  He  himself  becomes  my  guard : 
He  smoothes  my  bed,and  gives  me  sleep 


/  4  Jesus  protects ;  my  fears,  be  gone  ! 
What  can  the  Rock  of  Ages  move  ? 
Safe  in  Thine  arms  I  lay  me  down, 
Thine  everlasting  arms  of  love. 

mf  5 1  rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade ; 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease  ; 
Thou,Lord,onwhom  my  soul  is  stayed, 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

/  6  Me  for  Thine  own  Thou  lov'st  to  take, 
In  time  and  in  eternity  : 
Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  Thee. 
,  Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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J.   SCHEFFLER. 
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«•  h/a  .  !fr^ 


^  J 


O  Lord,  Thou  hast  redeemed 
mf  C  O  O     /^  OD  of  my  life,   whose 
U£G     VJ     gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath    4. 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour,    [led, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head  : 

2  In  all  my  ways  Thy  hand  I  own  ; 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  :  5 

Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 

And  still  direct  my  paths  to  Thee.         f 

3  Oft  hath  the  sea  confessed  Thy  power, 
And  given  me  back  at  Thy  command; 


— i —  — r~     — r 

my  life.— "Lam.  Hi.  58. 
It  could  not,  Lord,  my  life  devour, 
Safe  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 
Oft,  from  the  margin  of  the  grave, 
Thou,  Lord,  hast  lifted  up  my  head. 
Sudden  I  found  Thee  near  to  save ; 
And  sickness  owned  Thy  touch,  and  fled. 
Whither,  0  !  whither  shall  I  fly, 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast, 
Secure  within  Thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  Thy  wings  to  rest  ? 
Amen.    c.  WESLEY. 


L.M. 


GEORGE  EHAU'S  Gesanybuch,  1544. 
I 


I  am  continually  with  thee.—Fsa..  Ixxiii.  23. 


mp  P\  0  /i  C\  THOU  by  long  experience 
U£HrW     tried> 

Near  whom  no  grief  can  long  abide, 
My  Lord  !  how  full  of  sweet  content 
My  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent. 
2  All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove 

To  souls  impressed  with  sacred  love  : 
mf  Where'er  they  dwell,they  dwell  withThee, 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 
rne  remains  nor  place  nor  time  ; 
My  country  is  in  every  clime  : 
I  can  be  calm,  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 


4  While  place  we  seek.or  place  we  shun, 

The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none  : 
mf   But  with  my  God  to  guide  my  way, 

'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 
#iw5Could  I  be  cast  where  Thou  art  not, 
That  were,  indeed,  a  dreadful  lot; 
But  regions  none  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 
Then  let  me  to  His  throne  repair, 
And  never  be  a  stranger  there  ; 
Then  love  divine  shall  be  my  guard, 
And  peace  and  safety  my  reward.      . 
Amen.         JEANNE  M.  B.  GUION. 
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MARTIN  LUTHER.   KLUG'S 
,     L.M.  Gesangbuc/i,  1543. 


Standfast  in  the  faith..— I  Cor.  xvi.  13. 


/  CO  C  QTAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off 

And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on : 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  thy  great  Captain   Saviours' 
gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course, 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 

w/3  What  though  thine  inward  lusts  rebel, 
Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life  ; 


cr    The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 

Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife. 

/  4  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate  ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for   conquerers 
wait. 

ff  5  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 
Amen.  WATTS. 


.     76.76.76.76. 


JOHN  HULLAJS. 
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A-men. 
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Although  the  fig-tree  shall  not  blossom    .     .    yet  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord. — Hab.  iii.  17, 

w/  C  OfJ  Q  OMETIMES  a  light  surprises  3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

<J  u  U  kJ  The  Christian  while  he  sings;  But  He  will  bear  us  through  ; 

It  is  the  Lord  who  rises  Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

With  healing  in  His  wings.  Will  clothe  His  people  too. 

When  comforts  are  declining,  Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

He  grants  the  soul,  again,  No  creature  but  is  fed ; 

A  season  of  clear  shining,  And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

To  cheer  it  after  rain.  Will  give  His  children  bread. 

mp  4 Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear  : 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flock  nor  herd  be  there  ; 
cr  Yet±  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice  ; 
/     For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.     Amen. 

w.  COWPEII. 


holy  contemplation 
We  gladly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new. 
cr    Set  free  from  present  sorrow 
We  cheerfully  can  say, — 
mf  E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may  ; 


.     76.76.76.76. 


JACQUES  ABCADKLT. 


Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 
In  all  its  cares  and  woe. 


Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  Gcd.—Col.  iii.  3. 

mP  R97  O  LAMB  of  God,  still  keep  me   mf  Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 
\JLil    vy     Close  to  Thy  pierced  side;  O'er  every  hateful  foe  ; 

'Tis  only  there  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide. 
n-     What  foes  and  snares  surround  us  ! 

What  lusts  and  fears  within  ! 

The  grace  that  sought  and  found  us 

Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

mp  2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding 
I  feel  mysslf  secure  : 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 
The  conflict  can  endure. 


/  3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee 
With  rapture  face  to  face  ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace. 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
iShall  be  the  endless  story 
Of  all  Thy  saints  above.     Amen, 
j.  a.  DECK. 
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7  mn  rfo  aZZ  things  through  Chri.it  which  strenytheneth  me.— Phil.  iv.  13. 


p  £9Q  TpEEBLE, helpless, how  shall  1 
WttU-J.    Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die? 

Who,  0  God,  my  guide  shall  be? 

Who  shall  lead  Thy  child  to  Thee  ? 
er  2  Blessed  Father,  gracious  One, 

Thou  hast  sent  Thy  holy  Son  ; 

He  will  give  the  light  I  need, 

He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead. 


first. 


3  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word, 

Led  by  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 
dim  In  my  weakness,  thus  shall  I 

Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die  ;  — 
7W/4  Learn  to  live  in  peace  and  love, 
Like  the  perfect  ones  above-; — 
/  Learn  to  die  without  a  fear, 
Reeling  Thee,  my  Father,  near. 
Amen.  w.  H.  FUBNESS. 


Dr.  8TAI1TKR. 


When  thou  passest  through  the  waters,  J  will  be  with  t/iee.—Is&.  xliii.  2. 
'EACE,  doubting  heart !  my   mp  2  When  passing  through  the  watery 
God's  I  am  ;  deep, 

I  ask  in  faith  His  promised  aid  ; 
The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 
And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head ; 
cr  Fearless  their  violence  I  dare, 

They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there. 


Who  formed  me  man,  forbids  my  fear: 
The  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name; 
The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near; 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
And  still  He  loves  and  guards  His  own. 
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mfS  To  Him  the  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way; 
The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  burn , 
The  lambent  flames  around  me  play ; 

/     I  own  His  power,  accept  the  sign, 
And  shout,  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 


m/4  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand ! 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand ; 
Show  forth  in  me  Thy  saving  power ; 
/  Still  be  Thine  arms  my  sure  defence  : 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck   me 
thence.    Amen.         c.  WESLEY. 


Oye  of  little  faith.— Matt.  viii.  26. 

>if  COf)  T3EGONE,  unbelief  ; 
UOVJ  -LJ      /  s  ne 


Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief 

Will  surely  appear. 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle, 

And  He  will  perform  : 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel, 

I  smile  at  the  storm, 

dim  2  Though  dark  be  my  way, 
Since  He  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey ; 

'Tis  His  to  provide  : 
Though  cisterns  be  broken, 

And  creatures  all  fail, 
cr        The  word  He  hath  spoken 
Shall  surely  prevail. 

mf  3  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink  : 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer 

I  have  in  review 
Confirms  His  good  pleasure 

To  help  me  quite  through. 

4  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  my  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 
I  sported  with  death. 


And  can  He  have  taught  me 
To  trust  in  His  name, 

And  thus  far  have  brought  me 
To  put  me  to  shame  ? 


5  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain  ? 

He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  His  word, 
Through  much  tribulation 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

dim  6  How  bitter  that  cup 

No  heart  can  conceive, 
Which  He  drank  quite  up, 

That  sinners  might  live  ! 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine  ; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer, 

And  shall  I  repine  ? 

/    7  Since  all  that  I  meet 

Shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet, 

The  medicine  is  food  : 
Though  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long; 
And  then,  0  how  pleasant 

The  conqueror's  song.     Amen. 

JOHN   NEWTON. 
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He  in  subjection  to  the  Father  of  spirits.— Heb.  xii.  9. 


Lord,  my  froward 
heart: 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art  ; 
Make  me  as  a  weaned  child  : 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 
Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave  : 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care  : 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 


mp  3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise 
Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone  : 

cr     Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 


ise, 


Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles, 
Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 
Amen.  j.  NEWTON. 


V.—  ITS    PRIVILEGES    AND    HOPES.    I.-PBAYBB. 


Xuremberger  Gebetbuch,  1677. 
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1 *ray  without  ceasing.— I  Thess.  v.  17. 


r/if  £QO  "X/XT"-^^1  vari°us  hindrances 
UO£     VV      we  meet 

In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat  ! 

Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of 

prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud 

withdraw ; 

Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love  ; 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

dim  3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight: 
cr    Prayer  makes  theChristian's  armour 

bright ; 

And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


w/4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread 

wide, 

Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side ; 
dim  But  when,  through  weariness,  they 

failed, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

mf  5  Have  you  no  words  ?  ah !  think  again: 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care  : 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 
Your  cheerful  song  would  of  tener  be, — 

/  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for 
me.     Amen. 

W.  COWPEB. 
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(Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me.  —Luke  xviii.  38. 

mf  P\QQ  T  ORD,  have  mercy  when  we  When  the  dim  advancing  gloom 

<JUU  _LJ     pray  Tells  us  that  our  hour  is  come ; 

Strength  to  seek  a  better  way  ;  When  is  loosed  the  silver  cord, 

When  our  wakening  thoughts  begin  cr     Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord  ! 
First  to  loathe  our  cherished  sin  ; 
dim  When  our  weary  spirits  fail, 
And  our  aching  brows  are  pale  ; 


When  our  tears  bedew  Thy  word, 
Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord  ! 

Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  lie 
On  the  restless  bed,  and  sigh  ; 
Sigh  for  death  yet  fear  it  still, 
From  the  thought  of  former  ill ; 


3  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  know 
First  how  vain  this  world  below, 
When  our  darker  thoughts  oppress, 
Doubts  perplex  and  fears  distress  ; 
When  the  earliest  gleam  is  given 
Of  Thy  bright  but  distant  heaven  ; 

/  Then  Thy  fostering  grace  afford, 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy,  Lord  ! 
Amen.  H.  H.  MILMAN. 
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',  tefwA  M*  to  jway. — Luke  xi.  1. 


mp  RQ/i  TTCTHEN  cold  our  hearts,  and   #3  We  know  not  how  to  seek  Thy  face, 
^  UOH     VV      ffl.r  frnm  Thflfl  Unless  Thou  lead  the  way  ; 

We  have  no  words,  unless  Thy  grace, 
cr     Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
m/4  Here  every  thought  and  fond  desire 
We  on  Thy  altar  lay  ;  [fire, 

And  when  our  souls  have  caught  Thy 


far  from  Thee 

Our  wandering  spirits  stray, 
And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heavily  ; 
cr     Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray ! 
p  2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  Thy  throne, 

Too  poor  to  turn  away  : 
Our  only  voice  Thy  Spirit's  groan : 
cr     Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  1 


Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray 

Amen.        j.  s.  B.  MONSELL. 


S.M. 


From  BACH. 
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The  throne  of  grace. - 

mf  C  O  C  ~D  EHOLD  the  throne  of  grace,      4 
UUU  _U  rpne  promise  calls  me  near: 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  That  rich  atoning  blood,  cr5 
Which  sprinkled  round  I  see, 

Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God, 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt,  6 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold  ; 

Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt,      / 
What  else  can  He  withhold  ? 


I      i      r    '      ' 

-Heb.  iv.  16. 

Beyond  thine  utmost  wants, 
His  love  and  power  can  bless : 
To  those  who  seek  His  face  He  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 
Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 
Thy  presence  and  Thy  love : 

I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 
Teach  me  to  live  by  faith, 
Conform  my  will  to  Thine, 

Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine.     Amen. 

JOHN  NEWTON. 
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Attributed  to  H.  PURCELU 
4- 


1 

I  prayed.    .    .    and  made  confession. — Dan.  xl.  4. 

mp  P\Q£\  T  OBD,  when  we  bend  before  3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

UOU  J_J     rpjjy  throne,  May  we  our  wills  resign  ; 

And  our  confessions  pour,  Let  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 

Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own,  Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

And  hate  what  we  deplore.  mf±  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying  see  ;  And  waft  it  to  the  skies  ; 

True  penitence  impart;  And  teach  our  hearts 'tis  goodness  still, 

cr     Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee  That  grants  it  or  denies.     Amen. 

Beam  hope  upon  the  heart.  j.  D.  CABLYLE. 
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What  is  thy  petition  ?— Esther  vii.  2. 


7W/  CO7    /HOME,  my  soul,  thy  suit 
UO/     V^     prepare; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer  : 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray ; 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee,  Nay ! 

/  2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King  ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much, 

mp3  With  my  burden  I  begin  :  — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt 


cr4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest : 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  main- 
And  without  a  rival  reign.          [tain, 

mf5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end  : 
6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew. 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  : 

dim  Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

Amen.  JOHN  NEWTON. 
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7  give  myself  unto  prayer.—  Psa.  cix.  4. 


»»»  C  O  O  "DRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere 

OooJr    desir6) 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

dim  2  Prayer  is  the  burthen  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear  ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

cr  3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 

mf  Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that 
The  Majesty  on  high.  [reach 

dim  4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways  : 

cr         While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry, — Behold  t  he  prays. 


mf  5  Prayer  is  theChristian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air  ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death: 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one 

In  word  and  deed  and  mind, 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

7  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone  : 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads ; 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

/  8  0  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod. 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
Amen.      J.  MONTGOMERY. 


II.— COMMUNION  WITH  GOD. 

.    C.M.  Rev.  G.  HAYNB,  Mus.  Doc. 
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He  manifested  forth  Hi 

>lf  ^^Q  T^ EAR  Friend, whose  presence. 
vOO  -LJ     in  the  house,  _ 
Whose  gracious  word  benign 
Could  once,  at  Cana's  wedding  feast, 
Change  water  into  wine, 

2  Come,  visit  us  !  and  when  dull  work 
Grows  weary,  line  on  line, 

Revive  our  souls,  and  let  us  see 
Life's  water  turned  to  wine. 

3  Gay  mirth  shall  deepen  into  joy, 
Earth's  hopes  grow  half  divine, 


;  glory,—  John  ii.  11. 

When  Jesus  visits  us,  to  make 
Life's  water  glow  as  wine. 

4  The  social  talk,  the  evening  fire, 
The  homely  household  shrine, 
Grow  bright  with  angel-visits,  when 
The  Lord  pours  out  the  wine. 

5  For  when  self-  seeking  turns  to  love, 
Not  knowing  mine  nor  thine, 

The  miracle  again  is  wrought, 
And  water  turned  to  wine.     Amen. 

J.  F.  CLARKE, 
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So  shall  the  King  greatly  desire  thy  beauty ;  for  He  is  thy  Lord,  and  worship  thou  Him.  — Psa.  xlv.  11. 


mf  RAO  OSAVIOUR'PreciousSaviour' 

U  *± \J  W     Whom  yet  unseen  we  love , 
cr     0  name  of  might  and  favour, 

All  other  names  above  ! 
p      We  worship  Thee,  (cr)  we  bless 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing  ;  [Thee. 
/  We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  holy  Lord  and  King. 

m/20  Bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought ; 
p      We  worship  Thee,  (cr)  we  bless 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing;  [Thee, 
/  We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 


3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  Divine  ; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 

0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine; 
p      We  worship  Thee,  (cr)  we  bless 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing  ;  [Thee, 
/       We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

mf4t  0  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above 
In  endless  adoration, 

And  everlasting  love ; 
/      Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 
Amen.       F.  R.  HA.VEKOAL, 


310 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 


flastatt. 


C.M. 


Attributed  to  LUTHER. 
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/  Aa»e  *e«  the  Lord  always  before  me.— Psa.  xvi.  8. 


THINK  of  Thee,  my  God,  by 

night, 

And  talk  of  Thee  by  day, 
Thy  love  my  treasure  and  delight,        / 
Thy  truth  my  strength  and  stay. 

p  2  The  day  is  dark,  the  night  is  long 
Unblest  with  thoughts  of  Thee : 


And  dull  to  me  the  sweetest  song, 
Unless  its  theme  Thou  be. 

3  So  all  day  long,  and  all  the  night, 

Lord,  let  Thy  presence  be 
Mine  air,  my  breath,  my  shade,  my 
Myself  absorbed  in  Thee.       [light, 
Amen.         J.  s.  B.  MONSELL. 
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Unto  Thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes.— Psa..  cxxiii.  1. 

mP  RA9  T.  WOULD  commune  with     dim  3 
U4:^  J.    Thee,  my  God,— 

E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  come  ; 
I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins  ; 
And  seek  in  Thee  my  home. 


But  I  am  calm  with  Thee,  my  God, 
Beneath  these  glorious  skies  ; 

And  to  the  height  on  which  I  stand, 
Nor  storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 


cr     2  I  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 

With  sunlight  in  my  soul ; 
I  hear  the  storms  in  vales  beneath,  — 
I  hear  the  thunders  roll : — 


0  this  is  life,  O  this  is  joy, 
My  God,  to  find  Thee  so  ! 

Thy  face  to  see,  Thy  voice  to  hear, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  know. 
Amen.  G.  B.  BUBIEB. 


77^  PRIVILEGES  AND  HOPES.  341 

MARTIN  LUTHER.    KLUG'S 

L.M. 


fe 


m 


r 


i        . 


i      i    '  i     '      '  i    ' 


g*  .rj  n  — — 


» 


EEB 


A'men- 


r    ^       i  i 

The  cares  of  this  world    .     . 

GOD !  who  know'st  how  frail 
we  are, 

How  soon  the  thought  of  good  departs- 

cr  We  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  feed  the 

Of  holy  yearning  in  our  hearts,  [fount 

mp  2  Let  not  the  choking  cares  of  earth 
Their  precious  springs  of  life  o'ergrow; 


choke  the  word.  -Mark  iv.  19. 

cr  But,  ever  guarded  by  Thy  love, 
Still  purer  may  their  wa'ters  flow. 

?n/3  To  Thee,  with  sweeter  hope  and  trust, 
Be  every  day  our  spirits  given  ; 
And  may  we,  while, we  walk  on  earth, 
"Walk  more  as  citizens  of  heaven. 
Amen.  w.  QASKELL. 


JAMES  WATSON. 
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/  am  still  with  Thee,— Psa.  cxxxix.  18. 


mf  C/i  /,  QTILL  with  Thee,  0  my  God, 
U^t  4:  (O     !  woula  Desire  to  be  ; 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

2  With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 

And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
Each  day  returning,  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 
To  hear  Thy  voice,  mid  clamour  loud, 
dim     Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 


4  With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind  ; 
The  setting,  as  the  rising  sun, 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

p  5  With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose ; 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

cr6  With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding  I  would  be ; 
/  By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

Amen.  J.D.BURNS. 
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J./y  soul  folio  iv  eth  hard  after  Thee. — Psa.  Ixiii.  8. 

C  /,  C    XJEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Angels  to  beckon  me 

U*±  J    IN     -NTftarAv  t.n  Thftft  1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,— 


Nearer  to  Thee ! 
p    E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raise  th  me  ; 
cr     Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 
dim     Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

p  2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
cr     Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,— 
dim     Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

mf   3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given  ; 


dim     Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

mf   4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethels  I'll  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  !— 
dvm     Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
/  5  And  when  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwards  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,— 
dim     Nearer  to  Thee  !    Amen. 

S.  F.  ADAMS. 


Weimar. 


VULPIUS,  1609. 
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And  be  found  in  aim.— Phil.  Hi.  9. 


(")BJECT  of  my  first  desire,— 
\J     Jesus,  crucified  for  me  ; — 
All  to  happiness  aspire, 
Only  to  be  found  in  Thee; 
Thee  to  praise,  and  Thee  to  know, 
Constitute  our  bliss  below  ; 
cr     Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love, 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 

dim  2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny  ; 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 
'Tis  no  longer  death — to  die. 


mf   Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 

Singly  from  Thy  smile  it  flows  : 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 

3  While  I  feel  Thy  love  to  me, 

Every  object  teems  with  joy  ; 

Here,  0  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 
p  Then  into  Thy  presence  die. 
cr  Let  me  but  Thyself  possess, 

Total  sum  of  happiness, 
/  Real  bliss  I  then  shall  prove 

Heaven  below,  and  heaven  above. 
Amen.     AUGUSTUS  TOPLADY. 


87.87.87.87. 


J.    EOSENMULLER,  1650. 

Harm,  by  BACH. 


Hitherto  hntk  the  Lord  helped  ui.—l  Sam.  vii.  12. 


''547 


,  Thou  fount  of  every 
blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace  : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  celestial  measure, 
Sung  by  ransomed  hosts  above  ; 
0  !  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure 
Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  mine  Ebenezer ; 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 


dim  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
cr  He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger^ 
Interposed  His  precious  bloo'd. 

w/3  0  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ; 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
dim  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
cr  Take  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 
Amen.      ROBERT  ROBINSON. 
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1  dwell    .    .    with  him  that  is  of  a  contrite  and  humble  spirit. — Isa.  Ivii.  15. 


wp  g  A  Q  TpBOM  the  recesses  of  a  lowly 


sirit 


My  humble    prayer    ascends  ;    0 

Father!  hear  it; 
Upsoaring  on  the  wings  of  fear  and 


Forgive  its  weakness. 

2  I  know,  I  feel,  how  mean  and  how 

unworthy  [Thee ;  — 

The  trembling  sacrifice  I  pour  before 

What  can  I  offer  in  Thy  presence 

But  sin  and  folly  ?        '    [holy, 

3  For  in  Thy  sight,  who  every  bosom 

viewest,  [our  truest ; 

Coldare  our  warmest  vows,  and  vain 
Thoughts  of  a  hurrying  hour — our 

lips  repeat  them— 
Our  hearts  forget  them. 


cr  4  We  see  Thy  hand— it  leads  us,  it 

supports  us ; —  [it  courts  us ; 

We  hear  Thy  voice  —it  counsels  and 

dim  And  then  we  turn  away !  and  still 

Thy  kindness 
Pardons  our  blindness. 

cr  5  Who  can  resist  Thy  gentle  call — 

appealing  [ful  feeling  ? 

To  everygenerous  thought  and  grate- 

Thy    voice    paternal — whispering, 

watching  ever  ? 
Lord,  let  me  never. 

mf  4  Father  and  Saviour,  plant  within 

my  bosom  [blossom 

The  seeds  of  holiness,  and  bid  them 

In  fragrance,  and  in  beauty  bright 

and  vernal, 
And  spring  eternal.     Amen. 

BIB  J.  BOWBING. 


III.— ANTICIPATIONS. 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Whom  I  shall  see  for  myself,  and  mine  eyes  shall  behold. — Job  xix.  27. 


r>  C  A  Q  "TV/TY  life's  a  shade,  my  days 
UHrtf  1VJ.    Apace  to  death  decline  ; 

cr    My  Lord  is  life,  He'll  raise 
My  dust  again,  even  mine. 
tnf  Sweet  truth  to  me  !  I  shall  arise, 
And  with  these  eyes  My  Saviour  see. 

2  My  Lord,  His  angels  shall 
Their  golden  trumpets  sound, 
At  whose  most  welcome  call 
My  grave  shall  be  unbound. 
Sweet  truth  to  rne,  &c. 


p  3  I  said,  sometimes  with  tears, 
"  Ah,  me  !  I'm  loath  to  die  ! " 
Lord,  silence  Thou  these  fears  ; 
My  life's  with  Thee  on  high. 
mf   Sweet  truth  to  me,  &c. 

4  Then  welcome,  harmless  grave  ! 
By  Thee  to  heaven  I'll  go ; 
My  Lord,  His  death  shall  save 
Me  from  undying  woe. 
cr    Sweet  truth  to  me,  &c.    Amen. 

SAMUEL  CBOSSMAN,  1624-1683. 


77.77.        FREYLINGHAUSEN'S  Gesangbuch,  1704. 
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come  with  singing.— lea.  li.  11. 


redeemed,  shall 


QHILDBEN  of  the  heavenly 

As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing : 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

/  3  Shout,  ye  ransomed  flock  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 


There  your  seat  is  now  prepared  ; 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land : 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

w/5  Lord  !  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below, 
cr     Only  Thou,  our  Leader  be, 
/     And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.   Amen. 

JOHN   CENNICK. 
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E.  PKOUT,  B.A. 
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JFftai  is  f  Aw  .He  saith,— A  little  while  .'—John  xxi.  18. 

w/  CC'I    r\  FOR  the  peace  which  floweth  w/  4  "A  little  while,"  the  earthen  pitcher 

^  ^  •*•    ^     as  a  river,  taking 

Making  life's  desert  places  bloom  and  To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  foun- 

smile  !  tains  fed  ; 

0  for  the  faith  to  grasp  heaven's  bright  Then  the  cool  lip  its    thirst  for  ever 

"  for  ever,"                       [while."  slaking                                  [head. 

Amid  the  shadows  of  earth's  "  little  cr     Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain- 

p  2  "A    little  while,"    for    patient    vigil-  w/5  "  A  little i  while,"  to  keep  the  oil  from 

keeping,  failing, 

cr     To  face  the  stern,  to  wrestle  with  the  "A    little  while"   faith's  flickering 

strong  ;  lamp  to  trim  ; 

p  "A  little  while,"  to  sow  the  seed  with  crAnd  then,   the   Bridegroom's    coming 

weeping,  footsteps  hailing, 

cr     Then  bind  the  sheaves,  and  sing  the  To  greet  His  advent  with  the  bridal 

harvest  song.  hymn. 

p  3  "A  little  while,"  to  wear  the  weeds  of  ?n/6  And  He  who  is  Himself  the  Gift  and 

sadness,  Giver —                               [smile, 

To  pace  with  weary  step  through  miry  The   future    glory   and  the   present 

ways;  crWith  the  bright  promise  of  the  glad 

cr  Then  to  pour  forth  the  fragrant  oil  of  "forever," 

gladness,  dim  Will  light  the  shadow  of  the  "little 

And  clasp  the  girdle  round  the  robe  while."     Amen. 

of  praise.  JANE  FOX  CREWDSON. 
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L.M.     German  Melody  of  the  13th  Century. 


They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength. — Isa.  xi.  31. 

AWAKE,  our    souls;   away,  And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 

jo:  — 


our  fears ; 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone, 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

dzw2True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 

cr     But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint  :- 

w/3Thee,  mighty  God  !  whose  matchless 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young,     [power 


Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  Thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply. 
While    such    as    trust  their  native 

strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode  : 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


Stettta  Crittita.  L.M. 


PlERACCIM. 


For  here  we  have  no  continuing  city.— Heb.  xiii.  14. 


mp  C  CO  TTTE'VE  no  abiding  city  here; 
UUO    VV      This  may  distress    the 

worldling's  mind, 
cr     But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear, 

Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 
mp  2  We've  no  abiding  city  here  ; 

Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home  ; 
But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come, 
e've  no  abiding  city  here  ; 
Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do  : 
Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 
But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 


cr 


cr 


rap  4  We've  no  abiding  city  here  ; 

We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight : 
cr     Zion  its  name, — the  Lord  is  there ; 

It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 
mf5  0  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are 
dim  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove,    [blest : 

I'd  fly  to  thee  and  be  at  rest. 
tnp6~But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine, 

The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
cr     "While  here  to  do  His  will  be  mine  ; 

And  His  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 
Amen.  T.  KELLY. 


348 


FIKST  TUNE. 
t 


CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 
66.65.65.65. 


Sir  HERBKKT  B.  OAKXEI-, 
Mua.  Doc. 

-I 1— r^T-^ =-r 


1 


f — I" 


' 


PKD. 


M 


P»r  r  i     »~_j* 
y    i    *    i       '"•' 

-     g     ^  S^L-T-g^ 


^M-^^_^_-=;  ^=f=^: 

p  r              ^  r  r  • 

j  ^  j-  .  j    «  0     ^    i   j-j 

f 

E5^=| 

A  -  men. 

1  »  !  L  L  J  IL_p  1  L  

SECOIH)  TUNE. 


Jlfllttntlj.    65.65.65.65.65. 


R.   SCHUMANIf. 
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Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  Lis  -  ten  while  we  sing. 
1  press  toward  the  mark.— Phil.  iii.  14. 

nf  RPJ4  QAVIOUE,  blessM  Saviour,      dtm2  Farther,  ever  farther 
UUl      i    Listen  while  we  sing  ;  From  Thy  wounded  side, 

Hearts  and  voices  raising  Heedlessly  we  wandered, 

Praises  to  our  King.  Wandered  far  and  wide  ; 

All  we  have  we  offer;  cr     Till  Thou  cam'st  in  mercy 

All  we  hope  to  be,  Seeking  young  and  old, 

Body,  soul,  and  spirit,  Lovingly  to  bear  them, 

All  we  yield  to  Thee.  Saviour,  to  Thy  fold. 
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mf  3  Nearer,  over  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration, 

Bending  low  the  knee. 
dim  Thou,  for  our  redemption, 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
cr     Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 
Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

/  4  Great,  and  ever  greater, 

Are  Thy  mercies  here  ; 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there  ; 
Where  no  pain  nor  sorrow, 

Toil,  nor  care,  is  known  ; 
Where  the  angel-legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

dim  5  Dark,  and  ever  darker, 
Was  the  wintry  past ; 
cr  Now  a  ray  of  gladness 

O'er  our  path  is  cast ; 

Every  day  that  passeth, 

Every  hour  that  flies, 

Tells  of  love  unfeigned, 

Love  that  never  dies. 

/  6  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sins  forgiven ; 


Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  light  within; 

Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

7  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done  ; 
mf    Time  will  soon  be  over, 
Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
dim  May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 
Find  a  rest  at  last ! 

mf  8  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God ; 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 
/  9  Higher  then,  and  higher, 

Bear  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgotten, 

Saviour,  to  its  goal ; 
ff      Where  in  joys  unthought  of, 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  King.    Amen. 

G.  THRING. 


L.M. 


H.  BAKER. 
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FFAere  7  am,  Mere  s&a/Z  a£so 

w? R RR  T  ET  me  be  with  Tnee  where 
^OOOJ_J     Thou  art, 

My  Saviour,. my  Eternal  Eest! 
cr     Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 

Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 
m/2  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold  : 
dim  Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 

Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold. 


My  servant  be.— John  xii.  26. 

mf3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore; 
dim  Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 

Be  evil  and  denied  no  more ! 
m/4  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die ,  where  none  remove ; 
cr     Then  neither  death  nor  life  will  part 

Me  from  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love. 
Amen.  c.  ELLIOTT. 
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Jn  A/y  Father's  house  are  many  mansions. — John  xiv.  2. 


w/Cgg  "VyHEN  I  can  read  my  title 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  daits  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 


3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all ! 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
dim  And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast.   Amen, 
i.  WATTS. 


.^imdri-Isnii. 


S.M. 


HEXKY  SMART. 


The  Lord's  song  in  a  strange  land, — Psa.  cxxxvii.  4. 
harps,  ye  trembling      cr     Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 

And  rest  upon  His  name. 
w/5    Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 

The  midnight  of  the  soul, 
6      Wait  till  the  shadows  flee, 
Wait  Thy  appointed  hour, 
cr    Wait  till  the  Bridegroom  of  thy  soul 

Reveals  His  love  and  power. 
/  7      Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee : 
Who  waits  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see.    Amen. 

AUGUSTUS  TOPLADY, 


*-      saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 

Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 
tZiw4   When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 


ITS  PRIVILEGES  AND  HOPES. 
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The  Lord  showed  him  all  the  land.— Deut.  xxxiv.  1. 
is  a  land  of  pure  dim&  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
delight,  To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 

And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  away. 
cr  5  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise ; 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  unbeclouded  eyes  : 
G  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er,  [flood, 
/       Not  Jordan's  streams,nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never- withering  flowers  : 
dim  Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
mf3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


S.M. 


i 


EE 
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Lj'Ae  wnto  men  Mat  wait  for  their  Lord.— Luke  xii. 


t/C  CQ  "V 
UUCJ    X 


servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  His  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 

And  watchful  at  His  gate. 
2      Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame  ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 
dim     For  awful  is  His  name. 
?»/3    Watch  ;—  'tis  your  Lord's  command; 
And  while  we  speak,  He's  near  : 


Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 

And  ready  all  appear. 
cr  4    O  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 

And  be  with  honour  crowned. 
/  5    Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 

With  His  own  royal  hand, 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 

Amidst  the  angelic  band.     Amen. 

PHILIP  DODDBIDGE. 
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,      r.    r  r    i      r 
J      J    j    j     rj  -TI 


m 


J. 


A-  men. 


Thine  eyes  shall  see  the  King  in  His  beauty;  they  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off.— 

Isa.  xxxiii.  17. 


mf  R  f\  0  HP  HE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 
UUU  _L    The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 
The  summer  morn  I've  sighed  for, 

The  fair  sweet  morn  awakes 
Dark,  dark,  hath  been  the  midnight, 

But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
cr     And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

Ttt/2  The  King  there,  in  His  beauty, 

Without  a  vail  is  seen, 
It  were  a  well-spent  journey, 

Though  seven  deaths  lay  between  : 
The  Lamb,  with  His  fair  army, 

Doth  on  Mount  Zion  stand, 


cr 


And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  ImmanueFs  land. 


m/3  0  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love  ; 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted, 
More  deep  I'll  drink  above  : 


or     There,  to  an  ocean  fulness, 
His  mercy  doth  expand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuers  land. 

mp4With  mercy  and  with  judgment, 

My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 

Were  lustred  with  His  love  : 
cr     I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned, 
When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth, 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

mf5  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garments, 

But  sees  the  Bridegroom's  face ; 
I  gaze  not  on  the  glory, 

But  on  the  King  of  grace ; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 
But  on  His  pierced  hand ; 
/  The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Immanuel's  land.    Amen. 

ANNE  B.  COUSIN. 
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Eev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 


7  am  tn  a  strait  betwixt  two,  having  a  desire  to  depart. — Phil.  i.  23. 


mp 


cr 


T'M  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 
-*-    A- weary,  faint,  and  sore  ; 
I'm  waiting  for  the  dawning, 

The  opening  of  the  door  ; 
I'm  waiting  till  the  Master 

Shall  bid  me  rise  and  come 
To  the  glory  of  His  presence, 
The  gladness  of  His  home. 


p  2  A  weary  path  I've  travelled, 

'Mid  darkness,  storm,  and  strife, 
And  bearing  many  a  burden, 

Contending  for  my  life  ; 
cr     But  now  the  morn  is  breaking, 

My  toil  will  soon  be  o'er, 
I'm  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 
My  hand  is  on  the  door. 

w/3  Methinks  I  hear  the  voices 

Of  the  blessed  as  they  stand, 
Sweet  singing  in  the  sunshine 
Of  that  unclouded  land  ; 


0  would  that  I  were  with  them, 
Amid  the  shining  throng, 

Uniting  in  their  worship. 
Rejoicing  in  their  song. 

cZiw4The  friends  that  started  with  me 

Have  entered  long  ago, 
Ah  !  pne  by  one  they  left  me, 

To  struggle  with  the  foe. 

Their  pilgrimage  was  shorter, 

Their  triumph  sooner  won  ; 

cr     How  lovingly  they'll  hail  me, 

When  my  work  too  is  done. 

w/5  With  them  the  blessed  angels, 
That  know  nor  grief  nor  sin, 

1  see  them  at  the  portals, 
Prepared  to  let  me  in  ; 

0  Lord,  I  wait  Thy  pleasure, 
Thy  time  and  way  are  best, 

I'm  wasted,  worn,  and  weary  ; 
My  Father !  bid  me  rest.     Amen, 

W.    L.    ALEXANDEB. 


2   A 


354 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE : 

ttistn  JDamtm.  n.io.n.io. 


J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 


We  would  see  Jesus. — John  y.ii.  21. 


mP 


would  see  Jesus  ;   for 
the  shadows  lengthen 
Across  this  little  landscape  of  our 
life ;  [strengthen 

We  would  see  Jesus,  our  weak  faith  to 
For  the  last  weariness,  the  final  strife. 

dim2  We  would  sea  Jesus  ;  for  life's  hand 

hath  rested  [and  brow  ; 

With  its  dark  touch  upon  both  heart 

And  though  our  souls  have  many  a 

billow  breasted, 
Others  are  rising  in  the  distance  now. 

cr3  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  Bock- 
foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sove 
reign  grace, 

Nor  life,  nor  death.with  all  their  agita 
tion,  [His  face. 
Can  thence  remove   us  if  we  seek 

dim  4  We  would  see  Jesus  ;  other  lights  are 

paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  re 
joiced  to  see ; 


The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage   are 

failing,  '    fgo  to  Thee. 

We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we 

mp 5 We  would  see  Jesus;  yet  the  spirit 
lingers  [so  long, 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  un 
clasp  its  fingers  ;    [less  strong. 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love 

6  We  would  see  Jesus  ;  sense  is  all  too 

blinding  [away  ; 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far 

We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts 

reminding 

What  Thou  hast  suffered  our  great 
debt  to  pay. 

cr  1  We  would  see  Jesus  ;  this  is  all  we're 

needing :          [with  the  sight ; 

Strength,  willingness,  and  joy  come 

/  We  would  see    Jesus;  dying,  risen, 

pleading :  [tal  night. 

Then  welcome  day.and  farewell  mor- 

Amen.  ANON. 


^Barnabas.  76.76.77.76. 


DAMANTIUS. 
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this  is  not  your  rest.  —  Micah  ii.  10. 


1DISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch 
±t     thy  wings, 
Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Towards  heaven  thy  native  place. 
dim  Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay  : 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  : 
cr  Eise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 
m/2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course  : 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun  : 
Both  spqed  them  to  their  source. 


cr  So,  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 
Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face  ; 
Upwards  tends  to  His  abode, 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 
w?/3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  : 
cr   Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies  : 
Yet  a  season,  and  we  know, 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given  ; 
/  All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 
Amen.      EOBEET  SEAGBAVE. 


88.88  (Anapaestic). 


Dr.  G-AUNTLETT. 


/«  cfo^A  nof  yet  appear  what  we  shall  be. — 1  John  iii.  2. 


inf  t;PA  "\A7"E  speak  of  the  realms  of 

004  VV    a*  blessedj 

That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair  ; 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, — 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 
wi/2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 
Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 
mp  3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials,  without  and  within ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 


m/4  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise, 
With  which  we  can  never  compare, 
The  sweetest  on  earth  we  can  raise  ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 
m/5  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 
mp  6  Do,Thou,Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 
cr  And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
Amen.  E.  MILLS. 
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I     i 

spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told. — Psa.  xc.  9. 

A    FEW  more  years  shall  roll,  cr      Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

W    A  few  more  seasons  come,  My  soul  for  that  bright  day  ; 

dim  And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest  credim  0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

Asleep  within  the  tomb  :  And  take  my  sins  away, 

cr     Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare  mfs    A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

My  soul  for  that  great  day ;  Qn  this  stern  rocky  shore, 

cr&dim  0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood,  And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  take  my  sins  away.  And  surges  swell  no  more  : 

w/  2      A  few  more  suns  shall  set  cr      Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time,  My  soul  for  that  calm  day  ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  God  Himself  credimO  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
Lights  all  the  glorious  clime.  And  take  my  sins  away. 
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mp4:          A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more  : 
cr      Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day  ; 


mf  5      'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again,  [lives 
dimecrVfho  died  that  we  might  live,  who 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign  : 
cr      Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare     . 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day  ; 


ere  dim  0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood,   credimO  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away.  And  take  my  sins  away. 

Amen.  H.  BONAR. 


<3C, 

§J 


J-  B.  WOODBURY. 

0ttt£,    S.M.D.    Arr.  by  Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


5o  sAa^1  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord.— I  Thess.  iv.  17. 


"TT' 
_F 


dim 


OK  ever  with  the  Lord! " 

Amen  ;  so  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
cr     Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

mf    2    My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 

Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 
dim     Ah  !  then  my  spirit  faints, 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
cr     The  bright  inheritance  of  saints  ; 
Jerusalem  above. 

mf    3     "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 


cr  Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand, 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

dim  4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
cr  By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
mf     "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I " 

/  5    The  trump  of  final  doom 

Will  speak  the  self-same  word, 
And  heaven's  voice  thunder  through  the 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord !  "     [tomb, 
That  resurrection  word, 
That  shout  of  victory, 
ff  Once  more,  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! " 
Amen ;  so  let  it  be  !     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMEEY. 


858 
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E.  J.  H.  PKINS,  Mus.  Doc. 


Yet  what  I  shall  choose  I  wot  not.— Phil.  i.  22. 

LORD,  it  belongs  not  -to  my  4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made 

care,  me  meet 

Whether  I  die  or  live  ;  Thy  blessed  face  to  see  ; 

To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share,  cr     For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 

And  this  Thy  grace  must  give.  What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 

2  If  life  be  long  I  will  be  glad,  mp   5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 

That  I  may  long  obey :  And  weary,  sinful  days  ; 

dim     If  short— yet  why  should  I  be  sad  cr     And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints, 

To  soar  to  endless  day  ?  Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

mf   3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  dim  6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

rooms  The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 

Than  He  went  through  before  ;  /  But' tis  enough  thatChrist  knows  all, 

He  that  into  God's  Kingdom  comes,  And  I  shall  be  with  Him.  Amen. 

Must  enter  by  His  door.  R.  BAXTER. 


.     C.M.D/        Rev.F.A.J,HERVEr,MA. 


i   r  i    i-  i  •«•    r  rr     r  n"     n 


J 
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A  -  men. 
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The  things  ivhich  are  teen  arc  temporal ;  but  the  things  which  are  not  seen  are  eternal. — 2  Cor.  iv.  18. 


in  HE  roseate  hues  of  early  w/ 
*-     dawn, 

The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, — 
dim     How  fast  they  fade  away  ! 
mf    O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven  ! 
.       O  for  the  golden  floor  1 
0  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 
That  setteth  nevermore  ! 


highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 
How  many  a  spot  denies  the  robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 


0  for  a  heart  that  never  sins  ! 
O  for  a  soul  washed  white  ! 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night ! 
8  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher  ; 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace, 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
mp   0  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down  ! 
cr  Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 
Nor  cast  away  our  crown.     Amen. 

C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
C.M.D.         DAY'S  Psalter,  1563.    (Old  137th.) 


A 


^;rrr 


TAe  whole  family  in  heaven  and  earth. — Eph.  iii.  15. 


mf  £  PQ  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  friends 
OOy  U     above 

Who  have  obtained  the  prize ; 
Who,  on  the  eagle-wings  of  love, 

To  joys  celestial  rise. 
cr  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone  : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
On  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 
m/2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him  ; 
One  church,  above,  beneath  ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream  of  death. 
cr  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow  ; 
dim  Part  of  His  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 


mpSTen  thousand  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly  ; 
dim  And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die. 
cr     E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before  ;  . 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 
7W/4  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 
Like  theirs  with  glory  crowned, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 

To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 
Be  Thou,  O  God,  our  constant  guide, 

And  when  the  word  is  given, 
/  Then,  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  all  in  heaven.    Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 
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^4«  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.— Zech.  xiv.  7. 

m/  £7Q  TTOLY  Father,  cheer  our  way    ^  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
*   •       -*--*-  ' 


With  Thy  love's  perpetual 
Grant  us  every  closing  day          [ray  ; 
Light  at  evening  time. 

wtp2Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears ; 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 
cr     Light  at  evening  time. 


When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie  ; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
cr     Light  at  evening  time. 
Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 
Darkness  is  not  dark  with  Thee  ; 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see  ' 
/  Light  at  evening  time.  Amen. 

R.  H.  ROBINSON. 


777.5. 


C.  C.  8CHOLEFIELD. 

Harm,  by  Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


At  Thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  evermore.— Psa.  xvi.  11. 


mp 


mp  2 


cr  8 


"\7t7HENthedayoftoilisdone, 
vv   Whentheraceoflifeisrun, 
Father,  grant  Thy  wearied  one 

p  Best  for  evermore  ! 
When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, 

p  "  Peace  for  evermore  1  " 
When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  the  breaking  of  Thy  day, 
Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray,  — 
mf  Light  for  evermore  ! 


mp  4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 

Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
cr  '  Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 

mf  Joy  for  evermore  1 
p  5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 

Days  that  never  can  return, 
cr     Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 

mf  Love  for  evermore  ! 
pp  6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown. 

When  the  grave  must  claimits  own, 
mf   Lord  of  life  !  be  ours  Thy  crown, 
/  Life  for  evermore.   Amen. 

JOHN  ELLERTON. 
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A.  R.  REINAQLE. 


A-  men. 


^?— lsr-T^-ft±=^-ry— ^8 

i        i        i        I 


There  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into  it  anything  that  defileth. — Rev.  xxi.  27. 


mf  £7  9   rn  HERE  is  no  night  in  heaven; 
Y'  -    •*-    In  that  blest  world  above 
Work  never  can  bring  weariness, 

For  work  itself  is  love. 
2      There  is  no  grief  in  heaven  ; 

For  life  is  one  glad  day  ; 
dim  And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 

Which  all  have  passed  away. 
w/3     There  is  no  sin  in  heaven  ; 

Behold  that  blessed  throng — 


All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe  1 

All  holy  is  their  song ! 
4      There  is  no  death  in  heaven  ; 
For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
cr     Have  won  their  immortality, 
/  And  they  can  die  no  more. 
mf5     Lord  Jesus,  be  our  Guide  : 

O  lead  us  safely  on, 
Till  night  and  grief  and  sin  and  death 
/  Are  past,  and  heaven  is  won  ! 
Amen.         F.  MINDEN  KNOLLIS. 


O  Death,  where  is  thy 

•mp  R7Q  TT  is  not  death  to  die, 

U  /  O  J_     rpo  leave  this  weary  road, 
cr     And,  midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 

To  be  at  home  with  God. 
mp  2    It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
cr     And  wake  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  years. 
mp  3    It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 


sting  ?—\  Cor.  xv.  55. 

From  dungeon-chain,  to  breathe  the  air 

Of  boundless  liberty. 
4    It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
cr     And  rise  on  strong  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 
/  5     Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  Life, 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ! 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high.  Amen. 

G.  W.  BETHUNE. 
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66  66.66.66.  W.  H.  HAVERGAL. 


<    J\          '  *"?  I  '  f  H    ~]  \  ^    ^]^-     i         —  H      i      J— s? :— >»F          I  n 
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i        f  i 

7n  Afy  Father's  house  are  many  mansions. — John  xiv.  2. 
mf  tflli  HHHERE  is  a  blessed  home  /  3  O 

-1-     Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 


cr 


mp 


mf 


Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace  ; 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 


oy  all  joys  beyond, 
Do  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
dim   And  tell  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side  ; 
cr     To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 
The  great  things  He  hath  done. 

mf    4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 
cr     Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
mf       His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.  Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


.    3MJH2S*     C.M.        Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 
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f  R7  S 
U  /  <J 


Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
to  His  death. 


How  bright  their  glories  be ! 

dim  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 


These  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation.— Eev.  vii.  14. 

me  the  wings  of  faith 
to  rise 

Within  the  veil,  and  see  mf  4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

TheTSamtsabove)howgreat their  joys,    -  H*g  zeal  ingpired  ^  breagt . 

And,  following  their  Incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

/  5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  His  own  pattern  given, 
"While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Shows  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


cr  3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came? 
They,  with  united  breath, 


64.64.6664. 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASOX. 


I?«t  now  they  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  a  heavenly. — Heb.  xi.  16. 


/  3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  home : 
I  shall  be  glorified, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

.  There  are  the  good  and  blest, 

Those  I  love  most  and  best ; 

And  there,  I  too,  shall  rest : 

Heaven  is  my  home, 

mf   4  Therefore  I  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Whate'er  mv  earthly  lot, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
cr     And  I  shall  surely  stand 

There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand ; 
/  Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home.     Amen. 

T.  R.  TAYLOB. 


ere> 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
dm     Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand  ; 
cr     Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

mf   2  What  though  the  tempest  rage 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
cr     And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 

Soon  shall  be  overpast ; 
/  I  shall  reach  home  at  last ; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
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Darmstadt  Cantional,  1687 
Attributed  to  JOACHIM 


said,  Alleluia.— Rev.  xix.  3. 
ALLELUJAH1  song  of  glad-  pB  Hallelujah  !  strains  of  gladness 

Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn  ; 
Hallelujah  1  notes  of  sadness 

Best  befit  our  state  forlorn  : 
For,  in  this  dark  world  of  sorrow, 
We,  with  tears,  our  sin  must  mourn. 


Songof  everlasting  joy ;  [ness, 
Hallelujah  !  song  the  sweetest 

That  can  angel- hosts  employ  ; 
Hymning  in  God's  holy  presence 

Their  high  praise  eternally. 


2  Hallelujah!  church  victorious, 

Thou  mayst  lift  this  joyful  strain 
Hallelujah  !  songs  of  triumph 
Well  befit  the  ransomed  train  : 


But  our  earnest  supplication, 
Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee  ; 

Bring  us  to  Thy  blissful  presence, 
Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see  ; 


dim  We  our  song  must  raise  with  sadness,      /  Tlie.n  we'll  sing  our  Hallelujah,— 
While  in  exile  we  remain.  Sing  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

LATIN  HYMN  OF  llTH  CENTURY. 


AND    THE    C[RAVE. 


L.M.        ISRAEL  GLAUBER'S  Paalmodia,  1630. 


DEATH  AND  THE  GRAVE. 
The  gates  of  death.— Psa.  ix.  13. 
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mf  R7Q  TTfTHY  should  we  start   and 
U  /  0    V  V      fear  to  die  9  [are  ! 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

dim  2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying 

strife., 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 


cr  3  0!  if  my  Lord  would  come  andmeet, 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in 

haste,  [gate, 

Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron 

Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
dim     While  on  His  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
Andbreathemylifeoutsweetlythere. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


Sown  in  dishonour 


raised  in  glory. — 1  Cor.  xv. 


TTNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
Awhile  to  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invades  thy  bounds  ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  forms  that  slumber 

here; 
And  angels  watch  their  soft  repose. 


3  So  Jesus  slept :  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest 

the  bed  ;  [throne 

cr  Eest  here,  dear  saint,  till  from  His 

The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the 

shade:~  [morn! 

/  4  Break  from  His  throne,  illustrious 
Attend,  0  earth,  His  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust,  a  glorious  form  : 
He  must  ascend  to  meet  his  Lord. 

Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


L.M. 


GEORGE  HEWS. 


»tlt5dS3=: 


£^& 


i 


A-men. 


Let  me  die  the  death  of  the  righteous. — Ifumb.  xxiii.  10. 


mP  RRO  TTOW   blest    the    righteous 
UOU  XI    When  he  dies  1 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest,  ^ 

How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  ! 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast!  cr 

<itm2So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storm  s  are  o'er; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day;  g 

So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

p  3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around,  / 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys: 


Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound, 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 
How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  ap 
pears  ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

Life's  labour  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies  ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  diesl 
Amen.    ANNA  LETITIA  BABBOULD. 
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DEATH  AND  THE  GRAVE. 
I,     C.M. 


Dr  G-AUNTLETT. 


The  dead  that  die.  in  the  Lord.— Rev.  xiv.  13. 


»np  RQ1   TTEAK  what  the  voice  from 
^°  A  -*—  *-     heaven  proclaims, 

For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 


cr2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  blest  ; 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are  ! 


Prom  sufferings  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They're  present  with  the  Lord  ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


(Sft.  Ifenarft).  C.M. 
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Jld^Jriz 

Jiesu*  u-epi.  —  John  xi.  35. 


mp  RQO  "\/\/rHY  ^°  we  mourn  depart-    cr4  The  graves  of  all  His  saints  He  blest 
\J\JLi     V  V 


ing  friends, 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  His  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upwards  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  Redeemer's  body  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 


And  softened  every  bed  ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

w/5  Thence  He  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord,  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

/  6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies.  Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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10.6.10.4.        Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


The  righteous  shall  be  in  everlasting  remembrance. — Psa.  cxii.  6. 

-?'  RQQ   HPHOU  God  of  love!  beneath  p  2  Oh  !  when  our  souls  are  burdened  with 
'JUO    -1-      Thy  sheltering  wings,  the  weight 

We  leave  our  holy  dead,  Of  life,  and  all  its  woes, 

cr     To  rest  in  hope  1   from  this  world's  cr     Let  us  remember  them,  and  calmly 
sufferings  p  For  our  life's  close.  [wait 

Their  souls  have  fled.  Amen.  JANE  E.  SAXBY. 


664.664. 


FREYLINGHAUSEN,  1704. 


Father,  into  Thy  hands  J  commend  my  spirit. Luke  xxiii.46. 

P  R8  A  T  OWLY  and  solemn  be  dim  3  By  Him  who  bowed  to  take 

-^     Thy  children's  cry  to  Thee,  The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

Father  divine  ;  The  thorn,  the  rod  ; 

A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath,  From  whom  the  last  dismay 

Owning  that  life  and  death  Was  not  to  pass  away  ; 

Alike  are  Thine.  Aid  us,  0  God. 


cr  2  O  Father,  in  that  hour, 

When  earth  all  succouring  power 

Shall  disavow  ; 

When  spear,  and  shield  and  crown 
In  faintness  are  cast  down  ; 

Sustain  us,  Thou. 


p  4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
cr     We  call  on  Thee  to  save, 

Father  divine  ! 

Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath, 
Keep  us,  in  life  and  death, 
Thine,  only  Thine.     Amen. 

FELICIA  D.  HEMANS. 
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CH.  NEUMARK.  1657. 


Zorci  Jesus,  receive  my  spirit.--A.cta  vii.  59. 

mjt?  CO  R  T^O  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  yield  my          And  death  becomes  my  chiefest  gain. 

uuo    -1-     spirit,  crln  Thee  I  live,  in  Thee  I  die, 

Who  break'st  in  love  this  mortal  chain;.     Content—  for  Thou  art  ever  nigh. 
My  life  I  but  for  Thee  inherit,  Amen.  NEUMARK. 


87.87.-88.88.        REV.  J.  B.  DYKES,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 


cr 


^Tw  days  are  as  a  shadow  that  passeth  away,  —  Psa.  cxliv.  4. 

586  ~T)AYS  and  moments  quickly  mf3  Jesu,  Infinite  Kedeemer, 

flying,  Maker  of  this  mortal  frame, 

Blend  the  living  with  the  dead  ;  dim  Teaoh,  O  teach  us  to  remember 

Soon  will  you  and  I  be  lying,  What  we  are,  and  whence  we  came; 

Each  within  hie  narrow  bed  *  TTTI                                 -, 

p  4  Whence  we  came,  and  whither  v.end- 

boon  our  souls  to  God  who  gave  them,  ing  ; 

Will  have  sped  their  rapid  flight  ;  Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go, 

Able  now  by  grace  to  save  them,  To  inherit  life  unending, 

Oh,  that  while  we  can  we  might  !  Or  the  death  of  shame  and  woe. 
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f  After  last  Verse.__^ 


e= 

S^-S 


- 


Life  passeth  soon  :  death  draweth  new:  Keep  us,good  Lord,  till  Thou  appear :  For  Thee  to  live, 

dim.   . . 


In  Thee  to    die,    With  Thee  to  reign  thro'  e  -  ter 


cr 

mp  2 

cr 
mp  3 

cr 


Not  as  others  u-ho  have  no  hope.—l  Thess.  iv.  13. 

art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
-*-     Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb  • 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portal  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  we  no  longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy  side  ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  die  since  the  Sinless  has  died. 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 
Perhaps  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered  long ; 
But  the  sunshine  of  Paradise  beamed  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst  was  the  seraphim's  song. 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thv  Guardian,  a 'id  Guide, 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore  thee  ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has  died.     Amen. 


2B 


REGINALD  HEBEll. 
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DEATH  AND  THE  GRAVE. 
.    46.46.46.46. 


J.  BARNEY. 


P  'SRR  QLEEP  thy  last  sleep 

UUU   kJ     Free  from  care  and  sorrow; 

Rest  where  none  weep 
Till  th'  eternal  morrow  ; 

Though  dark  waves  roll 
O'er  the  silent  river, 
cr     Thy  fainting  soul 
Jesus  can  deliver. 

p  2      Life's  dream  is  past, 
All  its  sin  and  sadness, 
cr    Brightly  at  last 
Dawns  a  day  of  gladness  ; 


Some  are  fallen  asleep.— I  Cor.  xv.  6. 

dim     Under  the  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 

To  rest  in  God, 
Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 

cr  3      Though  we  may  mourn 
Those  in  life  the  dearest, 

They  shall  return, 
Christ,  when  Thou  appearest ! 
/  Soon  shall  Thy  voice 
Comfort  those  now  weeping, 

Bidding  rejoice 
All  in  Jesus  sleeping.    Amen. 

B.  A.  DAYMAN. 


j ^2    <~- — i   •'    rv  — ^^  -      ^-a r^^    -^      ^^- 
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That  ye  sorrow  not,  even  as  others  who  have  no  hope.  —  1  Thess.  iv.  13. 


"RLESSING,  honour,  thanks, 

±3     ^d  praise, 
Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  Thee  , 
Thou,  in  Thine  abundant  grace, 
Givest  us  the  victory  ; 
True  and  faithful  to  Thy  word, 
Thou  hast  glorified  Thy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 
Who  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 
w/2Lo!  the  prisoner  is  released, 
Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 
He  is  gathered  in  to  God ; 
Lo  !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 
All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er, 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast, 
Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 


3  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 
Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  I 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 
Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies, 
Finds  his  God,  exults  and  sings, 
Triumphing  in  Paradise. 
/  4  Join  we  then,  with 'one  accord, 
In  the  new,  the  joyful  song  ; 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 
We  shall  not  continue  long ; 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 
We  a  better  lot  shall  share; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day, 
Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


JOSEPH  BARNBY. 


r 


fcs. 
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SJffi^q- 
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i 
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A-men- 


^4Zi  Ziue  unto  Him.— Luke  xx.  38. 


the  living>  in 

Unveiled  Thy  whole  creation  lies  ; 
All  souls  are  Thine ;  we  must  not  say 
dim  That  those  are  dead  who  pass  away ; 
From  this  our  world  of  flesh  set  free, 
cr  We  know  them  living  unto  Thee. 
w/2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life  ; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 

All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours : 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
cr  Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 
w/3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground, 

Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  profound , 


Not  wandering  in  unknown  despair 
Beyond  Thy  voice,  Thine  arm,  Thy 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree  ;  [care ; 

cr   Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 
/  4  Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just ; 
dim  To  Thee  we  leave  them,  Lord,  in  trust; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 

cr  Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 

That  none  might  fear  that  world  to  see, 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 
/  5  O  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 
0  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 
0  Giver  of  the  life  within, 

p    Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin  ; 

cr  That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 

For  ever  living  unto  Thee.     Amen. 

JOHN  ELLERTON. 
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/nto  TAy  Aarcds  /  commit  my  spirit :   Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  O  Lord  God  of  truth.— Ps.  xxxi.  5. 

591   lS^^rtliela1t)OUrer'staiS^iso'er'      -^  Fatlier>  in  Tky  gracious  keeping 


cr 


.Now  the  battle  day  is  past 
Now  upon  the  farther  shore 
Lands  the  voyager  at  last. 
p      Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 

Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
cr2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 

Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
3  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn 
To  the  Cross  their  dying  eyes, 
cr     All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 
At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 


Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

mfk  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 
Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace  ; 
cr     Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well, 

He  Who  died  for  their  release. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping, 

5  "  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Leaving  him  to  sleep  in  trust 
cr     Till  the  resurrection-day. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
Amen.  JOHN  ELLEETON. 


Muste  Sionite,  1609. 
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It  is  sown  a  natural  body ;  it  is  raised  a  spiritual  body. — 1  Cor.  xv.  44. 

E  principalities  and>powers  Type  of  decay  and  vanity, 

That  never  tasted  death, 
Witness  from  your  high  heavenly 

towers 
Our  act  of  Christian  faith. 


In  weakness  and  in  shame. 
4  It  shall  arise  a  holy  shrine 


dim  2  Tho'  tears  will  fall  andhearts  are  stirred, 

We  know  in  whom  we  trust  ; 

And,  confident  in  His  sure  word, 

We  bear  the  "  dust  to  dust." 

3  We  sow  this  seed  in  earth  to  die, 
In  the  great  Master's  name  : 


Of  glory,  beauty,  might, 
Fit  for  a  spirib  made  divine,  — 
All  purity,  all  light. 

/  5  Thanks  be  to  God,  there  is  no  death 

For  all  that  trust  His  word  ; 
Thanks  be  to  God  for  victory, 

Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen.  G.  BAWSON. 


I.— DEATH    OF    A    MINISTER. 

Him  that  overcometh  will  £  makt  a  pillar  in  the  temple  of  my  God,  and  he  shall  go  no  more  out. 

Rev.  iii.  12. 


mf  £QQ  /CAPTAIN  and  Saviour  of  the  dim  3  We  thank  Thee  that  the  wayworn 
UUO  W     host  _  The  sleep  in  Jesus  blest :   [sleeps 

Of  Christian  chivalry, 
We  bless  Thee  for  our  comrade  true 
Now  summoned  up  to  Thee. 

2  We  bless  Thee  for  his  every  step, 
In  faithful  following  Thee  ; 


The  purified  and  ransomed  soul. 
Hath  entered  into  rest. 


And  for  his  good  fight  fought  so  well, 
And  crowned  with  victory. 


4  We  bless  Thee  that  his  humble.love 

Hath  met  with  such  regard ! 
We  bless  Thee  for  his  blessedness, 
And  for  his  rich  reward.     Amen. 


a.  BAWSON. 


S.M.        Rev.  Sir  G.  P.  MKHKICK,  Mur  Bac. 
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2'Aey  rest  from,  their  labours.— Rev.  xiv.  13. 


CQ  A  "OEST  from  thy  labour,  rest, 
mf  OC7H:  ^     Soul  of  the  just,  set  free  ! 
Blest  be  thy  memory,  and  blest 
Thy  bright  example  be. 

2    Now,  toil  and  conflict  o'er, 

Go,  take  with  saints  thy  place  : 
But  go  as  each  has  gone  before, 
A  sinner  saved  by  grace. 

dim   3    Lord  Christ,  into  Thy  hands 
Our  pastor  we  resign  ; 


And  now  we  waitThine  own  commands, 
We  were  not  his,  but  Thine. 

cr  4    Thou  art  Thy  Church's  Head, 

And  when  the  members  die, 
Thou  raisest  others  in  their  stead  : 
To  Thee  we  lift  our  eye. 

/  5    On  Tiiee  our  hopes  depend  : 
We  gather  round  our  Bock  : 
Send  whom  Thou  wilt ;  but  condescend 
Thyself  to  feed  Thy  flock. 

Amen.  j.  MONTGOMERY  . 
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Well  done,  good  and  faithful  servant,  enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.— Matt.  xxv.  21. 

mf  C  Q  C  "  C  ERVANT  of  God,  well  done ;        4    His  spirit  with  a  bound 
\J\j\J   O  E,est  f  rom  thy  loved  employ ;  Burst  its  encumbering  clay ; 

The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won,  His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 


Enter  thy  Master's  joy  :  " 

dim  2  The  voice  at  midnight  came, 

He  started  up  to  hear  ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame  : 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 


A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

?n/5    The  pains  of  death  are  past, 

Labour  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 


3  At  midnight  came  the  cry,  /  6    Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ; 

"  To  meet  thy  God  prepare  ;  "  Praise  be  thy  new  employ  ; 

He  woke.and  caught  his  Captain's  eye;         And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
cr    Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer,  —  Best  in  thy  Saviour's  joy.     Amen. 

JAMES  MONTGOMEBY. 


II.— DEATH    OF    A    CHILD. 

F,     77.77.77.77. 


S  WEBBE. 
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God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes.— Kev.  xxi.  4. 


K  ^Qfi   QAFELY,  safely  gathered  in, 
*J  *J  U   kJ  NO  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin, 
No  more  childish  griefs  and  fears, 
No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears  ; 
p  For  the  life  so  young  and  fair, 
Now  hath  passed  from  earthly  care  ; 
God  Himself  the  soul  will  keep, 
Giving  His  beloved  sleep. 

?,u/2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain, 
Death,  for  Thee,  is  truest  gain  ; 


p  For  our  loss  we  must  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  one  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
cr     Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

?tt/3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin  : 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife 
In  its  dawn,  this  young  fresh  life  ; 

cr     It  awaits  us  now  above, 

Besting  in  the  Saviour's  love  ; 
/  Jesus,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There  adoring  at  Thy  feet.     Amen. 

HENRIETTA  O.  DOBREE. 


lC0ttfl  ^|0ttt£.    78.78.77.  Sir  ARTHUR  80LLiyAir, 

•  Mus.  Doc. 


//e  sAaZZ  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arms,  and  carry  them  in  His  botom. — Isa.  xl.  10. 


»  RQ7   nPENDER  Shepherd,Thouhast 
ut"     J-     stilled 

Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping; 
Oh,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild,  3 

In  its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping! 
cr     And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
p      Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 

mf2  In  a  world  of  pain  and  care. 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 
To  Thy  meadows  bright  and  fair 


cr 


Lovingly  Thou  dost  receive  it  ; 
cr     Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 

Ah,  Lord  Jesu,  grant  that  we 

There  may  live  where  it  is  living, 
And  the  blissful  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving, 
p  Lost  awhile  our  treasured  love, 
cr  Gained  fonever  safe  above. 

Amen.      J.  w.  MEINHOLD, 
tr.  by  c.  WINKWORTH. 
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Sfc/er  tA<  Kttfe  children  to  come  unto  Me.— Mark  x.  14. 

Where  those  arms  enfold  him 
To  the  Saviour's  breast. 

dim  4  Yield  we  what  was  given 

At  Thy  holy  call ; 
The  beautiful  to  heaven, 
Thou  who  givest  all ! 

p  5  Still  'mid  heavy  mourning, 
cr        Look  we  now  to  God, 
There  our  spirit  turning, 

Kneel  beside  the  sod.    Amen. 

FELICIA  D.  HKMANS. 


P  RQft  QAVIOUB,  now  receive  him 
U C70  O    To  Thy  bosom  mild  . 

For  with  Thee  we  leave  him, 
cr          Happy,  blessed  child. 

2  Though  his  eye  hath  brightened 

Oft  our  weary  way  ; 
And  his  clear  laugh  lightened 
Half  our  heart's  dismay ; 

mf  8  Now  let  faith  behold  him 
In  his  heavenly  rest, 


|,IFJE  J-(EREAFTEF(. 


JOHX  STAINKR,  Mus.  Doc. 
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That  they  may  rest  from  their  labours.— Eev.  xiv.  13. 

f  5  9  9  T  HE  saints  of  God !  tiieir  con' 

And  life's  long  battle  won  at  last, 

No  more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword, 

They  cast  them  down  before  theirLord: 
cr      0  happy  saints  !  <for  ever  blest, 
p        At  Jesus'  feet  how  safe  your  rest ! 


No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread, 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head  : 
0  happy  saints  !  for  ever  blest, 
In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest  1 


w/2The  saints  of  Godl  their  wanderings 


The  saints  of  God  their  vigil  keep 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies  ; 

0  happy  saints  !  rejoice  and  sing  ; 

He  quickly  comes,yourLord  andKing. 


done, 
No  more  their  weary  course  they  run, 

No^o^^oSSS^?^1  >»/40  God  of  samfc8' to  Thee  ™  c*y  i 

0  Saviour,  plead  for  us  on  high  ; 


In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your 
rest  ! 


7H/3The  saints  of  Godl  life's  voyage  o'er,  / 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore, 


0  Holy  Ghost,  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end  ; 
That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
In  that  bright  paradise  with  Thee. 
Amen.          w.  D.  MACLAGAN. 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 


/  aw  /Tc  <Aaf  torfA,  and  was  dead.— Rev.  i.  18. 


/fiflf) 

\J\J\J 


_  His  love,  who  once 
was  slain, 
Who  soon  o'er  death  revived  again, 
That  all  His  saints  through  Him  migh  t 

have 

Eternal  conquests  o'er  the  grave. 
ff        Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,anu  \vc 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

w/2  The  saints  who  now  in  Jesus  sleep, 
His  own  almighty  power  shall  keep, 
Till  dawns  the  bright  illustrious  day, 
When  death  itself  shall  die  away. 
Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound.and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 


ff 


w/3  How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing, 
When  Christ  His  risen  saints  shall 
bring 


dim  From  beds  of  dust  and  silent  clay, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  day ! 
ff        Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound.and  we 

Shall  rise  to  immortality. 
m/4  When  Jesus  we  in  glory  meet, 

Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  complete  : 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore, 
Death  and  the  curse  shall  be  no  more. 
ff        Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,andwe 

Shall  rise  to  immortality. 
m/5  Hasten,  dear  Lord,  the  glorious  day, 

.  And  this  delightful  scene  display, 
/    When  all  Thy  saints  from  death  shall 

rise, 

Raptured  in  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 
ff        Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,andwc 
Shall  rise  to  immortality.     Amen. 

ROWLAND  HILL. 
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A-men. 


JAe  Pararfise  q/"  God.— Rev.  ii.  7. 

V  PARADISE,  O  Paradise,  77tp20  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

Who  doth  not  era  vefo$  rest?  The  world  is  growing  old ; 

Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land,  Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  they  that  love  are  blest  ?  Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 

cr     Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  cr     Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light,  Stand  ever  in  the  light, 

All  rapture  through  and  through,  /  All  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  God's  most  holy  sight.  In  God's  most  holy  sight. 
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mpSO  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

'Tis  weary  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near  ; 
cr     "Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

mp&O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 

As  on  thy  spotless  shore ; 
cr     Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 


mp5O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 

In  love  prepares  for  me  ; 
cr     Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

mf6  Lord  Jesu,  King  of  Paradise, 

O  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 

Of  perfect  rest  above  ; 
cr     Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  tho  light, 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  God's  most  holy  sight.  Amen. 

F.  W.  FABER. 


66.66.88.  C.  STKGGALL,  Mus.  Doc. 
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A-men. 


Our  conversation  is  in  heaven.— Phil.  ii<.  20. 


r  r  r 


JERUSALEM  on  high 
*-*      My  song  and  city  is, 
My  home  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss  : 
/  0  happy  place  !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 

mf  2  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 

p     Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
cr  There  angels  to  Him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  give  : 
/  0  happy  place  !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 

mf  3  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease  ; 
The  prophets  there  behold 

Their  longed-for  Prince  of  peace : 
/  0  happy  place  !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 


mf  4  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 
I  might  with  joy  behold, 
The  harpers  I  might  hear 

Harping  on  harps  of  gold  : 
/  0  happy  place  !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

p  5  The  bleeding  martyrs,  they 

Within  these  courts  are  found, 
cr  Clothed  in  pure  array, 

Their  scars  with  glory  crowned 
/  0  happy  place  !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 

dim  6  Ah  me  !  ah  me  !  that  I 

In  Kedar's  tents  here  stay ; 
No  place  like  that  on  high ; 
cr     Lord,  thither  guide  my  way  : 
/  0  happy  place  !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 
Amen.  SAMUEL  GROSSMAN. 
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A  great  multitude,  which  no  man  could  number    ,    .    cried  with  a  loud  voict.— Eev.  vii.  9. 


/R09  TT ARK  the  sound  of  holy  voices, 
UUU  _L_L  chanting  at  the  crystal  sea, 
p  Hallelujah  !  /Hallelujah  ! 
ff    Hallelujah  !  Lord,  to  Thee. 

dim  Multitude,  which  none  can  number, 
cr     Like  the  stars,  in  glory  stand, 
/  Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hand. 

mf  2  Patriarch,  and  holy  Prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  Apostle,  Saint,  Confessor, 

Martyr,  and  Evangelist, 
dim  Saintly  Maiden,  Godly  Matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  in  prayer, 
cr  Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 
To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

dim  3  They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  washed  theirrobes  in  blood, 
Washed  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus  ; 

Tried  they  were,  andfirmthey  stood  ; 
Mocked,imprisoned,stoned,tormented, 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
cr  They  have  conquered  Death  and  Satan, 
By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 


/  4  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner 

They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  Salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King ; 
dim  Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died ; 
cr  And,  by  death,  to  life  immortal 
They  were  born  and  glorified. 

ff  5  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite  ; 
dim  Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever ; 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
cr  In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

/  6  God  of  God,  the  One-Begotten, 

Light  of  Light,  Bmanuel, 
In  whose  Body,  joined  together, 
All  the  Saints  for  ever  dwell ; 
dim  Pour  upon  us  of  Thy  fulness, 
That  we  may  for  evermore 
cr  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  and 
God  the  Holy  Ghost  adore.    Amen. 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 
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/fere  Aaue  it-«  no  continuing  city,  but 


mffcCl  [i  T3RIEF  life  is  here  our  portion; 
•**  Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care; 
cr     The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
0  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

??t/2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown. 
/       And  He,  whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


we  seek  one  to  come. — Heb.  xiii.  14. 
w/3Tlie  morning  shall  awaken, 
The  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
There  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect  1 
/    Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes  ! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part ; 
His  only,  His  for  ever, 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art. 

Amen.  BERNARD  tr.  by  NEALH. 
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And  I  John  saw  the  holy  city, 

10R  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 
Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep: 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 

And  love  and  life  and  rest. 
2  0  one,  0  only  mansion, 

0  paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  joys  have  no  alloy  ! 
Thy  ageless  walls  are  radiant 

With  precious  stones  unpriced  ; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric ; 

The  corner-stone  is  Christ. 
/  3  The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 
And  He  whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known  ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


new  Jerusalem. — Rev.  xxl.  2. 

4  I  know  not — 0,  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare  ! 
And  when  I  fain  would  sing  them, 

My  spirit  fails  and  faints, 
And  vainly  tries  to  image 

The  assembly  of  the  saints. 

5  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  1 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  1 
Upon  the  Kock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
tw/60  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

When  shall  I  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

"When  shall  I  win  thy  grace. 
/  0  land  that  seest  no  sorrow  ! 

0  state  that  know'st  no  strife  I 
O  princely  bowers  !  0  land  of  flowers  ! 

O  realm  and  home  of  life  ! 
Amen.       BEBNAED  tr.  by  NEALE. 


H.  8.  IRONS. 


That  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem. — Rev.  xxi.  10, 

mff\C\f\     TEEUSALEM,   my    happy  dim 4: Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and 
UUU     rj      home  .  Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ?      [woe, 


Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 

In  joy  and  peace  and  thee  ? 
2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  pearly  gates  behold,         [walls 
cr  Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 

And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

mfS  There   happier  bowers   than  Eden's 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  ;    [bloom, 

Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy 

I  onward  press  to  you.         [scenes, 


cr  I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 
mf5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below, 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
/  6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ! 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
Amen.          DAVID  DICKSON,  alt. 
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The  city  was  pure  gold.—Rev.  xxi.  18. 

TERU SALEM,  the  golden,  The  home  of  fadeless  splendour, 

"  With  milk  and  honey  blessed ;  Of  flowers  that  have  no  thorn ; 

Beneath  thy  contemplation  Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed ; 


Who  here  as  exiles  mourn. 
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2  Jerusalem,  the  only, 

That  look'st  from  heaven  below 
In  thee  is  all  my  glory  ; 
In  me  is  .all  my  woe  : 
dim  I  strive  to  win  that  glory ; 
I  toil  to  gain  that  light ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 
Till  hope  is  lost  in  eight. 

/  3  Jerusalem  !  exulting, 

On  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee, 

And  love  thee  evermore  ! 
O  happy,  holy  city, 

The  portion  of  the  blest ; 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  balm  .of  all  distress'd. 

4  Jerusalem,  the  glorious, 

The  joy  of  the  elect, 
0  !  dear  and  future  vision 
That  eager  hearts  expect, 


mf  Ev'n  now  by  faith  I  see  thee, 

Ev'n  here  thy  walls  discern, 
To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled, 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn. 

/  5  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song  ; 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  light  is  aye  serene  ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

6  There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast : 
ff    And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white.    Amen. 

BERNARD,  tr.  by  NBALE. 


Sft.  f ulbsrt  C.M. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 
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A  lively  hope,  by  the  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ.—  I  Pet.  i.  3. 


/  RHR  "R LEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 
UUO  _LJ     Tne  Father  of  our  Lord  ; 

Be  His  abounding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

mf   2  When  from  the  dead  He  raised  his 

Son, 

And  called  Him  to  the  sky, 

He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

dim  3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 
Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust ; 

2c 


cr     Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  His  followers  must. 

f    4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 
Reserved  against  that  day  : 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

/  5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 
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HENRY  SMART. 
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.    1110.11.10.9.11.       Rev.  J.  B.  DTKBS,  Mus.  Doc. 


THE  LIFE  HEREAFTER. 


387 


-I J- 


-I 1 


^-^-W-f^-t^— I 


HH 


^rrr^r 


~t~  ~t 


zfcp^Upg^l    -      "-^-r-ISita 


ppNps^i^pEi 

2,       rr£ 


A    -    men. 
The  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand. — Rom.  xii\.  12. 

nf  (^HQ  XX ARK  !  hark,  my  soul ;  angelic  songs  are  swelling 

O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore  : 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling, 

Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
p    Angels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

mf  2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
dim     "  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ;  " 
cr     And,  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
p    Angels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

p  3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
cr     Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
p    Angels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

mf  4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
p    Angels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

mf  5  Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keeping  ; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
cr    And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
p    Angels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night.     Amen. 

F.    W.    FABEJl 
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JOSEPH  BAKNBY. 


1.  Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  .    .    .    .  I  duteous  praise, 


2.  Ye  next,  who  stand  bef  ore  th'E-    ter-nal  Light, 


3.  The  Holy  City  shall  take    .     .up  your  strain, 
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Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall   I  still    be   this,    II     An       end  -  less  Al  -  le  -  1-  lu   -     -   ia! 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honour  I  of    .your King,  !|     An       end  -  less  Al  -  le  -  |-  lu   -     -   ia! 
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7.  This  is  the  rest  for  weary  |  ones  brought  back  ;  ||  This  is  the  food  and  drink  which  |  none  shall  lack,  || 


ORQ. 
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AH    pn,i  loaa  Al     in  i    i,,  II  **•  Thee,  the  Creator  of  the  world,  with  I  them  we  praise 

'     II  9.  To  The*,  the  Eterual  Son  our .    .    .  |  voi  -  cea  sing,  | 
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For  ever,  and  tell  out  in    I  sweet-est  lays  II    .      ,       ,  ,  .,      ,       ,     , 

To  Thee,  O  Holy  Spirit,     |  we    will  bring  II  An  lend-less     Al  -  le  -  ,  -  lu   -   ia.      ||A-men. 
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II KX.  SciIEIUEMANN, 

1604. 


i         '      r    r 

The  throne  of  God  "and  of  the  Lamb  sfuill  be  in  it.— Rev.  xxii.  3. 


ff\\  1    "REHOLD  I  how  glorious  is 

yon  sky ; 
Lo  !  there  the  righteous  never  die, 

But  dwell  in  peace  for  ever  : 
Then  who  would  wear  this  earthly  clay, 
When  bid  to  cast  life's  chains  away, 

And  win  Thy  gracious  favour  ? 
dim   Holy,  holy,  0  forgive  us, 
And  receive  us,  heavenly  Father, 
When  around  Thy  throne  we  gather. 


mf  2  Confiding  in  Thy  sacred  word, 
Our  Saviour  is  our  hope,  0  Lord, 

The  guiding  star  before  us  ; 
Our  Shepherd,  leading  us  the  way, 
If  from  Thy  paths  our  footsteps  stray, 

To  Thee  He  will  restore  us : 
dim    Holy,  holy,*ever  hear  us, 
And  receive  us,  while  we  gather 
Bound  Thy  throne,  Almighty  Father. 

Amen.   '  j  A.  SCHLEQEL. 
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TV7ta^  are  t/trae  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes  ?  and  whence  came  they  f — Rev.  vii.  13. 


w/£  1  0  TTTHO  are  these  like  stars  ap- 
\J  LLt    V  V      pearing, 
These, before  God's  throne  who  stand? 
Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing, 
Who  are  all  this  glorious  band  ? 
/  Hallelujah,  hark !  they  sing, 
/  Praising  loud  their  heavenly  King. 

w/2  Who  are  these  in  dazzling  brightness, 
Clothed  in  God's  own  righteousness, 
These,  whose  robes  of  purest  whiteness 
Shall  their  lustre  still  possess, 
Still  untouched  by  time' s  rude  hand ! 
Whence  came  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

/  3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honour  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng ; 


These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 

dim  4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 

With  the  God  they  glorified  ; 
cr    Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 


mf5  These  are  they  who  watched  and  waited, 

Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  body  consecrated, 
Day  and  night  to  serve  Him  still ; 
/  Now  in  God's  most  holy  place 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 

Amen. 
H.  T.  SCHENCK,  tr.  by  F.  E.  cox. 
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What  are  these  which,  are  arrayed  in  ic/iite  robes  ? — Rev.  vii.  13. 

TirOVV   bright   these  glorious  By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 

-*--*-     spirits  shine  !  With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

Whence  all  their  bright  array  ?          dim  5  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats  ]sf0r  suns  with  scorching  ray  ; 

Of  everlasting  day  ?  cr     GO^  is  their  sun  whose  cheering  beams 

dim  2  Lo!  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great,  Diffuse  eternal  day. 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light,  w/6  TheLamb  who  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 
Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high, 


cr 


And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 
His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  voice  to  sing  : 


Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 
7  In  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock 

Where  living  streams  appear, 
dim  And'  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear.     Amen, 
i.  WATTS,  alt.  by  CAMERON. 


76.86.76.86. 


Bev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 
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God  *AaW  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes.— Rev.  xxi.  4. 


rpEN  thousand  times  ten 
-1-     thousand, 
In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light : 
mf  'Tis  finished !  all  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin  ; 
cr    Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 
f  2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
0  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  ! 
0  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 
A  thousand-fold  repaid  ! 


w/30h,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore ! 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late  ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 
cr  4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 
/       Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign  : 
mf  Appear,  Desire  of  nations, 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  ; 
cr  ShewintheheavensThypromisedsign 
/       Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come  ! 
Amen.  H.  ALFORD. 
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A.  R.  GAUL,  Mius.  Bac. 
From  The.  Holy  City. 
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pj 


1.  No     sha  -  dows    yon  -  der !        All    light  and     «ong !    Each    day      I       won  -  der 

2.  No    weep  -  ing     yon  -  der  !       All    fled      a    -    way  !  While  here      I       wan  -  der 


J'f- 


r  ,     i      i 

A   A    A     A. 


J  .J    J      J 


And     say — "How    long         Shall     time    me      sun  -  der      From     that   dear  throng?' 
Each  wea    -     ry      day ;         And      aigh     as  I    pon  -  der,      My       long,  long    stay. 


Voices  only. 


3.  No    part-ings  yon  -  der !  Time  and  space     ne  -  ver         A    -    gain      shall     sun  -  der — 
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Hearts  can  -  not     se  -  ver,       Dear  -  er   and    fond  -  er,    Hands  clasp    for        e   -  ver. 
CHORUS. 


der,  Bought       by     the      Lamb. 
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All  ga  -  ther'd     un     -     der        The       e   -  ver    green  palm : 
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Loud    as    earth'a  thun     -    der         As  -  cends  the    glad  psalm. 
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THE  LIFE  HEREAFTER. 


FIRST  TUNE. 
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SECOND  TUNE. 


i 


10.10.10.4.                                J.  BARWBY. 
i     )        i      i     i     "^  


pz^Fg 


Ti 
'J. 


-t — t — i— 

kiCH- 


^irfr-TtrT-g    g-z 


I 


a 


^gp^fiSrfeit^^^rn^^ 

1          "    '  ,     T  Tj  T  A-mei 


r  r 


TFic  are  compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  witnestes. — Heb.  xii.  1. 

£1  ft  TT'OR  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest, 
U 1  U  JJ      Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 

Thy  name,  O  Jesus,  be  for  ever  blest. 
Hallelujah. 

2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  light. 

Hallelujah  ! 

3  0  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Hallelujah ! 

mf  4  0  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine  ! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 
/  Hallelujah! 

dim  5  And,  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 

Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
cr  And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 
/  Hallelujah  ! 

mf  6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 

Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest ; 
dim   Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 
cr   Hallelujah! 
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inf  7  But,  lo  !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day  : 

The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array  ; 
/  The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way. 
Hallelujah  ! 

ff  8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Hallelujah !    Amen. 

W.  WALSHA.M  HOW. 


|p)ttt£»    66.66.88.          Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 
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•S'o  fie  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven. — Psa.  cvii.  39. 


w/CM  7 

'    ^ Rent  cordage,  shattered  deck, 
Torn  sails,  provisions  short, 

And  only  not  a  wreck  ; 
cr  But,  0  !  the  joy  upon  the  shore, 
To  tell  our  voyage  perils  o'er.  . 

mp2    The  prize,  the  prize  secure  ! 
The  wrestler  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  bare  not  always  well. 
cr  But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
WTho  sets  the  victor-garland  on. 

/  3      No  more  the  foe  can  harm, 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 
And  need  of  ready  lamp. 


And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed ; 
How  nearly  had  the  foe  prevailed  ! 

dim  4    The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 

In  perfect  safety  penned ; 
The  lion  once  had  hold, 

And  thought  to  make  an  end  : 
/  But  One  came  by  with  wounded  side, 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 

vif  5    The  exile  is  at  home ; 

0  nights  and  days  of  tears  ! 
0  longings  not  to  roam  ! 

O  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears  ! 
/  But  now  has  come  the  glorious  day 
When  God  has  wiped  all  tears  away ! 
Amen. 

JOSEPH  OF  THE  STUDIUM,  tr.  by  J.  M.  NEALE. 
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I.—  THE  CHURCH  AND  ITS  FELLOWSHIP. 


76.76.76.76. 

^3 


8.  8.  WESLBT,  Mus.  Doc. 


S 


i    i   r 

A   J  J 


1       i-S 

J  J  J  ^ 


cr 


j  j 


^  i 


J^^Ljfc 


EtEEES 


i       i 

TA«  Church  of  God,  wkick  He  purchased  with.  His  own  blood.— Acts  xx.  28, 


^  HE  Church's  one  foundation 
L     Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord ; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  Word  : 
From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her 

To  be  His  holy  bride ; 
dim  With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
p    And  for  her  life  He  died. 

mf2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth. 
One  Holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses 

With  every  grace  endued. 

dim  B  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  oppressed, 
"By  schisms  rent  asunder, 
By  heresies  distressed, 


er  Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 
Their  cry  goes  up,  "  How  long  ?  " 
mf  And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 
/    Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 


'Mid  toil,  and  tribulation, 
And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
cr   Till  with  the  vision  glorious 
Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
/  And  the  great  Church  victorious 
dim      Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

ra/5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 
With  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won  : 
/  0  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 
dim    Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 

Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly, 
cr     On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

Amen.  SAMUEL  j.  STONE. 
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S.M. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


Z'Ae  Highest  Himself  shall  establish  her.— Psa.  Ixxxvii.  6. 


mf  M  Q  THE  church  of  God  below, 
ULV    A.     is  like  His  church  above; 
Safe  shielded  from  her  every  foe, 
By  heavenly  power  and  love. 

2  On  high  and  holy  ground 
Her  deep  foundations  rest ; 

And  God  within  her  courts  is  found 
An  omnipresent  Guest. 

3  God  loves  her  sacred  gates, 
Her  solemn  praise  and  prayer; 


And  he  that  humbly  on  Him  waits, 

Shall  surely  find  Him  there. 
cr  4      The  church  of  God  below 

Shall  yet  more  honoured  be  : 
The  nations  to  her  side  shall  flow, 

The  world  her  glories  see. 
f  5      0  blest  and  favoured  men 

That  in  her  courts  are  born ; 
Their  life  but  sets  to  rise  again, 
In  heaven's  eternal  morn !  Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTEE. 


From  BACH: 


The  Church  of  God 


purchased  v.'it 


W/R90  T  LOVE  TnY  kingdom,  Lord,     cr4 
VLi\J  _L    TnQ  house  of  Thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Kedeemer  bought 

With  His  own  precious  blood, 
2      I  love  Thy  church,  0  God  ;  5 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand  ; 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 

And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 
dim3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall,  /  6 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given,  — 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


i  His  own  blood.— Acts  xx.  28. 

Beyond  my  highest  joy, 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 

Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 

Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  highest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.  Amen 

T.    DWIGHT. 
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Glorious  things  are  tpoken  ofthee,  O  city  of  God. — Psa.  Ixxxvii.  3. 


f  fi  2  1      C*  LORIOUS  things  of  Thee  are 

Zion,  city  of  our  God : 
He  Whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  Hi8  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  mayest  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

w/2  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  : 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on, 
Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 


cr     'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings ; 
And  as  priests,  his  solemn  praises 
Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

w/3  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am  ; 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  glory  in  Thy  name. 
dim  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
cr   Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 
Amen.  JOHN  NEWTON. 


.    (&0&rtC.     66.66  88.  Rev.  J.  B.  DVKKS,  Mus.  Doc. 
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One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  baptism. — Eph.  iv.  5. 

7;z/fi22  (")NE  sole  baptismal  sign,  dim  3  O,  may  that  holy  prayer, 

\JLiLt  vy     One  Lord  below,  above  ;  His  tenderest  and  His  last, 

Zion,  one  faith  is  thine,  His  constant,  latest  care, 

One  only  watchword — Love;  Ere  to  His  throne  He  passed, 

cr   From  different  temples  though  it  rise,  cr   No  longer  unfulfilled  remain, 

One  song  ascendeth  to  the  skies.  The  world's  offence,  His  people's  stain. 

mf  2   Our  sacrifice  is  one  ;  mf  4    Head  of  Thy  church  beneath, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne  ;  The  catholic,  the  true, 

The  slain,  the  risen  Son,  On  all  her  members  breathe, 

Redeemer,  Lord,  alone  ;  Her  broken  frame  renew  ; 

cr  Thou  who  didst  raise  Him  from  the  dead    cr   Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
Unite  Thy  people  in  their  Head.  When  Christians  love,  and  live  as  one ! 

Amen.         GEORGKE  ROBINSON. 


Waitorh. 


L.M. 


C.  H.  EIKCK. 


There  will  I  meet  with  thee,  and  I  will  commune  with  tkeefrom  above  the  mercy -seat. — Exod.  xxv.  22. 


f  fi  2  ^  TpROM  every  stormy  wind  that 

From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat : 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads : 

A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 

friend ; 


Though  sundered  f  ar,byfaith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

dim  &  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy- seat? 

mf  5  There,  there,  on  eagle -wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
/  And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 

greet, 

And  glory  crowns  the  mercy -seat 
Amen.  HUGH 
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I 
Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens.— Gal.  vi.  2. 


'LEST  is  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love: 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2      Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  : 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


dim  3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

/  4  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity.     Amen. 

JOHN  PAWCETT. 

Attributed  to  PETER  ABELARD,  A.D.  1120. 
S.M.  "  Mittet  ad  Virginem." 


Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth. — Psa.  xlviii.  2. 


7»/3 


AR  as  Tb-y  name  is  known, 
The  world  declares  Thy  praise; 
Thy  saints,  0  Lord,  before  Thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  Thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  Thy  will. 

Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Compass  and  view  Thy  holy  ground, 
And  mark  the  building  well  — 


4  The  orders  of  Thy  house, 
The  worship  of  Thy  court, 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows, 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise, 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

/  6    The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die, 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  My  name,  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them.— Matt,  xviii.  20. 

nif  fJOfj  TESUS,  we  look  to  Thee,  mf  3    We  meet,  the  grace  to  take 

\jLt\j  tj  Thy  promised  presence  claim: 
Thou'in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  Thy  name. 

cr2      Thy  name  salvation  is, 

Which  here  we  come  to  prove  ; 
Thy  name  is  life  and  health  and  peace 
And  everlasting  love. 


Which  Thou  hast  freely  given  : 
We  meet  on  earth  for  Thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

4     Present  we  know  Thou  art, 

But  0!  Thyself  reveal; 
Now,  Lord,  let  every  waiting  heart 
The  mighty  comfort  feel.     Amen. 
C.WESLEY. 


S.M. 


DAY'S  Psalter,  1562. 
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Great  is  the  Lord  and  greatly  to  be  praised. — Psa.  xlviii.  1. 

How  bright  has  His  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces  ! 

4      Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  His  own  sheep  have  been. 
cr  5       In  every  new  distress 

We'll  to  His  house  repair, 
/       We'll  think  upon  His  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there.  Amen. 
I.  WATTS. 


is  the  Lord  our  God, 
VJ  An<j  let  His  praise  be  great  ; 
He  makes  His  churches  His  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

?n/2     These  temples  of  His  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  ! 
The  honour  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwark  of  our  land. 

3      In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  refuge  in  distress  : 


2  D 
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file  went  on  his  way  rejoicing. — Acts  viii.  &. 

T"  ET  plenteous  grace  descend  2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance, 

_LJ  on  tho8e  And  run  the  Christian  race  ; 

Who,  hoping  in  Thy  word,  And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way, 

This  day  have  publicly  declared  Find  all-sufficient  grace.  Amen. 

That  Jesus  is  their  Lord.  JAMES  NEWTON. 


Dr.  NARES. 


Come  in,  fAow  blessed  of  the  Lord.— Gen.  xiv.  31. 


w/  CO Q  /^lOME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the 

ozy  u  Lord. 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  The  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless, 

The  heavenly  bread  we  break, — 
Our  Saviour' s blood  and  righteousness, — 
Freely  with  us  partake. 


4  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  care, 

Thy  portion  shall  be  ours : 
Christians  their  mutual  burdens  bear, 
They  lend  their  mutual  powers. 

cr  5  Come  with  us ;  we  will  do  thee  good, 

As  God  to  us  bath  done  : 
Stand  but  in  Him,  as  those  have  stood, 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

6  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 

As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
May  each,  translated  into  day, 
Be  lo&t  and  found  in  Him     Amen. 

J.   MONTGOMERY. 
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Ill 

A  new  commandment  I  give  unto  you,  that  ye  love  one  another. — John  xiii.  34. 


Not  e'en  the  lifted  cross  can  harm 
If  we  but  hold  to  this. 


T3ENEATH  the    shadow  of 
**     the  cross, 
As  earthly  hopes  remove, 

cr     His  new  commandment  Jesus  gives,    mf  3  Then,  Jesus,  be  Thy  Spirit  ours, 
His  blessed  word  of  love.  And  swlft  our  feet  shall  move 

To  deeds  of  pure  self-sacrifice, 

2  0  bond  of  union,  strong  and  deep !  And  the  sweet  tasks  of  love.  Amen. 

0  bond  of  perfect  peace  !  s.  LONGFELLOW. 


HCanrasto.  C.M. 


Dr.  HOWARD. 
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7  commend  you  to  the  word  of  His  grace. — Acts  xx.  32. 


f  R  ^  1 
UO  1 


CHEIST,  with  all  Thy  mem 
bers  one, 

In  us  Thou  sufferest  still ; 
And  with  Thine  own  victorious  might 
Our  fainting  souls  dost  fill. 

2  Make  these  henceforthThy  care,  OLord ! 


Through  paths  of  darkness  and  of  toil, 
If  they  would  crowned  be. 

In  darkness  be  their  guiding  light ; 

In  toil  their  stay  and  strength  : 
And  let  them  not  the  warfare  fear, 

Its  soreness  or  its  length. 

cr5  For  conflicts  here  in  heaven  are  crowns; 


To  rest  secure  in  Thee. 

3  Through  sufferingThouwastperfected, 
And  they  must  follow  Thee 


For  death  abundant  life.     Amen. 
R.  A.  BERTRAM. 
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lattisbill.  7777. 


JONATHAN  BATTISHILIU 


Ws  have  fellowship  one  with  another. — Uohn  i.  7. 


^1  BEAT  the  joy  when  Chris- 

~*    tians  meet ; 
Christian  fellowship,  how  sweet ! 
When,  their  theme  of  praise  the  same, 
They  exalt  Jehovah's  name. 

cr  2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  ; 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Loved  the  world,  and  gave  His  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  unbounded  love  ; 
How  He  left  the  realms  above ; 


Took  our  nature  and  our  place ; 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love  ; 
With  our  stubborn  hearts  He  strove, 
Chased  the  mists  of  sin  away. 
Turned  our  night  to  glorious  day. 

/  5  Great  the  joy,  the  union  sweet, 
When  the  saints  in  glory  meet : 
Where  the  theme  is  still  the  same, 
Where  they  praise  Jehovah's  name. 
Amen.  JOHN  BUBDEB. 


77.77. 


C.  H.  DRETZKLL. 

j         i 


j 

T~T 

J 

I      'r^.                  A-  men. 
-^y-    mt   j                 ^^ 

¥-0.  1  ,  ,  !_ 

•     ~1  r  —  i°_p~4-IJ 

WAere  <two  or  <Ar«e  are  gathered  together  in  My  name  there  am  1  in  the  midst  of  t hem.— Matt,  xviii.  20. 

mf  f}QQ  TESUS  we  Thy  promise  claim,  Come,  and  dwell  within  each  heart, 

UOU  cJ  \Ve  are  gathered  in  Thy  name:          Light,  and  life,  and  joy  impart. 
In  the  midst  do  Thou  appear, 
Manifest  Thy  presence  here.  cr3  Make  us  all  in  Thee  complete, 

Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 

dim  2  Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless  ;  Meet  to  stand  in  Thy  pure  sight, 

Breathe  Thy  Spirit,  give  Thy  peace  ;  Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 

Amen. 
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Be  like-minded  one.  ton-ard  another. —  Horn,  x 
"ESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee, 
Let  us  in  Thy  name  agree  ; 
Show  Thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
Bid  all  strife  for  ever  cease. 


To  Thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 


2  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lowly,  meek  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

3  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear  ; 


4  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  Thee  abide  ; 
All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
All  the  heights  of  holiness  : 

cr5  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  Thy  family  above  ; 
And  with  faith  and  comfort  high, 
Prove  how  true  believers  die.   Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 


L.M.        German  Melody  of  the  13th  Ontury. 
J- 


The  church 


saluteth  you.— I  Pet.  v.  13. 


"TZ'INDRED  in  Christ,  for  His 

-*--*-     dear  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  He  can  give. 

2  To  you  and  us  by  grace  'tis  given 
To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  name: 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven, 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

dim 3 May  He  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Make  our  communication  sweet, 
Andcauseour  hearts  to burnwithlove. 


4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 
When  Christians  meet  together  thus : 
We  only  wish  to  epeak  of  Him 
Who  lived  and  died  and  reigns  for  us. 

cr  5  We'll  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said 
And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  He  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  He's  doing  for  us  now. 

/  6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore  : 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Amen.  JOHN  NEWTON. 


And  the  Lord  added  to  the  church  daily  those 
TESUS,  Thy  sovereign  grace       3 

That  crowns  Thy  gospel  with  success; 

Subjecting  rebels  to  Thy  throne, 

And  gathering  to  Thy  fold  Thine  own.       ^ 

2  Those ,  who  have  now  Thy  truth  confess  'd 
As  their  ovrn  faith,  and  hope,  and  rest,     cr 
We,  in  Thy  name,  with  joy  embrace, 
As  fellow-heirs  of  heavenly  grace. 


that  were  being  saved. — Acts  ii.  47. 
As  living  members,  may  they  share 
The  joys  and  griefs  which  others  bear; 
And  active  in  their  stations  prove, 
In  all  the  offices  of  love. 

From  all  temptations  them  defend, 
And  keep  them  steadfast  to  the  end  ; 
Ever  abiding  in  Thy  love, 
Until  they  join  the  church  above. 
Amen.  w.  H.  BATHURST. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


.  77.77. 


I 


Come  out    .     .    end  be  ye  separate.— 2  Cor.  vi.  17. 


*/£Q7T  ORD,  behold  ua  few  and  weak; 
U  O  /  J_J  Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  fall: . 
See,  we  come  Thy  face  to  seek ; 
Deign,  O  deign  to  hear  our  call  I 

2  When  we  lay  in  sin  and  death, 
Thou  didst  pass  and  bid  us  live  ; 
Thou  didst  give  Thy  people  faith  ; 
Thou  didst  all  our  sins  forgive. 

3  Jesus,  Thou  didst  shed  Thy  blood ; 
On  this  rock  our  hope  we  raise  ; 
Thou  hast  brought  us  near  to  God ; 
Thine  the  work,  and  Thine  the  praise. 


4  'Tis  Thy  will  that  wo  should  be 
Separate  from  all  around  ; 
Let  our  will  with  Thine  agree  ; 
Let  Thy  people  thus  be  found  : 

5  Let  us  bear  each  other's  load  ; 
Faithful  to  each  other  prove  : 

cr  Till  we  gain  the  saints'  abode  ; 
Till  we  take  our  place  above  : — 

6  There  to  see  without  a  cloud, 
There  with  zeal  untired  to  sing, 

/  Mix  with  heaven's  triumphant  crowd, 
And  for  ever  praise  our  King.  Amen. 

THOMAS  KELLY. 


Pallia,  C.M. 


T.  TALLIS. 


r 


s>-^—^-  &  I    \-^— ^— -j 

S>-t-<S <5>        <S>       "       <S>      '     G> W^?3t 


,    r   r 

^       J         J 


A  -men. 


•— r 

in  the  Beloved. — Eph.  i.  6. 

w/COO  TflATHEK,  behold,  with  gra-          The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow 
uuu  -1-      cious  eyes 


Those  who  through  Christ  draw  near 
To  pav  their  living  sacrifice, 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

2  Well  pleased  in  Him,  Thyself  declare; 

Thy  pardoning  love  reveal : 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer 
To  every  conscience  seal. 

3  On  each,  on  all,  some  gift  bestow  ; 

Some  blessing  now  impart, 


In  every  waiting  heart. 

4  0  Father,  glorify  Thy  Son, 

And  grant  what  we  require  ; 
For  Jesus'  sake,  the  gift  send  down, 
And  answer  us  by  fire. 

5  Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within. 

Which  may  to  heaven  ascend; 
cr     And  now  the  work  of  grace  begin, 

Which  shall  in  glory  end.     Amen, 
c.  WESLEY. 
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One  body, 

TT  APPY  the  souls  to  Jesus 
XI    joined> 

And  saved  by  grace  alone  : 
Walking  in  all  His  ways  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

cr  2  The  church  triumphant  in  Thy  love, 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  ; 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 


Thee,  in  Thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  Thy  throne : 

We,  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace  ; — 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 

And  he  that  in  Thy  statutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


66.84. 


Noiv  the  Lord  of  peace  Himself  give  you.  peace  always  by  all  means.— -2  Thess.  iii.  16. 
mf  RAO  TA7ITH  the  sweet  word  of  peace  cr  4      With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
\J*-t\J  V  V      \ye  bid  our  brethren  go  ;  We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee  ; 

Peace,  as  a  river  to  increase, 
And  ceaseless  flow. 


2    With  the  calm  word  of  prayer 

We  earnestly  commend 
Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 
Eternal  Friend ! 

dim3    With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell : 
Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above, 
With  them  shall  dwell. 


That  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  Help  shalt  be. 

Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 
Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 
And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earth-born  dream. 


dim6 


Farewell !  in  hope,  and  love, 
In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer  : 
/  Till  He  whose  home  is  ours  above 
Unite  us  there.     Amen. 

G.  WATSON. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS : 


r  »  RICHARD  FARRANT,  1535. 

Srrtlttt.     C.M.          Adapted  by  Dr.  EDWARD  MODGES. 


Brethren,  farewell.— 2  Cor.  xiii.  11. 

Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 

But  Jesus  crucified. 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove  ; 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 


mfC\/i\   ~D  LEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
That  will  not  let  us  part ; 


2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  He  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  His  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  Him, 

And  nothing  know  beside  ; 


II.- 


-THE    MINISTRY 
PRAYER   FOR 


4  Partakers  of  His  heavenly  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart ; 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

cr  5  Thus  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore  ; 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  we  shall  part  no  more.  Amen. 

>• c    WESLEY. 

OF    THE    CHURCH. 
MINISTERS. 


Dr.  NA.RES. 


Pray  ye  the  Lord  of  the  harvest.— Matt.  ix.  38. 


ORD  °f  the  narvesfc>  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'cry  ; 
Answer  Thy  people's  earnest  prayer, 

And  all  our  wants  supply. 
dian  2     On  Thee  we  humbly  wait, 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view  ; 
The  harvest  truly,  Lord,  is  great ; 
The  labourers  are  few. 


cr  3     Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  Thy  church  abroad  ;  [power, 
And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  with 
Co-workers  with  their  God. 

/  4    0  let  them  spread  Thy  name  ; 

Their  mission  fully  prove  ; 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim  ; 
Thine  all-embracing  love.    Amen, 
c.  WESLEY. 
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PRAYER    FOR    THEOLOGICAL    COLLEGES. 

88.88.88.  J.  BARNBY. 

1 

I 


He  shall  be  holy  unto  Thee.—lev.  xxi.  8. 


mf 


APTAINofoursalvation,take 
The   soals    tliat   here   are 

trained  for  Thee, 

And  fit  for  Thy  great  service  make 
These  heirs  of  immortality  ; 
And  let  them  in  Thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  Paradise. 
2  Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure, 
Preserve  them  for  Thy  glorious  cause, 
Accustomed  daily  to  endure 


The  welcome  burden  of  Thy  cross  : 
Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain, 
Till  all  Thy  perfect  mind  they  gain. 
/  3  Train  up  Thy  hardy  soldiers,  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread  ; 
Then  send  them  to  proclaim  Thy  word , 
Thy  Gospel  through    the    world  to 
Freely  as  they  receive  to  give ,  [spread ; 
And  preach  the  Death  by  which  we  live ! 


Amen.. 


ORDINATION   OF  MINISTERS. 


C.M. 


c.  WESLEY. 


T.  TALLIS. 


Being  examples  to  the  flock. — 1  Pet.  v.  3. 
mfC\  ft  I*  /HHIEF  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen      Compassion,  patience,  love,  and  care, 

^^     sheep,  And  faithfulness  and  skill. 

From  death  and  sin  set  free, 
May  every  under-shepherd  keep 

His  eye  intent  on  Thee. 
2  With  plenteous  grace  their  hearts  pre- 
To  execute  Thy  will ;  [pare, 


3  inflame  their  minds  with  holy  zeal 

Thy  flock  to  feed  and  teach ; 
And  let  them  live,  and  let  them  feel, 
The  sacred  truths  theypreach.  Amen. 
JOHN  NKWTOK. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


C.M. 


Scotch.  Psalter. 


—^ I      i      t       i      I      r       I      ~F 


1— f- 


A  -men. 


— I 1 —  — I —  — | 1 1 1 —  — cr~ 

For  their  sakes  I  sanctify  myself  that  they  also  might  be  sanctified  through  the  truth. — John  xvii.  19. 


HOU  who  Thyself  didst 

sanctify 
And  set  Thyself  apart ; 
Thy  servant's  purpose  ratify 
The  purpose  of  His  heart. 

2  In  reverence  he  himself  would  yield 

To  be  Thy  soldier  true, 
In  the  high  places  of  the  field 
Thy  glorious  work  to  do. 

cr  3  Captain  Divine  !  his  name  enrol ; 
In  token,  let  him  feel 


The  fire  from  heaven  within  his  soul 
The  ever  burning  zeal. 

4  Give  him  his  armour,  all  of  light, 

And  with  unfaltering  breath, 
Lord,  make  him  Thy  great  battle  fight 
And  faithful  be,  to  death. 

/  5  He  that  o'ercometh,  Lord,  with  Thee 

The  morning  star  shall  own, 
The  robe  and  palm  of  victory, 
And  the  immortal  crown.     Amen. 

GEORGE  BAWSON. 


IbMorir. 


C.M. 


W.  WHEAU. 


for  they  watch  for  your  souls 

m/RART,ET  Zion's  watchmen  all 
UH:U_LJ 


And  take  the  alarm  they  give  ;  4 

Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 

Their  solemn  charge  receive. 
dim.  2  Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands  ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart,    cr  5 

And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 
3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the     mf 
Did  heavenly  blios  forego  :  —  [Lord 


— Heb.  xiii.  17. 

For  souls  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  raptures  or  in  woe. 

All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste. 

The  account  to  render  there  ; 
And  shouldst  Thou  strictly  mark  our 
faults, 

Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ? 

May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  Thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 

That  they  may  watch  for  Thee. 
Amen.  PHILIP  DODDBIDGE. 
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Dr,  MILLAR,  1787. 

Y-l—  - 


God,  that  comforteth  those  that  are  cast  down. — 2  Cor.  vii.  6. 


Q PIRIT  of  Light  and  Truth, 

^->     to  Thee 
We  trust  Thy  servants  in  this  hour, 
May  they  with  open  heart  and  free 
Teach  all  Thy  word,  in  all  its  power. 
2  Where  foemen  watch  their  tents  by 

night,  [fell, 

And  mibts  hang  wide  o'er  moor  and 
Spirit  of  counsel  and  of  might,  [well. 
Their  pastoral  warfare  guide  Thou 
dim  3  And  0 !  when  worn  and  tired  they  sigh 
"With  that  more  fearful  war  within, 


When  passion's  storms  are  loud  and  high, 
And  brooding  o'er  remembered  sin, — 
4  The  heart  dies  down — 0  mightiest !  then 
cr  Come,  ever  true ;  come,  ever  near  ; 
And  wake  their  slumbering  love  again, 
Spirit  of  God's  most  holy  fear. 
/  5  Spirit  of  Christ,  be  earnest  given 

That  these  our  prayers  are  heard,  and 

they 

Who  grasp  this  hour  the  sword  of  heaven, 
Shall  feel  Thee  ever  on  their  way. 

Amen.  JOHN  KEBLE. 


jStilnnttbi.  L.M. 


SAMUEL  WEBBE. 
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A  -men. 
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Endued  with,  power  from  on  high- — Luke  xxiv.  48. 

TO/ C  A  O  "TjlATHEK  of  mercies,  bow       m/4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed; 
^^u  -L       frvi  i  «o  Qo  T.  Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed; 


Thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer, 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  f  orThee: 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 
dim  2  How  great  their  work  ;  how  vast  their 

charge ! 

Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge; 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain ; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 
Cr3  Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine 

Their  words, and  let  those  words  beThine, 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  f  ear,iafl ame  their  zeal. 


Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
A  blest  reward  for  all  their  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound; 
In  humble  strains  Thy  grace  implore, 
Thy  new-creating  power  adore. 

6  Let  sinners  break  their  heavy  chains ; 
And  souls    distressed    forget    their 

pains;  [spread, 

/  Let  light  through  distant  realms  be 
And  Zion  rear  her  drooping  head. 
Amen.  B.  BEDDOME. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


J.  SHEFFLEK. 


vif  ft/iQ  T^TTTH  heavenly  power,  O 

UHtf     VV      Lord,  defend, 
Him  whom  we  now  to  Thee  commend 
Thy  faithful  messenger  secure, 
And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 


A  faithful  minister  of  Christ. — Col.  i.  7. 

Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfil, 
And  arm  him  to  obey  Thy  will. 


2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace  ; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace  ; 


3  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  his  heart ; 

In  him  Thy  mighty  power  exert, 
/  That  thousands,  yet  unborn,  may  praiae 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace.  Amen. 


SEEKING    A    PASTOR. 


limilair.  L.M. 


ISRAEL  CLAUDER'S  Psalmodia.  1630. 
\- 


He  gave    .     .    some  pastors.  —  Eph.  iv.  11. 


Shepherd,  God 


In  mercy  hearken  to  our  cry, 
And  send  us  in  our  time  of  need, 
A  pastor  wise,  Thy  flock  to  lead. 

Upon  him  pour  the  Holy  Ghost, 
With  all  the  flame  of  Pentecost ; 


With  Peter's  faith,  vouchsafe  him  all 
The  love  of  John,  the  zeal  of  Paul. 

dim  3  Be  his,  like  Thee,  0  Jesu  meek, 

To  heal  the  bruised,  to  stay  the  weak; 
cr  And  in  Thy  might  made  brave  and 

strong 
To  war  with  sin,  to  right  the  wrong. 
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mf  4  So  leading  where  Thyself  hast  trod, 
So  guiding  with  Thy  staff  and  rod, 
May  he  Thy  sheep  in  safety  bring 
To  the  bright  pastures  of  the  King. 


5  And  when  at  last,  0  gracious  Lord, 
Thou  shalt  bestow  his  full  reward, 
Let  those  whom  he  hath  led  aright 
Be  jewels  in  his  crown  of  light. 

Amen.     R.  F.  LITTLEDALE. 


WELCOMING    A    PASTOR. 
Tune  "  ANGELUS,"  No.  649. 

Receice  him    .     .    with  all  gladness. — Phil.  ii.  29. 

inf  P  E\  4    "\T7E  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  4  Come  as  an  Angel 

UU1     VV       name 
Of  Jesus  our  exalted  Head : 
Come  as  a  Servant :  so  He  came  ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  Shepherd :  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell  and  earth  and  sin  ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep ; 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 


3  Come  as  a  Watchman :  take  thy  stand 
Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky  ; 
And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land, 
Call  us  to  fight,  or  warn  to  fly. 


hence  to  guide 

A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way  ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 
We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn,  nor  stray. 

5  Come  as  a  Teacher  :  sent  from  God, 
Charged  His  whole  counsel  to  declare  : 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

6  Come  as  a  Messenger  of  peace  : 
Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love  ; 

/  Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above.     Amen. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY. 


MEETINGS  OF  MINISTERS. 

Marram.  L.M. 


WM.  KNAPP. 


As  they  that  must  give  account. — Heb.  xiii.  17. 


from  on 

Lord.Thine  assembled  servants  bless; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 
And  cloth  Thy  priests  with  righteous 
ness. 

2  Within  Thy  temple,  where  we  stand 
To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 

3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 


To  bear  Thy  people  on  our  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost 
love  ; 

dim  4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
NourishThy  lambs, andfeedThy  sheep. 

cr  5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign, 
When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
0  God,  may  they  and  we  be  Thine. 
Amen.         JAMES  MONTGOMERY. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 

Jarrant.  C.M. 


PICHARD  FAR  RANT,  1585. 
Adapted  by  Dr.  EDWARD  HODGES. 
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A. 


^ 
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A  -men. 

~^~    r-3 


Master,  we  have  toiled  all  the  night,  and  have  taken  nothing. — Luke  v.  5. 

mf  C  CO  rnHE  livelong  night  we've  toil-  dim  5  In  His  own  time  ;  but  yet  awhile 
U*-'v-'  -J-     ed  in  vain,  Our  bark  at  sea  must  ride  ; 


But,  at  Thy  gracious  word, 

We  will  let  down  the  net  again  ; 

Do  Thou  Thy  will,  0  Lord. 

dim  2  So,  day  by  day,  and  week  by  week, 

In  sad  and  weary  thought 
They  muse,  whom  God  hath  set  to  seek 


Cast  after  cast,  by  force  or  guile, 
All  waters  must  be  tried. 


6  Should  e'er  Thywonder- working  grace 

Triumph  by  our  weak  arm, 
Let  not  our  sinful  fancy  trace 
Aught  human  in  the  charm. 
The  souls  His  Christ  hath  bought.     p  7  To  our  own  nefcg  ne>er  bow  we  down; 

3  At  morn  we  look  and  nought  is  there,  Lest  on  the  eternal  shore      [own. 

The  angels,  while  our  draught  they 
Reject  us  evermore. 

cr  8  Or  if,  for  our  unworthiness, 

Toil,  prayer,  and  watching  fail, 

In  disappointment  Thou  canst  bless, 

So  love  at  heart  prevail.     Amen. 

JOHN  KEBLE. 


Sad  dawn  of  cheerless  day ; 
Who  then  from  pining  and  despair 
The  sickening  heart  can  stay  ? 

cr  4  There  is  a  stay — and  we  are  strong, 

Our  Master  is  at  hand 
To  cheer  our  solitary  song, 
And  guide  us  to  the  strand. 


88.88.88.  Rev.  L.  G.  HAYNK,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Woe  is  unto  me  if  I  preach,  not  the  Gospel.— I  Cor.  ix.  16. 
IVE  me  the  faith  which      cr3  My  talents,  gifts,  and  graces,  Lord, 


can  remove 

And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain  ; 
Give  me  the  child-like,  praying  love, 
Which  longs  to  build  Thy  house  again ; 
Thy  love,  let  it  my  heart  o'erpower, 
Let  it  my  ransomed  soul  devour. 

I  would  the  precious  time  redeem, 
And  longer  live  for  this  alone, — 
To  spend  and  to  be  spent  for  them 
Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known  ; 
Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove, 
And  only  breathe,  to  breathe  Thy  love. 


Into  Thy  blessed  hands  receive  ; 
And  let  me  live  to  preach  Thy  word  ; 
And  let  me  to  Thy  glory  live  : 
My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
In  publishing  the  sinner's  Friend. 
/  4  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart 
With  boundless  charity  divine  ; 
So  shall  I  all  my  strength  exert, 
And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  Thine  ; 
And  lead  them  to  Thine  open  side, 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


Sr 


Who  will  stand  vp-for  Me  ? — Psa.  xciv.  16. 


TAND  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  1 

ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 
From  victory  unto  victory, 
His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet-call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
dim  The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
cr  Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

ra/4  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  sorg  ; 
/  To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally.     Ameru 

GEORGE 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 
III.— THE    LORD'S    DAY    AND    ITS    SERVICES. 


10.10.10.10.       GOUDIMEL,  1562.    (Old  124th). 

J I 


Sorf  blessed  t/ie  seventh  day.—Qen.  ii.  3. 


w/  R  RR  A  GAIN  returns  the  day  of  holy     3  So  shall  the  God  of  mercy,pleased,receive 
UUU  sex      ^of  That  only  tribute  man  has  power  to  give; 

So  shall  He  hear,  while  fervently  we  raise 
Our  choral  harmony  in  hymns  of  praise. 

Father  of  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes 
confide,  [precepts  guide  ; 

Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose 

In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our 
Friend,  [end. 

Glory  supreme  be  Thine,  till  time  shall 
Amen.  w.  MASON. 


rest 

Which,  when  He  made  the  world  Jeho 
vah  blest;  cr 
When,  like  His  own,  He  bade  our  labours  *  t 

cease, 
dim  And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

mf2  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn,  obey. 
In  pure  religion's  hallowed  duties  share, 
And  join  in  penitence,  and  join  in  prayer. 


76.76.78.76. 


8.  S.  WESLEY,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Early  in  the  morning, the  first  day  of  the  week, — Mark  xvi.  2. 

HE  dawn  of  God's  dear     dim  4  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 


Sabbath 

Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again, 
As  some  sweet  summer  morning 

After  a  night  of  pain : 
It  comes  as  cooling  showers 

To  cheer  a  thirsting  land, 
As  shade  of  clustered  palm-trees 

'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand. 

2  0  day  !  when  earthly  sorrow 

•Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy, 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 

That  foes  may  not  destroy,— 
?r  When  want  is  turned  to  fulness, 

And  weariness  to  rest, 
And  pain  to  wondrous  capture, 
Upon  the  Saviour's  breast ! 

3  Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labour, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit 

In  our  humility. 


full. 


In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 
From  bondage  to  be  freed ; 

Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 
For  all  Thy  work  undone — 

So  many  talents  wasted, 
So  few  bright  laurels  won  ! 

mf   5  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever, 

O  may  we  evermore, 
In  Thy  most  holy  presence, 

Thy  blessed  name  adore  ! 
Be  this  our  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  these  temple  walls, 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls— 

/  6  So  that,  in  joy  and  gladness, 

We  reach  that  home  at  last, 
When  life's  short  week  of  sorrow, 

And  sin,  and  strife  is  past ; 
When  angel-hands  have  gathered 

The  fair,  ripe  fruit  for  Thee, 
O  Father,  Lord,  Redeemer, 

Most  Holy  Trinity.     Amen. 

ADA  CAMBRIDGE. 

Old  Melody, 


m 
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A-men. 


-t— Lt~  •*-*— 4— 

From  one  Sabbath  to  another 
f  RRfi   T1HE  festal  morn,  my  God,  is 
U»JU    -1-     come, 

That  calls  me  to  Thy  hallowed  dome, 

Thy  presence  to  adore  ; 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  Thy  courts  ascend, 
And  tread  the  sacred  floor. 

2  What  joy,  while  thus  I  view  the  day 
That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away  I 

What  transports  fill  my  breast  1 
For  lo  !  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  leads  me  to  His  rest. 

2E 


cr4 


ff 


to  worship. — Isa.  Ixvi.  23. 

E'en  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes, 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise ; 

E'en  now  with  glad  survey 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
The  angelic  forms,  an  awful  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day.* 
Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  !  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring  : 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongn  es  employ, 

And  hail  the  Immortal  Kii 


Amen. 


,.mg. 

JAMES  MERRIOK. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS  : 
76.7676.76. 


EHSKISE  AU.ON. 


S.  SALVATORI. 
Arranged  by  J.  TURLE. 


The  Lord's  day 

DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 

0  day  of  joy  and  light, 
0  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 
Before  the  eternal  throne, 
Sing  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
To  the  great  Three  in  One. 


On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 
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p  3  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dark  dreary  sand  ; 
From  Thee  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

\Ve  view  our  promised  land  ; 
A  day  of  sweet  refection, 
A  day  thou  art  of  love, 
cr  A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 
4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  ; 
To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 


FIRST  TUNE. 


Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 
5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
And  there  our  voice  upraising 

To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  praising 

Ever  the  Three  in  One.    Amen. 

C.  WORDS WOETH. 

L.  WEST,  1795. 


17       f    tzfzn  I  j 


A-  men. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


Waltljamsioto.  S.M. 


8.   H.   PlLBY 


r 
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A-men. 


i        i 

He  shall  be  as  the  light  of  the  morning,  even  as  a  morning  without  clouds.— -2  Sam.  xxiii.  4. 


mf  ft fiO  rpHIS  is  the  day  of  Light ! 
UUU   O.     Let  there  be  light  to  day! 
0  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

dim  2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest ! 

Our  failing  strength  renew : 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

cr  3    This  is  the  day  of  Peace  ! 
Thy  Peace  our  spirits  fill  ! 


Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease ; 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


This  is  the  day  of  Prayer  ! 
Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near ; 
cr   Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

mf  5  This  is  the  First  of  days  ! 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
f  And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
0  Vanquisher  of  Death  !     Amen. 

J.  ELLEBTON. 
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/  icas  in  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day.— Rev.  i.  10. 

~\X7ELCOME,sweetdayof rest,  mf  3    One  day  of  prayer  and  praise, 

*  *       That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ;  His  sacred  courts  within, 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast,  Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

And  these  rejoicing  eyes.  Of  pleasurable  sin. 

The  King  himself  comes  near,  cr  4    My  willing  soul  would  stay 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day  ;  In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

Here  we  may  seek,  and  see  Him  here,          And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day, 
And  love  and  praise  and  pray.  Of  everlasting  bliss.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS,  Olt. 


C.M. 


Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 


I  | 


?E£ 


j 


v  j 


A-men. 


This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made,  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. — Psa.  cxviii.  24. 


rnHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord 

hath  made  ; 
He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  loft  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Sen ! 


cr  Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

7?t/4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  name 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

/  5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 
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,].  \\.  ELLIOTT. 


A  A   A.JJ.    A-men 


The  first  day  of  the  tceek,- 

HPHIS  day,  at  Thy   creating       3 


_l_ 

First  o'er  the  earth  the  light  was  poured: 
O  Lord,  this  day  upon  us  shine, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light  divine. 

2  This  day,  the  Lord,  for  sinners  slain, 
In  might  victorious  rose  again : 
0  Jesus,  may  we  raised  be 
From  death  of  sin  to  life  in  Thee. 


-Mark  xvi.  9. 
This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 
With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven  flame  : 
0  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 
With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 

0  day  of  light  and  life  and  grace  ! 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place  I 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above !  Amen. 


L.M. 


W.  W.  HOW. 


J.  F.  LAMPK. 


—f*\ 

And  rested  the  Sabbath  ofay.— Luke  xxiii.  56. 

mf  RR  A    A  NOTHER,  six  days'  work  is  And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  re- 

Another  Sabbath  is  begun ;  Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  the  rest ;         cr  4  Tllig  heaveniy  caim  within  the  breast 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest.  Is  ^e  dear  pie(jge  of  glorious  rest, 

2  Come,bless  theLord,whose  love  assigns         Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds  ;  The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven,          w/5in  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven.          Jn  holy  pleasures,  pass  away, 
dim  30  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may         How  blest  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
rjse?  In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  I 

As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ;  Amen.  JOSEPH  STENNETT. 
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|3  tfttrS  flit.     76.76.76.76.  «.  Call.  Kathol  Gesangbuch. 
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There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. — Heb.  iv.  9. 
Thou  didst  rest,  0  Father,    m/3  So  lead  us  on  to  heaven, 

Where  in  Thy  presence  blest 
dim  "  The  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest ;  " 
cr  Where  faith  is  lost  in  vision, 
Where  love  hath  no  alloy, 
And  through  eternity  there  flows 
The  deepening  stream  of  joy. 


O'er  nature's  finished  birth, 
As  Thou  didst  in  Thy  work  rejoice, 

And  bless  the  new-born  earth  ; 
cr  So  give  us  now  that  Sabbath  rest, 
Which  makes  Thy  children  free, 
/  Free,  for  the  work  of  love  to  man, 
Of  thankfulness  to  Thee. 


w/2But  in  Thy  worship,  Father, 

0  lift  our  souls  above, 
By  holy  word,  by  prayer  and  hymn, 

By  eucharistic  love ; 

dim  Till  e'en  the  dull  cold  work  of  earth, 
The  earth  which  Christ  hath  trod, 
Shall  be  itself  a  silent  prayer, 
To  raise  us  up  to  God. 


To  Thee  who  giv'st  us  freedom, 

Our  Father  and  our  King ; 
To  Thee  the  risen  Lord  of  Life, 

Our  ransomed  spirits  sing. 
Thou  fill'st  the  Church  in  earth  and 

O  Holy  Ghost,— to  Thee,  [heaven  ; 
In  warfare's  toil,  in  victory's  rest, 

Eternal  glory  be.     Amen. 

ALFRED  BAERY. 


Magdeburg  Choral  Book,  1540. 
I    J    J k 
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In  Thee,  O  Lord,  have  I  put  my  trust.—  Psa.  Ixxi.  1. 


this,  the  holiest  and  Oh,  let  my  contrite  spirit  see 

best  cr  What  boundless  mercy  dwells  in  Thee  ; 

/  In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee ! 
wi/4  When  in  Thy  temple  I  adore, 

And  truth's  unfathomed  mines  explore  J 
Or  trembling,  praise  the  One  in  Three, 


Of  earth's  dim  days — the  day  of  rest ; 
cr  Oh,  let  my  happy  portion  be 
To  find  supreme  delight  in  Thee. 

/  In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee. 

wf  2  These  precious  hours  I  would  improve  cr  Fresh  glories  let  me  ever  see 
In 'fervent  prayer,  in  sacred  love  ;  /  In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee. 

From  earth's  delusive  pleasures  flee  7,7/5  Thus  on  each  day  of  holy  rest, 
cr   To  find  my  every  joy  in  Thee,  May  I  with  heavenly  joys  be  blest ; 

/  In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee.  cr  And  in  a  bright  eternity 

nip  3  When.humbly  kneeling  at  Thy  throne,        Have  my  undying  bliss  in  Thee, 

With  deep  distress  my  guilt  I  own,  In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee !    Amen. 

w.  H.  AiTKra's  Appendix,  1872. 


668.668.33.66. 


J.  NKANDEB,  1680. 


In  His  temple  doth  every  one  speak  of  His  glory.— Psa.  xxix.  9. 


f  RRTI   C*  OD  is  in  His  temple, 
J  DO  /    VT    The  Almighty  Father ! 
Bound  His  footstool  let  us  gather  :— 
Him  with  adoration 
Serve,  the  Lord  most  holy, 
Who  hath  mercy  on  the  lowly. 
cr       Let  us  raise 

Hymns  of  praise, 
For  His  great  salvation : — 
God  is  in  His  temple  ! 
/  2    Christ  comes  to  His  temple  : 

We,  His  word  receiving, 
Are  made  happy  in  believing. 
Lo  t  from  sin  delivered, 
He  hath  turned  our  sadness, 
Our  deep  gloom  to  light  and  gladness! 


cr        Let  us  raise 

Hymns  of  praise, 
For  our  bonds  are  severed : — 
Christ  comes  to  His  temple  ! 

/  3    Come,  and  claim  Thy  temple, 

Gracious  Holy  Spirit ! 
In  our  hearts  Thy  home  inherit  :— 
Make  in  us  Thy  dwelling ; 
Thy  high  work  fulfilling, 
Into  ours  Thy  will  instilling ; 
ff        Till  we  raise 

Hymns  of  praise, 
Beyond  mortal  telling, 
In  the  eternal  temple  !    Amen. 

\\.  TIPD   TVTATSCV?T. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


Jit.    80Ijn*    66.66.88. 


Eev.  W.  H.  HAVBKGAL,  M.A. 


i^_  ii^-^=^-^^-^^fe 

^p^Eg^gttpjg  ^  H  ;    L_[_p  p  !  -r±±: 

UBKy^^yp^^ 


A-men. 


Cfctf  Me  Sabbath  a  delight.— Isa.  Iviii.  13. 


WAKE,  ye  saints,  awake  1 
And  hail  this  saored  day  < 

In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay  : 
Come,bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

2      On  this  auspicious  morn 
The  Lord  of  Life  arose, 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished  all  our  foes  : 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 


/  3      All-hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 
Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings, — 

cr  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 


ff  4      Great  King  !  gird  on  Thy  sword, 
Ascend  Thy  conquering  car  ; 
While  justice,  power,  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  war  : 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away. 
Amen.  E.  SCOTT  and  T.  COTTEEILL. 


66.66.88. 


HANDEL. 


How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts.~-  Psa.  Ixxxiv.  1. 


f  RRQ  T  ^RI)  °^  *ke  worlds  above, 
\J\JU  J_J  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are  ! 
To  Thine  abode  my  heart  aspires 
With  warm  desires,  to  see  my  God. 


?w/20  happy  souls  that  pray 

"Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 

0  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 

cr  They  praise  Thee  still;  and  happy  they 

That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 
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w/ 3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 

/  0  glorious  seat,  when  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet ! 

w/4To  spend  one  sacred  day, 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside  : 

cr  Where  God  resorts,  I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door  than  shine  in  courts. 


mf  5  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 

crHe  shall  bestow  upon  our  race 
Peculiar  grace  and  glory  too. 

/  G  The  Lord  His  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
Prom  pure  and  pious  souls  : 
cr  Thrice  happy  he,  0  God  of  Hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  Thee. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


W.  B.  GILBERT,  Mas.  Bac. 


How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  0  Lord  of  Hosts. — Psa.  Ixxxiv.  1. 


mf 


LEASANT  are  Thy  courts 

above, 

In  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
dim  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 

In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe  : 
cr  O,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace. 

mf  2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  0  Most  High  ; 
Happier  they  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast  : 

dim  Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 

No  repose  on  earth  around, 
cr  They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


mf3  Happy  they,  their  praises  flow 

Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
cr  Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies  : 
/    On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
dim  At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

mp  4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
cr  Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art, 

Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
/    Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 
Amen.  H.  P.  LYTE. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


SI 


1 


A-men. 


a 


I  ti;i/Z  command  My  blessing  upon  you.— Lev.  xxv.  21. 
w/R71   /HOMM  AND  Thy  blessing  from         With  wounding  and  with  healing  power, 
Ui  I  \J     above,  With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

O  God,  on  all  assembled  here  ;  cr  4  Q  Thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 

Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love,  Qne  true  eternal  God  confessed ; 

While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear.  Whom  Thou  hast  joined,may  none  divide ; 

2  Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord  ;         None  dare  to  curse  whom  Thou  hast  blest. 
May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be  :  f  5  With  Thee  and  Thine  for  ever  found, 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word ;         May  aU  the  souis  wno  here  unite> 

Say  to  the  weakest,— Follow  me.  with  harps  and  songs  Thy  throne  sur- 

3  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this1  hour,  round, 

Spirit  of  Truth,  and  fill  this  place  Best  in  Thy  love,  and  reign  in  light. 

Amen.  j.  MONTGOMERY. 


Itots 


L.M.  Old  Latin.    7th  or  8th  Cent. 

I        I        I        i  |        i 


A  4 


A 


j. 


•'j    ''      ' 

J2.    jS-.^t 


, 


« 


§^± 


A  A  A  q 


A  A  A 


A  -men. 


In  every  place  incense  shall  be  offered  unto  My  name. — Mai.  i.  11. 


C\  THOU,  to  whom  in  ancient 
>^;    time 
The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bards  was  strung  ; 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime, 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing 

tongue  : 
dim  2  Not  now,  on  Zion's  height  alone, 

Thy  favoured  worshippers  may  dwell, 
Nor  where  at  sultry  noon  Thy  Son 
Sat,  weary,  by  the  patriarch's  well: 
cr  3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 
The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 


The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 
mf  4  To  Thee  shall  age  with  gnowy  hair) 

And  strength,  and  beauty,  bend  the 


dim  And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air, 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  Thee. 

/  5  Q  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
Tne  lyre  of  prophet-bards  was  strung, 
To-  Thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime, 
Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 
Amen.  j. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 


(Ombrosleg*  L.M. 
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W.  H.  GLADSTONE. 


The  Lord  of  the  SaWaZA.-Mark  ii.  28. 


ORD  of  the  Sabbath  !  hear 
-^     our  vows, 
On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  house  : 
Accept,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 
2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love; 
cr  But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above, 
To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 
w/3No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress  ; 
No  guilt  the  conscience  to  oppress  ; 


No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues : 
4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
cr  But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 
/  5  0  long-expected  day  begin  1 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin. 
dim  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  ; 
But  wait  the  nobler  rest  above. 
Amen.  p.  DODDEIDGE. 


L.M. 


S.  STANLEY,  1810. 


m 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord.— Psa.  xcii.  1. 

QWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  mf  4  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
kJ     my  King,          .         [sing :  When   grace  hath  well  refined  my 

heart, 


To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 
dim  2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 

cr     O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

/  3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His 

word ;  [shine  ! 

Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 

How  deep  Thy  counsels  !  how  divine ! 


And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 

Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 
dim  5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  mine  eyes  and  ears  no  more; 
cr    Mine  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 

Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 
/  G  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 

All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 

In  that  eternal  world  of  joy.  Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


88.88.7. 


J.  PACHELBEL,  1690. 


Hosanxa. — John  xii.  13. 


H( 


OSANNA  to  the    Living 

Lordl 

Hosanna  to  the  Incarnate  Word ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  hosanna sing: 
/  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

mf  2  Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thine  angels  cry  ; 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Thy  saints  reply  : 
Above,  beneath  us,  all  around, 
The  dead, the  living,  swell  the  sound: 
/  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

dim3  0  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 

Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer; 


Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Here  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim: 
/  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

cr  4  But  chief  est  in  our  cleansed  breast, 

Eternal !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 

A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee.' 

/  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

mf5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt 

away, 

cr     Thy  flock  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 

/  Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again  : 

ff  Hosanna  in  the  highest.    Amen. 

REGINALD   HEBEB. 


HENRY  SMART. 
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Our  feet  shall  stand  icithin  thy  gates.—  ~Psa.  cxxii.  2. 


m^fi7fi  OPENnowthy£atesof  beauty, 
u  '  u  w     Zion,  let  me  enter  there, 
Where  my  soul  in  joyful  duty 

Waits  for  Him  who  answers  prayer; 
cr     Oh  !  how  blessed  is  this  place, 

Filled  with  solace,  light,  and  grace. 

w/2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 
Come  Thou  also  down  to  me  : 

Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee, 
There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be. 

To  my  heart,  O  enter  Thou — 

Let  it  be  Thy  temple  now. 

3  Here  Thy  praise  is  gladly  chanted, 

Here  Thy  seed  is  duly  sown, 
Let  my  soul,  where  it  is  planted, 
Bring  forth  precious  sheaves  alone, 


cr5 


So  that  all  I  hear  may  be 
Fruitful  unto  life  in  me. 

Thou  my  faith  increase  and  quicken, 
Let  me  keep  Thy  gift  divine, 

Howsoe'er  temptations  thicken, 
May  Thy  Word  still  o'er  me  shine,  - 

As  my  pole-star  through  my  life, 

As  my  comfort  in  my  strife. 

Speak,  0  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee, 
Let  Thy  will  be  done,  indeed  ; 

May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 
While  Thou  dost  Thy  people  feed  ; 

Here  of  Life  the  Fountain  flows, 

Here  is  balm  for  all  our  woes.  Amen. 

B.  SCHMOLCK,  tr.  by  C.  WINK  WORTH. 


.    668.668.  Crusader's  Melody. 

,     J       I        . 


i — i — t — "-i — i — t— '-i — i 

/  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. — Psa.  cxxii.  1. 


/  3 


TTOWpleased  and  blest  was  I 
-*~  ^~     To  hear  the  people  cry,  — 
Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  I 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 

Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear,   [round  ; 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 

There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  His  royal  throne, 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  : 


He  bids  the  saint  be  glad, 
dim     He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 

And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

w/4      May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

/  5      My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

Peace  to  this  sacred  house  1  ("dwell; 
For  there  my  friends  and  kindred 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  His  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


78.78.88.  JOHN  RUDOLPH  AHLE,  1664. 


U        J     J      J 


•£#  A-nTen. 

H     T     ^?- 


,  therefore,  are  we.  all  here  present  before 


Acts  x.  33. 


m 


if  £7  Q  T5LESSED  Jesus,  at  Thy  word  Thou  alone  to  God  canst,  win  us, 

/  u  J_J     W*  Q^    rrati^w>,q  oil    f«  r^ou  must  ^Q1^  ali  go()d  withm  us. 

/  3  Glorious  Lord,  Thyself  impart  ! 

Light  of  light  from  God  proceeding, 
dim  Open  Thou  our  ears  and  heart, 

Help  us  by  Thy  Spirit's  pleading  ; 
cr  4  Hear  the  cry  Thy  people  raises, 

Hear  and  bless  our  prayers  and  praises . 
Amen. 


hear  Thee  ; 
Let  our  hearts  and  souls  be  stirred 

Now  to  seek,  and  love,  and  fear  Thee ; 
By  Thy  teachings  sweet  and  holy 
Drawn  from  earth  to  love  Thee  solely. 
2  All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 
.  Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded, 
Till  Thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 
With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded: 


T.  CLAUSNITZEB,  tr.  by  C.  WINKWORTH. 


(Sraftatfr.    77.77.  TELEMANN'S  Choral  Book,  1730. 


T/iere  tw'W  /  /neef  zuif h  thee.— Exod.  xxv.  22. 


w/  PJ7Q  rpo  Thy  temple  I  repair; 
v»  I  u   J.  Lord, I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-seat. 
cr  2  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue, 
That  my  joyful  tongue  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  righteousness. 

dim  3  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit,  pleads, 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 


p  4  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 

cr       Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

mf  5  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 
6  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn, 

cr       And  at  evening  let  me  say, — 
I  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

J.    MONTGOMERY. 
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ANDBEAS  BOMBEKG. 


7?l/fififl  T  JGHT  o£  *ife>  seraphic  fire, 
UOU  J_J  Love  divine.Thyself  impart ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  ; 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart. 
dim  2  Every  mourning  sinner  cheer ! 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom, 
cr    Son  of  God,  appear !  appear  1 
To  Thy  living  temples  come. 


The  life  was  the  light  of  men. — John  i.  4. 

3  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour  ; 
/    Bring  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  glorious  power, 
Rooting  out  the  love  of  sin. 
mf  4  Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less  ; 
cr     Be  Thou  all  our  heart's  desire, 
All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 


Itertmn.  77.77. 


Geistreiches  Oesangbuch,  1704. 


The  Lord    .    .    send  thee  help  from  the  sanctuary. — Psa.  ax.  12. 
ORD,  we  come  before  Thee         4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 

That  may  joy  and  peace  afford  ; 


'    now: 

At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  : 
0  do  not  our  suit  disdain : 
Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend  ; 

In  compassion,  now  descend  : 
cr     Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

w/3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 

Now  we  seek  Thee  ;  here  we  stay  : 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 


Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

dim  5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  : 
Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up  ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

mf  6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  God  supremely  kind. 
Heal  the  sick ;  the  captive  free  : 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee.    Amen. 

W.    HAMMOND. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 

rr«  C.M. 


Old  Welsh  Melody. 


Lord,  teach  us  to  pray. — Luke  xi.  1. 


r  ORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray 
•M     aright, 
With  reverence  and  with  fear :  . 
'dim  Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight, 

We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 
p  2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer  ; 

0  grant  us  power  to  pray ; 
cr  And,  when  to  meet  Thee  we  prepare, 

Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 
p  3  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  Thee, 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts, 
Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see, 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 
4  Give  deep  humility  ;  the  sense 
Of  godly  sorrow  give  ; 


cr    A  strong,  desiring  confidence 

To  hear  Thy  voice  and  live  ; 
mf  5  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 
That  can  for  sin  atone  : 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 

On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone ; 
dim6  Patience  to  watch,  and  wait,and  weep, 

Though  mercy  long  delay, 
cr    Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  slay. 
mf  7  Give  these  ,-and  then  Thy  will  be  done ; 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We,  by  Thy  Spirit,  through  Thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 
Amen.          J.  MONTGOMERY. 


HORSLEY,  Mus.  DOC. 


J  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation  and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord.—Psa,.  cxvi.  13. 


w/£  Q  O  T^7H  AT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
UOO    VV   For  all  His  kindness  shown? 
My  feet  shall  visit  Thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  Thy  throne. 
2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  Thy  house 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid  ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 

My  soul  in  anguish  made. 
cr  3  How  much  is  mercy  Thy  delight, 

Thou  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  Thy  servants  in  Thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood  1 


4  How  happy  all  Thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  Thy  grace  to  me,  [care, 
My  life,  which  Thou  hast  made  Thy 

Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 
/  5  Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever  Thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move;  [pain, 
Thy  band  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of 

And  bound  me  with  Thy  love. 
6  Here  in  Thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 

And  Thy  rich  grace  record  ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  mo  now, 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord.    Amen. 


THE  LOA'VS  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 
(DrilL    87.87.47. 

dzrUU-i^+H  J    1 1   i-r 
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"Tdntum  Ergo" 


^T*&  ^T^TI^Wr^TT^ 


:f=Fat 

I  will  make  them  joyful  in  My  house  of  prayer.— ISA.  Ivi.  7. 


"D  RIGHT  Thy  presence  when 
J->     it  breaketh, 
Lord,  on  some  rapt  soul  apart ; 
Sweet  Thy  Spirit  when  it  speaketh 
Peace  unto  some  lonely  heart ; 

Blest  the  raptures 
From  unaided  lips  that  start. 
cr  2  But  more  bright  Thy  presence  dwelleth 

In  a  waiting,  burning  throng  : 
Yet  more  sweet  the  rapture  swelleth 
Of  a  many-yoic6d  song : 

More  divinely 

Glows  each  soul  glad  souls  among. 
m/3  What  a  mighty  prayer  love  bringeth, 

When  true  hearts  together  yearn ! 
What  a  fragrant  fire  upspringeth, 


When  glad  lips  together  burn  ; 

Bright  their  journey, 
Heavenward  who  together  turn. 
4  Not  alone,  each  angel  waiteth  ; 
Not  apart,  each  seraph  sings ; 
Lo  !  the  heavenly  host  dilateth, 
Circling  bright  the  King  of  kings : 

Hark !  the  rapture 
From  ten  thousand  voices  rings. 
/  5  With  that  radiant  throng  supernal, 

Grant  me,  Lord,  to  shine  for  Thee ; 
With  that  harmony  eternal, 
Blend  my  song  eternally. 

Let  me  love  Thee 
Dearer  still  in  company.    Amen. 

THOMAS  H.  GILL. 


S.M. 


JAMES  WATSON. 
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A  -  men. 


I 

There  will  I  meet  with  thee. 


-Exod.  xxv.  22. 
mp  CO  E  /HOME  to  the  house  of  prayer,  ra/4      Ye  young,  before  the  tKrone, 


O  thou  afflicted,  come; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there, 

He  makes  that  house  His  home. 
cr  2      Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 

Ye  who  are  happy  now  ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 

Your  knees  together  bow. 
3      Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  His  love  ; 
dim  Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be 
Your  lips  forget  to  move.         [dumb, 


Your  cheerful  anthems  raise  ; 
Nor  let  your  hearts  His  praise  disown 

Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 
5      Thou  whose  benignant  eye 

In  mercy  looks  on  all, 
dim  Who  seest  the  tear  of  misery, 

Who  hear'st  the  mourner's  call ; — 
cr  6      Up  to  Thy  dwelling-place 

Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 
/  Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  won.  Amen. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


88.88.88. 


Eight  Spiritual  Songs,  1524. 


? JiJ J  J^i^aJ^-tH-H^^- 
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Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  place. — Gen.  xxviii.  16. 
,0  !  God  is  here;  let  us  adore,   w/3  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 

Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  Thee  a- 

lone  : 

To  Thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give; 
0  take,  0  seal  them  for  Thine  own  ! 
Thou  art  the  God,  Thou  art  the  Lord; 
Be  Thou  by  all  Thy  works  adored. 

Being  of  beings  !  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will : 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 
Amen. 

G.    TERSTEEGEN,  tr.  by  J.  WESLEY. 


And  own  how  dreadful  is 

this  place  ! 

Let  all  within  us  feel  His  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  His  face  ; 
Who  know  His  power,  His  grace  who  cr 

prove,  [love. 

Serve  Him  with  awe,  with  reverence 

cr  2  Lo  !  God  is  here  ;  Him  day  and  night 
The  united  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises 

bring  : 

dim  Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammering 
tongue. 


_j  j.jJ2JJ    J  J  J.  ^-  • 

;— n— <^'^    g*-  [    g?' .'-^~^~|P^~^ -P- ' 


-ivj;i 


22 


A-men. 


They  sang  praises  with  gladness. — 2  Chron.  xxix.  80. 
OME,  Thou  Almighty  King,  2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise  ; 

Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise  ! 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  days ! 


Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  Thine  almighty  aid, 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stayed  : 
Lord,  hear  our  call. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 
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3  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success  ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend ! 

4  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour : 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 


Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power ! 

5  To  the  Great  One  in  Three, 
Eternal  praises  be, 
Hence  evermore  ! 
,     His  sovereign  majesty, 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore.     Amen. 

M.   MADAN. 


THE    LORD'S    DAY    EVENING. 


J.  SHEFFLER. 


At  even,  when  the  sun  did  set,  they  brought  unto  Him  all  that  u-ere  diseased. — Mark  i.  32. 

5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  Mend  in  Thee. 

6  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee 

best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

cr  7  0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 
Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide; 

/  8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
dim  Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 

And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

Amen.  HENRY  TWELLS. 


AT  even,  ere  the  sun  was 
set, 

The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  Thee  lay ; 

Oh,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 

cr  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away ! 

wp20nce  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we 

Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw  near: 

cr     What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad; 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly 

care : 

And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt; 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear, 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out ; 


436 


CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 

(Bibraitar.  L.M. 


C.  W.  POOLK. 


/fbw;  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts. — ~Psa.  Ixxxiv.  1. 

GAIN,  &8  evening's  shadow  w/3  O  God  our  Light,  to  Thee  we  bow; 
fallS)  Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou ; 

We  gather  in  these  hallowed  walls  ;  Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can 

And  evening  hymn  and  evening  prayer,  bring  ; 

Eise  mingling  on  the  holy  air.  Give  sweeter  songs  than  life  can  sing. 

dim 2 May  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  re-  dimk Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 

lease,  We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remain ; 

Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace;  cr     But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell 
And  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and          May  hymn  and  prayer  for  ever  dwell. 

prayer,  Amen. 

Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care.  s.  w.  LONGFELLOW. 


7'Ae  Aour  of  prayer.—  Acts  in.  1. 

TTEAVENLY    Father,    by 
-1--1-    whose  care 
Comes  again  this  hour  of  prayer, 


In  the  evening  stillness,  we 


Still  our  passions'  reckless  play  ; 
On  our  inner  darkness  shine  ; 
Bend  our  wayward  will  to  Thine. 


ts  as  we  bend 
Peace  and  holy  comfort  send. 

mf  2  Gladly  we  Thy  presence  seek  ; 
Father  !  to  our  spirits  speak  ; 
Call  us  from  the  world  away  ; 


d-     q 


presence  feel  Th 

Through  this  consecrated  hour  ; 
tnf  And  from  peaceful  vesper-prayer 
Purer,  stronger  spirits  bear.    Amen. 
THOMAS  HINCKS. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 


WM.  JONES. 


Such  as  hear  the  word    .    .     and  bring  forth  fruit. — Mark  iv.  20. 


A  LMIGHT Y  God !  Thy  word 
±±    iscagt 

Like  seed  into  the  ground  : 
Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove  ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart, 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 


3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy  : 
But  let  it  yield  a  hundred-fold, 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

/  4  Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown, 
Thy  quickening  grace  bestow ; 
That  all  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 
Amen.  JOHN  CAWOOD. 


t.  JVgtttfS.    C.M.        Itev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 

8 


JAe  Z^Jrrf  6Zess  tAee,  and  keep  thee.— Numb.  vi.  24. 


w/gQO  T^HE  Lord  be  with  us  as  we 

His  blessing  to  receive ; 
His  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send, 
Before  His  courts  we  leave. 

2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 

Along  our  homeward  road ; 

In  silent  thought  or  friendly  talk 

Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 


3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 

Shall  close  the  day  of  rest ; 
Be  He  of  every  heart  the  Light, 
Of  every  house  the  Guest. 

4  And  when  our  nightly  prayers  we  say, 

His  watch  He  still  shall  keep, 
/  Crown  with  His  peace  His  own  blest 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep,  [day, 
Amen.  JOHN  ELLERTON. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 

.  10.10.10.10. 


J.  LAKGRA.X. 


/  wn'M  arise,  and  go  to  my  father.  —  Luke  xv.  18. 


TfATHER,  again  in  Jesus'  di?tt  3  Alas!  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 

_1_      name  we  meet,  Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee 

And  bow  in  penitence  beneath  Thy  we  rove  ; 

feet  ;  cr     But  now  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we 

Again  to  Thee  our  feeble  voices  raise,  come, 

To  sue  for  mercy,  and  to  singThy  praise.  Eeturning  sinners,  to  a  Father'shome. 

cr  2  0  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  cease-  w/4  0  by  that  Name  in  which  all  fulness 

less  care,                          [declare  !  dwells, 

And  all  Thy  work  from  day  to  day  O  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels, 

Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies  0  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 

crowned?                        [around  ?  Open  blest  Mercy's  gate,  and  take  us 

Does    not    Thine    arm    encircle   us  in  !    Amen.     H.  WHITTEMORE. 


»     98.98. 


KOCHER. 


Every  morning  to  thank  and  praise  the  Lord,  and  likewise  at  even. — 1  Chron.  xxiii.  30. 


w/CQ  A   rpHE  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord, 
UC/H:    -J-     is  ended, 

The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest ; 
cr    To  Thee  our  morning  prayers  ascended, 
Thy  praise  shall  hallo  w  now  our  rest. 
m/2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  un 
sleeping, 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is 

keeping, 

And  rests  not  now  by  day  nor  night. 
3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 


The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
„  Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 
4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 
Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky, 
And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 
/  5  So  be  it  Lord !  Thy  throne  shall  never, 
Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  a- 

way, 

cr     But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever, 
Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway. 
Amen. 

JOHN  ELLERTON, 


THE.  LOR&S  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 


FIRST  TUNE. 


10.10.10.10.  Kev.  J.  13.  DYKES.  Mus.  Doc. 

J 1 1- 


SECOND  TUNE. 


10.10.10.10. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS,  Mus.  Doc. 
Harm,  by  Sir  A.  SULLIVAN,  Mus.  Doc. 


m 


T/te  £ord  will  bless  His  people  with  peace.— Psa.  xxix.  11. 

i  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the 


f  £  Q  F;  Q  AVIOUR  !  again  to  Thy  dear 
UC2U  O 


Name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of 
praise  ;  [ship  cease, 

We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  wor- 
dim  Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word 

of  peace. 

m/2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  home 
ward  way  ;  [the  day  ; 


coming  night,  [light ; 

Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy 

children  free,  [Thee. 

For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our 
earthly  life,  [strife  ; 

Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in 


With  Thee  began, with  Thee  shall  end  dim  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 
GuardThouthelipsfromsin,thehearbs  conflict  cease, 

from  shame,  [Thy  Name.  Call  us, O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Amen.  J.  ELLERTON, 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


(Brimsbj.  77.??. 


Bev.  T.  B.  MATTHEWS. 
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A  -men. 
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Perfect  in  every  good  work. 

w/gQg  ~M"OW  may  He  who  from  the 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, — 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight ; 


— Heb.  xiii.  21. 

Perfect  us  in  all  His  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 
Amen.  JOHN  NEWTON. 


CHARLES  H.  STEQOALL,  Mus.  Doc. 


And  all  the  angels  stood  round  about  the  throne 

^UR  day  of  praise  is  done  ; 
^F   The  evening  shadows  fall ; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  light  that  lightenest  all. 

cr  2      Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

dirn3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  : 
cr  But  oh,  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir. 


cr  6 


.    and  worshipped  Ood. — Bev.  vii.  11. 
Yet  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name, 

A  little  while  and  then 
Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 
Amen          JOHN  ELLEETON. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 
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77.77. 


j  i  j  i 
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Dr.  QAUVTLETT. 

-J 1 n 


J.  J. 


J. 


I —  "—I 

-4£  evening,  being  the  first  day  of  the  iceek. — John  xx.  19. 

~Cp  RE  another  Sabbath's  close,   cr     But  Thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive  ; 
Ere  again  we  seek  repose, 


Lord,  our  song  ascends  to  Thee, 
At  Thy  feet  we  bow  the  knee. 

cr  2  For  the  mercies  of  the  day, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  given, 
Lord  of  earth,  and  King  of  heaven. 

dimSCold.  our  services  have  been  ; 

Mingled  all  our  prayers  with  sin  ; 


By  Thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

4  While  the  thorny  path  we  tread, 
May  Thy  love  our  footsteps  lead ; 
When  our  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  with  Thee  at  last. 

5  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
While  their  steps  Thy  pilgrims  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 

Amen.  G.  NOEL  (?). 


lEaliljam  (Uratjksf0rb).  87.87.47. 


Dr  GAUNTLETT. 
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m/  PQQ  T  ,OEI)>  Dismiss  us  with  Thy 

\J\JU   JLJ        Klooaina 


Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace: 

cr  Let  us  all,  Thy  love  possessing, 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

O  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

/  2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound : 
dim  May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 


And  blessed  t hem.— Luke  xxiv.  50. 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound, 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


w/3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

cr  Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

/  May  we  ever 

Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
Amen.       WALTER  SHIBLEY. 
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ittita  JB£Bta*     ST.ST.ST.S?.      Harm/ 


by  Sir  H.  BISHOP. 
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ra/Z. 


Grace  fie  wi'f  A  «Ac«.    -4men.— 1  Tim.  vi.  21. 


w 


/70fl 
/  \J\J 


?•  the  grace  of  Christ  our  cr   Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

Saviour,  With  each  other  and  the  Lord  ; 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love,  And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour,  Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above  !  Amen.            JOHN  NEWTON. 
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THE  LORD'S  DA  Y  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 
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My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord ;  in  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  Thee, 
and  icill  look  up.—Psa..  v.  3. 

f  7  Q  A    O  WEETLY  the  holy  hymn      cr  4      Ere  yet  our  vessel  sails 
/  v  i    kJ  Breaks  on  the  morning  air;  Upon  the  stream  of  day, 

Before  the  world  with  smoke  is  dim  We  plead,  0  Lord,  for  heavenly  gales 

We  meet  to  offer  prayer.  To  speed  us  on  our  way. 


2      While  flowers  are  wet  with  dews, 

Dew  of  our  souls,  descend  ; 
Ere  yet  the  sun  the  day  renews, 
0  Lord,  Thy  Spirit  send  ! 

dimB  Upon  the  battle-field, 

Before  the  fight  begins, 
We  seek,0  Lord.Thy  sheltering  shield, 
To  guard  us  from  our  sins. 


p  5      On  the  lone  mountain  side, 
Before  the  morning's  light, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  wept  and  cried, 
And  rose  refreshed  with  might. 

crC      Oh  hear  us,  then,  for  we 
Are  very  weak  and  frail ; 

mf  We  make  the  Saviour's  name  our  plea, 
And  surely  must  prevail.     Amen. 

C.   H.    SPURGEON. 


Clrtfifott.    C.M.D.  R.  BROWN-BORTHWICK. 

-J — 4-^-J 1 — ^ — „-_, — I 1 U „ — U 


Do  all  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus.— Col.  iii.  17. 


W/7AO  T3EHOLD  us,  Lord,  a  little 

/  \JLi  _D 


From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  Thy  holy  place 

To  rest  awhile  in  Thee. 
Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil,  and  care  ; 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 

For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  may'st  be  sought  ; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls, 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 


Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart, 
The  wealth  of  land  and  sea ; 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 
Kevealed  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

/  3  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  or  know ; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 

For  Thee,  not  for  Thy  foe. 
Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  would 'st  have  it  done  ; 
And  prayer   by   Thee   inspired   and 
Itself  with  work  be  one.      [taught, 
Amen.          JOHN  ELLEBTON, 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


777.5. 


Dr.  P.  FILITZ. 
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A-men. 
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TFAere  £tco  or  ZAree  are  gathered  together  in  Jfy  name, 
W/7QO  TTTTHERESOEVERtwoortnree 
I  \J\j    V  V    Meet,  a  Christian  company, 
Grant  us,  Lord,  to  meet  with  Thee  ; 
dm  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 
w/2  When,  with  friends  beloved,  we  stray, 
Talking,  at  the  closing  day, 
Saviour,  meet  us  in  the  way ; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 
p  3  When  amid  the  gloom  of  night, 

Storms  arise,  and  perils  fright, 
cr  Let  Thy  voice  our  hearts  delight, 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 


'        I        I 

there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them'. — Matt,  xviii.  20. 
m/4  In  the  f  estiv%e  hour,  refine 
Earthly  love"' to  joys  divine, 
Turn  the  water  into  wine  ; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 
p  5  In  the  time  of  lonely  grief 
cr  Let  Thy  presence  bring  relief, 

Then  shall  longest  nights  grow  brief  ; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 
p  6  When  the  world  and  life  recede, 

Saviour,- in  our  hour  of  need, 
cr  Then  be  visible  indeed, 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear.   Amen, 
j.  CONDEB. 

•    888,              EDWARD  F.  HIMBAULT.  Ph.  Doc. 
— I ,__„ 1_, 1 . ^_r 
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Let  my  prayer  be  set  forth  before  Thee,  as  incense ;  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the  evening 
sacrifice. — Psa.  cxli.  2. 

w/'Vn A  C\  LORD,  it  is  a  blessed  thing  dim 4^0  Jesu,  be  our  morning  Light, 
/  Urt  \J     To  Thee  both  morn  and  cr     That  we  may  go  forth  to  the  fight 

night  to  bring 
Our  worship's  lowly  offering : — 


2  And  from  the  strife  of  tongues  away, 
Ere  toil  begins,  to  meet  and  pray 
For  blessings  on  the  coming  day  : — 

3  And  night  by  night  for  evermore 
Again  with  blended  voice  to  pour 
Deep  thanks  for  mercies  gone  before. 


With  strength  renewed  and  armour 

bright. 

5  And  when  our  daily  work  is  o'er, 
And  sins  and  weakness  we  deplore, 
Oh,  then  be  Thou  our  Light  once  more ! 
/  6  Light  of  the  world !  with  us  abide, 
And  to  Thyself  our  footsteps  guide 
At  morn,  and  noon,  and  eventide. 
Amen.       w.  WALSHAM  HOW. 


BAPTISM. 
IV.— BAPTISM. 
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Attributed  to  J.  S.  BACH. 
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A  -  men. 


Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.— Mark  x.  14. 

,  Thy  servants  Vine  abundant,  life  providing, 

Keep  this  branch  in  Thee  abiding. 
3  Now  upon  Thy  heart  it  lies  ; 

Lio !  we  give  Thee  our  heart's  treasure. 
Heavenward  lead    our  prayers  and 


see, 

Offering  here  obedience  willing ; 
Lo  !  we  bring  this  child  to  Thee — 

Thus  Thine  own  command  fulfilling. 
'Tis  Thine  own  assurance  given : 
Such  are  of  Thy  holy  heaven. 
2  Prince  of  Peace,  Thy  peace  bestow ; 

Shepherd,  to  Thy  sheepfold  ta-ke  it ; 
Way  of  Life,  its  pathway  show ; 

Head,  Thy  living  member  make  it ; 

(Bfaatt. 


Pour  Thy  blessing  without  measure. 
Write  the  name  we  now  have  given — 
Write  it  in  the  Book  of  Heaven. 
Amen. 


C.M. 


SCHMOLCK. 


Eev.  W.  H.  HAVKRGAL,  M.A. 
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Suffer  the  little  children  to  come.— Mark  x.  14. 
m/70R   QEE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd       3  Invited  by  the  voice  divine, 

I  \J\J  O    stands,  We  bring  them,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

With  all-engaging  charms :  Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine  : 

Hark !  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs,  Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

And  folds  them  in  His  arms.  dimklt  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 

2  Permit  them  to  approach, — He  cries, —  Thy  guardian  care  we  trust :  [hearts, 

Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ;  cr   That   care   shall   heal   our  bleeding 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these,  If  weeping  o'er  their  dust.    Amen. 

The  Lord  of  angels  came.  P.  DODDRIDGB. 
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87.87.3?. 


ClMAROSA. 


He  took  them  up  in  His  arms,    . 

™/7fi7  /CJ.EACIOUS  Saviour,  holy 
/  U  /    VJT    shepherd, 

Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee  ; 
Gathered  with  Thine  arms,  and  carried 

In  Thy  bosom,  may  they  be 
dim  Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  tended, 

From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

wtp2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  them, 
From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray ; 

By  Thy  warning  love  directed, 
May  they  walk  the  narrow  way  : 

Thus  direct  them,  thus  defend  them, 
Lest  they  fall  an  easy  prey. 


and  blessed  them.—  Mark  x.  16. 


cr  2  Let  Thy  holy  word  instruct  them  ; 

Fill  their  minds  with  heavenly  light; 
LetThy  love  and  grace  constrain  them  , 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right  ; 
Let  them  feel  Thy  yoke  is  easy, 

Let  them  prove  Thy  burden  light. 

w/4  Taught  to  lisp  Thy  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 

With  both  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned, 

Glad  thank-offerings  may  they  bring; 

/  Then  with  all  Thy  saints  in  glory, 

Join  to  praise  their  Lord  and  King. 

Amen. 
j.  E.  LEESON  and  H.  WHITTEMOEE. 
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//e  sAaZ^  carry  tAe  lambs  in  His  bosom. — Isa.  xl.  11. 


AVIOUK,  who  Thy  flock  art 

feeding 

With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share  ; 
cr  Now  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm  ; 
There,  we  know,  Thy  word  believing, 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 


dim  2  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness  so  loving 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way: 
cr  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place  ; 
mf   Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 
Amen.     w.  A.  MUHLENBEBQ. 


Jtnuttmttia.  B.M. 


Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God.— Mark  x.  14. 

*/  7  fi  Q  T  0  Tne®  >  °  God»  in  neaven  We  brin8  them,  praying  that  Thy  grace 

/  \J\J  These  little  ones  we  bring,  May  keep  ;  Thine  arms  enfold. 

Giving  to  Thee  what  Thou  hast  given, 
Our  dearest  offering. 


To  Thee,  O  God,  whose  face 
Their  angels  do  behold, 


To  Thee,  who  children  blest 
And  suffered  them  to  come, 
To  Thee,  who  took  them  to  Thy  breast, 
We  bring  these  infants  home. 
Amen.  J.   F.  CLARKE. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS 
BAPTISM  OF  AN  ADULT. 

Jrilmrj*  98.9888. 


F.  SlLCHER. 
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-r-f 


t/nto  wAai  f  Aen  were  ye  baptized  .'—Acts  xix.  3. 

w/71fl  "RAPTISED  into  Thy  name  And  dared  to  pledge  myself  Thy  own  j 

'  A  ^  -L)    most  holy,  Kenouncing  sin,  to  keep  the  faith, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost !  And  war  with  evil  to  the  death. 

I  claim  a  place,  though  weak  and  lowly,       ,.„,,    ,         T  ,, 

Among  Thy  seed,  Thy  chosen  host;  w/4  W£afc£ ,er  \&I%  and  love  most  dearly, 
Km  -Rnri  J  with  Hhriifc.  ^  rlAiu1  to  sin  To  Thee  I  offer  now  the  whole ; 


dim   Buried  with  Christ,  and  dead  to  sin, 
Thy  Spirit  now  shall  dwell  within. 

cr  2  My  loving  Father  here  doth  take  me 
To  be  henceforth  His  child  and  heir, 
My  faithful  Saviour  now  doth  make  me 
The  fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  share  : 
My  Comforter  will  comfort  me, 
When  darkest  clouds  around  I  see. 

3  And  I  have  vowed  to  fear  and  love  Thee, 

And  to  obey  Thee,  Lord,  alone ; 
I  felt  Thy  Spirit  inly  move  me, 


0  let  me  make  my  vows  sincerely, 
Take  full  possession  of  my  soul ; 
Let  nought  within  me,  nought  I  own 
Serve  any  will  but  Thine  alone. 

5  And  never  let  my  purpose  falter, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
cr  But  keep  me  faithful  to  Thine  altar, 
Till  Thou  shalt  call  me  from  my  post; 
/  So  unto  Thee  I  live  and  die, 

And  praise  Thee  evermore  on  high. 
Amen.  RAMBUCH,  1723. 


V.— THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 


J.   TURLE. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
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This  do  in  remembrance  of  Me. — Luke  xxii.  19. 


mp  r~J\\     A  CCORDING  to  Thy  gra- 
'  *  A   -*-*-     cious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord  ; 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  : 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

p  3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  Thee  ? 


4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
cr  O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

m/5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

dim  6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 

mp     When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 

Amen.  j.  MONTGOMERY. 


Splits.  C.M. 

_i — i — 1_ 


T.  TALLIS. 


i  •      i 

Their  eyes  were  opened,  and  they  knew  Him.— Luke  xxiv.  31. 

mP  7 1  9  O  GOD  unseen,  yet  ever  near,   w/3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word 
•  -I  «  V_y    Thy  presence  may  we  feel;  T^  tpn.Rf.  nr»  ViAn.vAnli/  fnnrl  • 


And  thus  inspired  with  holy  fear, 
tefore  Thee  humbly  kneel. 

cr  2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love  ; 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert 
The  manna  from  above.          [flow  ; 


To  least  on  heavenly  food  ; 
Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord  ; 
Our  drink,  His  precious  blood. 

4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  words  obey  ; 

For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine  ; 
/  And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 

Renewed  with  strength  Divine. 
Amen.  E.  OSLER. 


,l/713 


My  flesh  is  meat  indeed,  and  My  blood  is  drink  indeed— John  vi.  55. 


JESUS  CHRIST,  the  Holy 

one, 

I  long  to  be  with  Thee  : 
0  Jesus  Christ,  the  lowly  One, 

Come  and  abide  with  me.' 
2  Now,  while  the  symbols  of  Thy  love 

Before  Thy  saints  are  set, 
And  Thou,  descending  from  above, 
Their  yearning  hearts  hast  met : 
diniS  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 
This  lonely  heart  of  mine ; 


2  a 


And  feed  me  in  this  solemn  hour 
With  Thine  own  bread  and  wine. 

4  My  "meat  indeed,"  my."  drink  in 

deed," 

Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord  ; 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  faith  to  feed 
On  this  Thy  precious  word : 

5  Till  nourished,strengthened,satisfied, 

My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied 
In  those  Thou  dost  impart.  Amen. 

JANE    EUPHEMIA  8AXBY. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS  : 


,    L.M.       ISRAEL  CLAUDER'S  Psalmodia,  1630. 


rap 


cr2 


p  3 


When  I  saw  Him,  I  fell  at  His  feet  as  dead.— Rev.  i.  17. 
/^\  GOD  of  mercy , God  of  might,  That  man,  His  foe,  for  whom  He  bled, 

^^'     TTrvw  shrmlrl  wp.n.lr  sinnfirs  May  take  Him  for  his  daily  bread. 


How  should  weak  sinners 
bear  the  sight, 
If,  as  Thy  power  is  surely  here, 
Thine  open  glory  should  appear  ? 
For  now  Thy  people  are  allowed  [cloud; 
To  scale  the  mount,  and  pierce  the 
And  faith  may  feed  her  eager  view 
With  wonders  Sinai  never  knew. 
Fresh  from  the  atoning  sacrifice 
The  world's  Kedeemer  bleeding  lies, 


4  Oh  I  agony  of  wavering  thought, 
When  sinners  first  so  near  are  brought: 
It  is  my  Maker — dare  I  stay  ? 
cr  My  Saviour— dare  I  turn  away  ? 
mp  5  0  Saviour !  calm  our  troubled  fears  ; 

0  Saviour !  gather  up  our  tears  ; 
cr  And  let  us  in  this  solemn  hour 
Behold  Thy  glory,  feel  Thy  power. 
Amen.  JOHN  KEBLE. 


L.M. 


Q-EORGE  HEWS. 


t 


-&^j^^- 


4 


sa 


A-men  . 


Sft 


-s- 

•  i  ^ 


J  am  that  Bread  of  Life.— John  vi.  48. 

w/71  R  TESUS,  Thou  joy  of  loving  We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 

1  LV  fj .    hearts  !  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

Thou  Fount  of  life!  Thou  Light  of  men!  dim  4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts,          Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 

We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again.  cr  Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood :          Blest,when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ;  w/5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 
cr  To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good,         Make  allour  moments  calm  and  bright ! 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all !  Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  awav, 

mf3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  Living  Bread,          Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still  1  Amen. 

BERNARD,  tr.  by  RAY  PALMER. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


Harkittgljam. 


L.M. 
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Dr.  MILLER,  1787. 


The  table  of  the  Lord. 
is 


W^71R  MY  God'  a: 
/ 1  u  IYL  spread  ? 

And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow? 
cr   Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 
m/2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 
Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood ; 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,that  heavenly  food. 
dint  3  Why  are  these  emblems  still  in  vain 
Before  unwilling  hearts  displayed  ? 
Was  not  for  you  the  victim  slain? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 


-Mai.  i.  12. 
0  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 
And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 
Let  crowds  approach  with  hearts  pre 
pared, 

With  hearts  inflamed  let  all  attend ; 
Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  board, 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end. 
Revive  Thy  dying  churches,  Lord, 
And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live ; 
And  more,  that  energy  afford 
A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 
Amen.  P.  DODDRIDGE. 

D.M:.  ADAM  KRIEGER,  1666. 


f  7  4  7 
/  1  / 


He  humbled  Himself    . 

W    condescending    and 
how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son  !        [mind, 
Our  misery  reached  His  heavenly 

And  pity  brought  Him  down. 
dim  2  He  sank  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  His  throne  ; 
There's  not  a  gift  His  hand  bestows 

But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 
cr  3  This  was  compassion  like  a  God. 
That  when  the  Saviour  knew 


unto  death.— Phil,  ii.  8. 

The  price  of  pardon  was  His  blood, 

His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 
w/4  Now,  though  He  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 
Well  He  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  His  saints  forget. 
dimSHere  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  His  death  record, 
And  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
p    Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 
Amen.  I.  WATTS. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


(Bfran. 


C.M. 


Rev.  W.  H.  HAVKRQAL,  M.A. 


£=** 


, 

«* 


tr=t 


A-  men. 


3j 


Jf  I  wash  thee  not,  thou  hast  no  part  in  Me. — John  xiii.  8. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine 

Wash  me,andmineThou  art :  [own; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve  : 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love.     Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 


A.  H.  D.  TRorTE. 


w/71  R  "POR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
/  1  U  _L     close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  : 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

y  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin  ! 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 


No iv,  when  the  even  was  come,  He  sat  down  with  the  twelve. 


71  Q  "  'THIS  is  My 
•  *•**        J- 


which 

is  |  given  for  [you  : 
Do  this  "—He  said,  and  brake—  "  re-  f 
membering  |  Me."  [true, 

cr   O  Lamb  of  God,  our  Paschal  |  offering  | 
To  us  the  Bread  of  Life  each  |  moment  j 
be. 

mp 2 "This  is  My  blood,  for  sin'a re-| mis 
sion  [shed," —  [ing  |  round: 
He  spake,  and  passed  the  cup  of  |bless- 
cr   So  let  us  drink,  and,  on  life's  |  fulness  | 

fed, 

With  heavenly  joy  each  quickening  j 
pulse  shall  |  bound. 

mp3"The  hour  is  come!  "  with  us  in| 

peace  sit  |  down  ;  [end  ; 

Thine  own  Beloved,  0  love  us  |  to  the  | 

Serve  us  one  banquet,  ere  the  |  night's 

dark  |  frown 

Veil  from  our  sight  the  presence] of 
our  |  Friend. 


cr  4  Girded  with  love,  still  wash  Thy  |  ser 
vants'  |  feet,  [a- 1  dore  ; 
While  they,  submissive,  wonder) and 
dim  Bathed  in  Thy  blood,  our  spirits  |  every  | 

whit 

Are   clean — yet  cleanse  our  goings  | 
more  and  |  more. 

p  5  Some  will  betray  Thee— "  Master,  |  is 


Leaning  upon  Thy  love,  we  |  ask  in  | 

fear—  [cry 

Ourselves  mistrusting,  earnest- 1  ly  we  | 

To  Thee, theiStrong,f  or  strength  when] 

sin  is  |  near. 

#2>6But  round  us  fall  the  evening  |  sha 
dows  |  dim ;  [ing  |  sense  ; 
A  saddened  awe  pervades  our  |  darken- 
In  solemn  choir  we  sing  the  |  parting  | 

hymn, 

And  hear  Thy  voice — "Arise,let|usgo| 
hence."    Amen.         c.  L.  FORD. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
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R.  RKDHEAD. 


That  they  all  may  be  one;  as  Thou,  Father,  art  in  Me,  and  I  in  Thee,  that  they  also  may  be  one  in  Us. 

John  xvii.  21. 


OED  Jesus,    are    we  o 
J     With  Thee? 
0  height,  0  depth  of  love  ! 
Thou  one  with  us  upon  the  tree, 

We  one  with  Thee  above. 
dim  2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 

In  all  our  misery  one. 
p  3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine 

Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee, 
The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath,  wereThine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free. 


m/4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 
Still  one  with  us  Thou  art ; 
Nor  life  nor  death  nor  depth  nor  height 

Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 
5  0  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery, 
That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 

And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 
/  6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious 
When,  seated  on  Thy  throne,  [day, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  wo  rids  display 
That  Thou  with  us  art  one.  Amen. 
j.  G.  DECK, 


10.10.10.10. 
I 


F.  A.  GUILMANT. 


si 


J. 


^=F4r-F-rrh°""°    FT1    *"'!    i  TT* 

I I I t  I I  [—      I 


/7  9 1 
r  £  i 


If nny  man  eat  of  this  bread,he  shall  live  for  ever.— John  vi.  51. 

Bread  of  Life,  in  pity-      cr  3  True  Tree  of  Life  !  of  Thee  I  eat  and 


ing  mercy  given, 
Long-famished  souls  to  strengthen  and  to 
feed;  [heaven, 

Christ  Jesus,  Son  of  God,  true  Bread  from 
Thy  flesh  is  meat,  Thy  blood  is  drink  indeed. 
2  I  cannot  famish,  though  this  earth  should, 
fail,  [pine  and  die  ; 

Though  life  through  all  its  fields  should 
Though  the  sweet  verdure  should  forsake 

each  vale, 
And  every  stream  of  every  land  run  dry. 


live — 

Who  eatethof  Thy  fruit  shall  never  die; 
'Tis  Thine  the  everlasting  health  to 

give: 

The  youth  and  bloom  of  immortality. 
/4  Jesus,  our  dying,  buried,  risen  Head, 
Thy  Church's  Life  and  Lord,  Immanuel! 
At  Thy  dear  Cross  we  find  the  eternal 

bread, 
And  in  Thy  empty  tomb  the  living  well. 

Amen.  H.  BONAR. 
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sostcrnt.  ss.ss.s 

^^EJZZJZJ: 


JOSEPH  BARNBF. 


1-^  i    '  A  •  men. 


TAen  w;i7Z  J  (70  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto  God  my  exceeding  joy. — Psa.  xliii.  4. 
w/"7Op  ICpOBTH  from  the   dark  and    mp  2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain; 

•     «  «    — •—  of  /-v>*r>-tTr   olrTT  T.r*Kirr   IT  o  T7£k   \\ro    o/MirfVi-f.  r\iTt»  f^cif    i-r»   trrkiv^- 


stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  Thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here  ; 


Long  have  we  sought  our  rest  in  vain; 
'Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest- 
Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay,  [tost; 


dim  Weary  and  weak,  Thy  grace  we  pray;      cr  Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guests  away. 


Turn  not,  0  Lord,  Thy  guests  away  ! 


hd= 


Amen.  REGINALD  HEBEB. 


10.10.10.10.  JOSEPH  BARNBT. 


r 


f  - 


£S 


7%is  MOM  receiveth  sinners  and  eateth  with  them. — Luke  xv.  2. 

p'TOQ  ~NJOT  worthy,  Lord,  to  gather  crS  One  word  from  Thee,  my  Lord,  one 

'      ^  -*-^      up  the  crumbs  smile,  one  look,                  [again ; 

With  trembling  hand  that  from  Thy  And  I  could  face  the  cold  rough  world 

table  fall,  And  with  that  treasure  in  my  heart 

A  weary,  heavy-laden  sinner  comes,  could  brook                            [men. 

To  plead  Thy  promise,  and  obey  Thy  call.  The  wrath  of  devils  and  the  scorn  of 

2  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  called  Thy  child,  4  And  is  not  mercy  Thy  prerogative  ; 

Nor  sit  the  last  and  lowest  at  Thy  Free  mercy, — boundless,  fathomless, 

board ;                              [guiled, —  divine  ?                             [forgive ! 

Too  long  a  wanderer,  and  too  oft  be-  Me,  Lord,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me 

I  only  ask  one  reconciling  word.  And  Thine  the  greater  glory, only  Thine. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
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w/5IhearThyvoice!Thoubidd'stmecome  cr6  My  praise  can  only  breathe  itself  in 


and  rest,  [feet ; 

I  come,  I  kneel,  I  clasp  Thy  pierced 
Thou  bidd'st  me  take  my  place, — a 

welcome  guest  [eat. 

Among  Thy  saints,  and  of  Thy  banquet 


prayer,  [Thee ; 

My  prayer  can  only  lose  itself  in 
Dwell  Thou  for  ever  in  my  heart,  and 

there  [with  me. 

Lord,  let  me  sup  with  Thee :  sup  Thou 

Amen.        E.  H.  BICKEBSTETH. 


FIRST  TUNE. 


.     10.10.10.10.  (METRICAL  CHANT). 


HANDEL. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


Sir  R.  STEWART. 


J- 


1        1 


This  do  in  remembrance  of  Me.—  I  Cor.  xi.  24. 


m'724  HES 


0  my  Lord,  I  see 
face  to  face ; 
Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things 
unseen ;  [eternal  grace, 

Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 

God  ;  [of  heaven  ; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine 

Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly 

load,  [given. 

Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  for- 

cr3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song, 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me, 

Here  let  me  feast,  and  feasting,  still 

prolong  [with  Thee. 

The  brief  bright  hour  of  fellowship 

mf±  I  have  no  help  but  Thine  ;  nor  do  I 

need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon. 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough,  indeed; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might— Thy 

might  alone. 


5  I  have  no  wisdom,  save  in  Him  who  is 

My  Wisdom  and  my  Teacher,  both  in 

one ;  [wise, 

No  wisdom  can  I  lack  while  Thou  art 

No  teaching  doIcrave,saveThine  alone 

^zwGMine  is  the  sin,   cr  but  Thine  the 

righteousness ;  [cleansing  blood. 

dim  Mine  is  the  guilt,  cr  but  Thine  the 

mf   Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my 

peace, —  [my  God. 

Thy  blood,  Thy  righteousness,  0  Lord, 

dim  1  Too  soon  we  rise  ;  the  symbols  dis  • 

appear  ;  [and  gone  ; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  past 

The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou 

art  here  ;  [and-  Sun. 

cr   Nearer    than  ever ;  still   my  Shield 

8  Feast   after  feast    thus  comes  and 

passes  by,  [above, 

Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  fe^st 

Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss 

and  love.    Amen.      H.  BONAB. 
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FIRST  TUNE.  (Elift0tT»    888.4.  (METRICAL  CHANT). 


W.  L.  REYNOLDS. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


888.4. 


^ 
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SE 
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Ye  do  show  the  Lord's  death  till  He  come.— 2  Cor.  xi.  26. 


w/7  9  R  T3  Y  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ   cr  4 
/ZO_E3     restored, 
We  keep  the  memory  adored, 
dim  And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord 
Until  He  come  ! 

wp2His  body,  broken  in  our  stead, 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread : 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed 
Until  He  come  ! 


p  3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony, 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see  : — 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 
Until  He  come  I 


FIRST  TUNE. 


/  5 

ff 
f  6 


And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
With  the  last  advent,  we  unite, 
By  one  bright  chain  of  loving  rite, 
Until  He  come ! 

Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred 
And,  with  the  great  commanding  word, 
The  Lord  shall  come  ! 

O  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
But,  strong  in  faith  and  patience,  wait 
Until  He  come  1  Amen. 

G.  RAWSON. 


GOUDIMEL,  1562. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
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SECOND  TUNE. 
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F.  C.  CHATTOCK. 
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2%ts  «  J/y  body.    .    .     7%ts  is  My  blood.— Matt.  xxvi.  26,  28. 

/r7OC  ~D  READ  of  the  world,  in  mercy  cZim  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 

'           -         broken,  Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 

Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed  ;  cr   And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

By  whom  the  words  of  life  are  spoken,  That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

And  inwhose  death  our  sins  are  dead;  Amen.        REGINALD  HEBEB. 
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.    7.7.7.      Sir  ARTHUH  SumvAS   Mua.  Doc. 
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A  -    men. 

/?e  appeared  unto  the  eleven  as  they  sat  at  meat.— Mark  xvi.  14. 


w/797   TESUS,  to  Thy  table  led, 

I        £4       I  <J  NQW      JQ^.       eyery     hearfc       be        £0 

With  the  true  and  living  bread. 
2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel. 
Thy  sweet  presence  let  us  feel, 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 
dim  3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze, 

Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
cr  Turn  our  sadness  into  praise  ; 


4  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide, 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 
mf  5  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release, 

Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase, 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace  ! 
6  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
/  Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land, 
Amen.  R.  H.  BAYNES. 


(§rmm  Dibrta. 


BISHOP  JENNER. 


I 
So  let  him  eat  of  that  bread,  and  drink  of  that  cup.— I  Cor.  xi.  28. 


™/798  T  HUNGER  and  I  thirst  ; 
-1-    Jesus  my  manna  be  ; 

Ye  living  waters,  burst 

Out  of  the  Rock  for  me. 
dim  2  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread  ! 

My  life -long  wants  supply  ; 

As  living  souls  are  fed, 

0  feed  me,  or  I  die. 
cr   3  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine  ! 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove  ; 


Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 
dim  4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  their  course  began  ; 
cr     Feed  me,  Thou  Bread  of  God  ! 

Help  me,  Thou  Son  of  Man  1 
5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before, 
/  O  Living  Waters  !  rise 

Within  me  evermore.     Amen. 

J.   S.   B.  MONSELL. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

E.    77.77.77. 
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III  '      '      '        |       i 
living  bread. — John  vi.  51. 

'»/  7  0  Q  ~R READ  of  heaven,  on  Thee  m/2  Vine  of  heaven !  Thy  blood  supplies 

/  £  u  ±j>    I  feed>  This  blegt  cup  of  sacrifice 

For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed.  dim  Lord,  Thy  wounds  my  healing  give  : 

Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed  To  Thy  cross,  I  look,  and  live. 

With  this  true  and  living  bread  :  cr  Jesus,  may  we  ever  be 

cr  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied,  Booted,  grafted,  built  on  Thee. 

Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died.  Amen.                        j.  CONDER. 


.    77.77.77. 


ERSKINE  ALLON. 
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Ye  do  shoiv  the  Lord's  death 

mP  7^0  "  TILL  He  come,"  0  let  the 
/  OU      _L     words 

Linger  on  the  trembling  chords  : 
Let  the  "  little  while  "  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen  ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  "  Till  He  come." 

dim2When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast  ? 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb  : 
It  is  only,  "Till  He  come." 


_4 — ; =n u_i — | i 1 — i u. 

till  He  come.— I  Cor.  xi.  26. 

3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper,  "  Till  He  come." 

wi/4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 

Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread: 
Sweet  memorials, — till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board : 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only,  "Till  He  come." 
Amen.      E.  H.  BICKERSTETH. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


S.M. 


Dr.  GAUNTLKTT. 
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Blessed  are  they  who  are  called  unto  the  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. — Rev.  xix.  9. 
mf  H  O  'I  TT7E  in  the  lower  parts  And  here  begin  by  faith  to  eat 

/  U  1    V  V  Of  Thy  great  kingdom  feast,  The  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


And  feel  the  earnest  in  our  hearts         cr  4 

Of  Thine  eternal  rest. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  feast ; 

Now  let  our  spirits  feel 
The  glory  not  to  be  expressed —  f  5 

The  joy  unspeakable. 

For  still  a  higher  seat 

We  in  Thy  kingdom  claim  ; 


Lift  up  from  earth  our  eyes 
To  that  great  banquet  there  ; 

And  ever  for  the  crowning  prize 
Our  waiting  hearts  prepare. 
The  life  that's  hid  with  Thee, 
With  hidden  manna  feed, 

Until  the  great  Epiphany, 
When  we  shall  feast  indeed.  Am^n. 

C.    WESLEY,    alt. 


.     S.M. 


Dr.  GrAUNTLETT. 
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A  -  men. 


jvmA-  o/  zf.- 

0  Gospel  like  this  Feast, 


Nor  prophet  nor  evangelist  [Thee 

Preach  the  glad  news  so  free. 
2       All  our  redemption  cost, 
All  our  redemption  won  ; 
All  it  has  won  for  us,  the  lost, 

All  it  cost  Thee,  the  Son. 
dim  3      Thine  was  the  bitter  price, 
Ours  is  the  free  gift  given ; 
Thine  was  the  blood  of  sacrifice, 

Ours  is  the  wine  of  heaven. 
4      For  Thee  the  burning  thirst, 
The  shame,  the  mortal  strife, 


Mark  xiv.  23. 
The  broken  heart,  the  pierced  side  ; 

To  us  the  Bread  of  Life. 
cr  5      Here  we  would  rest  midway, 

As  on  a  sacred  height ; 
That  darkest  and  that  brightest  day 

Meeting  before  our  sight. 
6      From  that  dark  depth  of  woes 

Thy  love  for  us  hath  trod, 
Up  to  the  heights  of  blest  repose, 

Thy  love  prepares  with  God. 
•»/   7       Till,  from  self's  chains  released, 

One  sight  alone  we  see, 
Still  at  the  cross,  as  at  the  feast, 
Behold  Thee,  only  Thee  !  Amen. 

E.   CHARLES. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
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R.  SCHUMANN. 


He  brought  me  to  the  banqueting -house,  and  His  banner  over  me  ivas  Lave. — Sol.  Song  ii.  4. 
u/  7  O  O  QWEET  feast  of  love  divine!    p  4    That  blood  that  flowed  for  sin, 
/  OO  kJ  'Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free, 


To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine, 

In  memory,  Lord,  of  Thee. 
dim  2  Here  every  welcome  guest 

Waits,  Lord,  from  Thee  to  learn 
The  secrets  of  Thy  Father's  breast, 

And  all  Thy  grace  discern. 
cr  3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife, 

And  faith  delights  to  prove 
The  sweetness  of  the  bread  of  life 

The  fulness  of  Thy  love. 


In  symbol  here  we  see, 
And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  within 

That  we  are  loved  of  Thee. 
w/5     0  !  if  this  glimpse  of  love 

Is  so  divinely  sweet, 
What  will  it  be,  0  Lord,  above, 

Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet  : 
6    To  see  Thee  face  to  face, 

Thy  perfect  likeness  wear, 
And  all  Thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 

Through  endless  years  declare.  Amen. 

E.    DENNY. 

GUefiux. 


/ 


By  whose  stripes  ye  were  healed.— I  Pet.  ii.  24. 

ra/'TO  [t    O  WEET  the  moments,  rich     cr4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 
«  ^^  £-5     in  blessing,  While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze  : 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  : 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
di/«2Here  I  rest  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood : 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 

Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God.  mfQ  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling  ; 
3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station,  In  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ;  [ing, 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie  ;  Prove  His  wounds  each  day  more  heal- 

Whilst  I  see  divine  compassion  And  Him  self  more  fully  know.  Amen. 

Floating  in  His  languid  eye.  J.  ALLEN  and  w.  SHIRLEY. 


Love  I  much  ?  I've  much  forgiven ; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  His  feet  I'll  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS : 


JOHANN  CKUGEK,  1640. 


Except  ye  eat  the  flesh  of  the  Son  of  Man,  and  drink  His  blood,  ye  have  no  life  in  you. — John  vi.  '53. 


^\  BREAD  to  pilgrims  given, 
*1     O  food  that  angels  eat  ; 
O  manna  sent  from  heaven, 

For  heaven-born  natures  meet ! 
Give  us,  for  Thee  long  pining, 

To  eat  till  richly  filled  ; 
Till,  earth's  delights  resigning, 
Our  every  wish  is  stilled. 

2  0  water,  life-bestowing, 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 
A  fount  of  love  Thou  art ! 


Oh,  let  us,  freely  tasting, 
Our  burning  thirst  assuage ! 

Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 
Avails  from  age  to  age. 

cr  3  Jesus,  this  Feast  receiving, 
We  Thee,  unseen,  adore  ; 
/   Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take— and  doubt  no  more. 
Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 
Thy  glorious  face  to  see.     Amen. 
AQUINAS,  tr.  by  RAY  PALMER. 


.    76.76.78.76.  Bohemian  Brethren,  1566. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

I 
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The  place  called  Calvary.— Luke  xxiii.  33. 
~|~  (AMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding     cr  Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 


-"     love 
We  now  recal  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find. 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  Thee, 
Every  burdened  soul  release : 
cr   O!  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 
p  2  By  Thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray  ; 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man, 
Take  all  our  sins  away  : 


From  iniquity  release ; 
0 !  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 
w/8Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal. 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease. 
0 !  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace.     Amen. 
c.  WESLEY. 


TVie  marriage  of  the  Lamb 
~^0 ME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
^    Christ  to  praise  in  hymns 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord,   [divine! 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord  : 
cr  Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise  ;  f 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days  ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above  ; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 
mp  2  Jesus,  we  Thy  promise  claim  ; 
We  are  met  in  Thy  great  name  ; 
In  the  midst  do  Thou  appear, 
Manifest  Thy  presence  here  ! 


'«  come. — Rev.  xix.  7. 

Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless  ; 
Breathe  Thy  Spirit,  give  Thy  peace 
Thou  Thyself  within  us  move  ; 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  Make  us  all  in  Thee  complete ; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet- 
Meet  to  stand  before  Thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 
Call,  0  call  us  each  by  name 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb  ; 
Let  us  lean  upon  Thy  breast : 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feasfc. 
Amen.  c.  WESLEY. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 

Jiantabas.  76.76.77.76. 
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Jiesus  <ooA  6rcarf  anaf  blessed  it. — Matt.  xxvi.  26. 


TESUS,  Master  of  the  Feast! 
cJ      The  feast  itself  Thou  art; 

Now  receive  Thy  meanest  guest, 

And  comfort  every  heart ; 
Give  us  living  bread  to  eat, 

Manna  that  from  heaven  comes  down, 
See  us  waiting  at  Thy  feet, 

And  make  Thy  favour  known. 


2  In  this  barren  wilderness 

Thou  hast  a  table  spread, 
Bichly  filled  with  every  grace 

Our  fainting  souls  can  need : 
Still  sustain  us  by  Thy  love  ; 

Still  Thy  servants'  strength  repair, 
cr   Till  we  reach  Thy  courts  above, 

And  feast  for  ever  there.     Amen. 

C.   WESLEY. 


.  87.s7.87. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

Ye  do  show  tke  Lord's  death  till  He  come.— 1  Cor.  xi.  26. 
^739  SING>  my  tongue>  the  Saviour's          Bids  us  drink  His  blood,  believing 
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glory, 

Of  His  cross  the  mystery  sing  ; 
Lift  on  high  the  wondrous  trophy, 

Tell  the  triumph  of  the  King  : 
He,  the  world's  Kedeemer,  conquers 
Death,  through  death  now  van 
quishing. 
dim  2  Born  for  us,  and  for  us  given  ; 

Son  of  man,  like  us  below, 
He,  as  Man  with  men,  abiding 

Dwells,  the  seed  of  life  to  sow  : 
He,  our  heavy  griefs  partaking, 

Thus  fulfils  His  life  of  woe. 
cr  3  Word  made  flesh !  His  word  life-giving, 
Gives  His  flesh  our  meat  to  be, 


Through  His  death,  we  life  shall  see: 
Blessed  they  who  thus  receiving 

Are  from  death  and  sin  set  free, 
dim  4  Low  in  adoration  bending 

Now  our  hearts  our  God  revere  ; 
Faith,  her  aid  to  sight  is  lending, 

Though  unseen  the  Lord  is  near : 
Ancient  types  and  shadows  ending, 

Christ  our  paschal  Lamb  i?  here. 
/  5  Praise  for  ever,  thanks  and  blessing, 

Thine,  0  gracious  Father,  be  ; 
Praise  be  Thine,  0  Christ,  who  bringeth 

Life  and  immortality. 
Praise  be  Thine,  Thou  quickening  Spirit, 

Praise  through  all  eternity.   Amen. 
AQUINAS. 


76.76.77. 


HENKY  SMAHT. 


all  and  in 

w/7/jfl  TESUS.Sunand  Shield  artThou 

1  ^u  V      Sun  and  Shield  for  ever ! 

Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  shine, 

Cease  to  guard  us  never. 
Cheer  our  steps  as  on  we  go, 
Come  between  us  and  the  foe. 

2  Jesus,  Bread  and  Wine  art  Thou, 

Wine  and  Bread  for  ever  ! 
Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  feed, 

Or  refresh  us  never. 
Feed  we  still  on  bread  divine, 
Drink  we  still  this  heavenly  wine  ! 

3  Jesus,  Love  and  Life  art  Thou, 

Life  and  Love  for  ever  ! 
Ne'er  to  quicken  shalt  Thou  cease, 
Or  to  love  us  never. 


all.-Col.  iii.  11. 
;          All  of  life  and  love  we  need 
Is  in  Thee,  in  Thee  indeed. 

4  Jesus,  Peace  and  Joy  art  Thou, 

Joy  and  Peace  for 'ever  1 
Joy  that  fades  not,  changes  not 

Peace  that  leaves  us  never. 
Joy  and  peace  we  have  in  Thee, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

/  5  Jesus,  Song  and  Strength  art  Thou, 

Strength  and  Song  for  ever  I 
Strength  that  never  can  decay, 

Song  that  ceaseth  never. 
Still  to  us  this  strength  and  song, 
Through  eternal  days  prolong. 
Amen.  H.  BONAE. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS:    THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


G.  W.  TORRANCE 

Mus.  Doc. 


1 r 

Your  life  is  hid  icith 
m/7A1     TESUS'  Sreat  Redeemer! 

/  *±  1   u      Source  of  Life  divine ! 
In  our  souls  for  ever 

Grant  the  light  to  shine ! 
Light  of  peace  eternal, 

Prince  of  peace  restore ; 
cr  Light  of  life  immortal, 
Shine  for  evermore ! 
dim  2  Bread  for  sinners  broken, 

Bread  of  life  indeed ! 

Manna  for  the  hungry, 

In  their  sorest  need  : 

cr  Pledge  of  our  salvation, 

How  we  thirst  for  Thee!  — 
Cup  of  heavenly  blessing, 
Wine  of  Charity. 


Christ  in  God.— Col.  iii.  3. 

mf  3  Thou,  0  holy  Saviour, 

Come  and  enter  in ; 
Cleanse  away  the  impress 

Of  our  dreadful  sin  ! 
Make  us  pure,  we  pray  Thee, 

Thou  who  art  so  pure  ! 
Let  Thy  perfect  image 

In  our  heart  endure. 
4  Spirit,  Holy  Spirit, 

Aid  us  with  Thy  love ; 
Give  Thy  gentle  presence, 

Ever  blessed  Dove ! 
Father,  O  receive  us, 

Now  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Our  unworthy  worship 

Condescend  to  take  I    Amen. 

ADA  CAMBRIDGE. 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS:   NEW 

He  shall  testify  of  Me.- 

7n/7A9  /nOME,Thou  Everlasting  Spirit,     3 
•  ^*«  VJ   Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit, 
All  His  sufferings  for  mankind. 

2  True  Kecorder  of  His  passion,  4 

Now  the  living  faith  impart : 
Now  reveal  His  great  salvation  : 
Preach  His  gospel  to  each  heart. 


PLACES  OF  WORSHIP.  46V 

-John  xv.  26. 
Come,  Thou  Witness  of  His  dying  ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine, 
Let  us  feel  Thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mine. 
Plead  in  us  with  inward  groaning, 

While  for  Him  we  pierced,  we  grieve, 
May  we  each,  the  grace  atoning, 

Of  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

C    WESLEY. 


SPECIAL    ^  cc/^5  JON  3. 


I.— NEW  PLACES  OF  WORSHIP. 
LAYING  THE  FOUNDATION   STONE   OP   A   CHURCH. 


.    66.66.88. 


S.  S.  WESLEY,  Mus.  Doc. 
4- 
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A  -men. 


J  Aar«  chosen  and  sanctified  this  house,  that  My  name  may  be  therefor  ever  :  and  Mine  eyes  and  Mine 
heart  shall  be  there  perpetually. — 2  Chron.  vii.  16. 

if  7  A  O   /CHRIST  is  our  corner-stone,   m/  3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 
/  rrO   v_^    nn  TTim  o.1r»n«  w«  hnilrl :  For  evermore  draw  nigh; 


Qn  Hjm  alone  we  build : 
With  His  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled ; 
crOn  His  great  love  our  hopes  we  place, 
Of  present  grace  and  joys  above. 
2  O  1  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring ; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing  ; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  Name. 


Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  ; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour. 
cr  4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore  ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore ; 
Until  that  day,  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away.  Amen. 

HYMN  OF  8TH  CENTURY,  fr.  by  J.  CHANDLER. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 

Marram.  L.M. 


WM.  KNAPP. 


Built  upon  the  foundation  of  the  apostles  and  prophets,  Jesus  Christ  Himself  being  the 
Chief  Corner  Stone.— Eph.  ii.  23. 

if  7  AA  O  ^^  *n  w^om  alone  is        m/3  And  while  Thy  sons,  from  earth  apart, 
'  ^-^     frmnri  Here  seek  the  truth  from  heaven  that 

sprung, 

Fill  with  Thy  Spirit  every  heart, 
With  living  fire  touch  every  tongue. 

4  Lord,  feed  Thy  church  with  peace  and 
Let  sin  and  error  pass  away,  [love ; 

/  Till  truth's  full  influence  from  above 
Eejoice  the  earth  with  cloudless  day. 
Amen.  HENRY  WARE,  JUN. 


The  strength  by  which  our  toil  is  blest, 
Upon  this  consecrated  ground 
Now  bid  Thy  cloud  of  glory  rest. 

cr  2  In  Thy  great  name  we  place  this  stone; 
To  Thy  great  truth  these  walls  we  rear; 
Long  may  they  make  Thy  glory  known, 
And  long  our  Saviour  triumph  here. 


Wiintfyzttr.  L.M. 


CRASSELIUS. 


Will  God  in  very  deed  dwell  with  men  on  the  earth  ?—Z  Chron.  vi.  18. 


nf  7AR   '"PHIS  stone  to  Thee  in  faith   mf  3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 

we  lay  ;  The  blessed  gospel  of  Thy  Son, 

We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  Thee  : 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day, 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 


Still,  by  the  powerof  Hisgreat  Name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 


i        i  mi.    *  /  4:  Hosanna  to  their  heavenly  King ! 

dim  2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face,     J      „,.        .....      ,       .          .     .  i  j 

.    -.  '-,  •  L    •>•  When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 


And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
cr  Hear  Thou,  in  heaven/Thy  dwelling- 
place, 
And,  when  Thou  hearest,  0  forgive  ! 


Hosanna  let  their  angels  sing, 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  pro 
long. 
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will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign          mf  6  That  glory  never  hence  depart  ? 
Here  to  abide,  —  no  transient  guest  ?  Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 

Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign?    /     Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ?  In.  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 

Amen.  j.  MONTGOMERY. 


The  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  come  unto  thee    .     . 

OLORD  of  hosts,  Whose 
glory  fills 

The  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills, 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands ; 

2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace, 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place ; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 
The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 


to  beautify  the  place  of  My  sanctuary. — Isa.  Ix.  13. 

4  To  Thee  they  all  belong ;  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea  ; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

p  5  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill, 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
cr  That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day. 

w/6But  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect ; 
/  Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
0  ever-blessed  Trinity  1    Amen. 

J.   M.    NEALE. 


OPENING    OF   A   CHURCH. 


m 


Enlarge  the  place  of  thy  tent.—I&a.  liv.  2. 
^747   TESUS»  wliere'er  Tliy  people 


There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat : 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art 

found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come , 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care; 


. 


To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

Behold !  at  Thy  commanding  word 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  Thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 

Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near, 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine 

ear: 

0  rend  the  heavens,come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine 

own!     Amen.  w.  COWPEB. 


470 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS; 


77.77. 


JONATHAN  BATTISHILL. 


S- , — &_ 6^ L 


^ 


A-men. 


/  have  hallowed  this  house  which  than  hast  built. — 1  Kings  ix.  3. 


to  Thee  we 


Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise  ; 
Thou  Thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

c!£m2Let  Thy  children  here  be  fed 

With  Thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread  : 
Here,  with  richest  mercy  blest, 
May  the  weary  soul  find  rest. 


?rc/ 3  Here  to  Thee  a  temple  stand, 

While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  Thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

/  4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply  : 
Hallelujah  1 — hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 
Amen.  j.  MONTGOMERY. 


.     L.M. 


Genevan  French  Psalter,  1543. 


This  and  that  man  v:as  born  there, — Psa.  Ixxxvii.  b. 


mp  7  A  Q   A  ND  will  the  great  eternalGod 
I. -**'**•    On   earth   establish    His 

abode  ? 

And  will  He,  from  His  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  for  His  own  ? 

cr  2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

w/3  These  walls  we  to  Thine  honour  raise; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  Thy  praise ; 


And  Thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

4  Here  let  the  great  Kedeemer  reign. 
With  all  the  graces  of  His  train  : 
While  power  divine  His  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  His  friends. 

5  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
Thousands  were  born  to  glory  here. 

Amen.  P.  DODDBIDGE. 


NEW  PLACES  OF  WORSHIP. 


471 


C.M. 


JACKSOX. 


Arise,  O  Lord,  into  Thy  rest 

mf  7  Kf)    A  RISE,  0  King  of  grace,  arise 
/  uu  £±    And  enter  j.0  Thy  regt . 

Lo!  Thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

cr2  Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

/  3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 
Here,  let  Thy  praise  be  spread  ; 


.— Psa.  cxxxii.  8. 

Bless  the  provisions  of  Thy  house, 
And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
Let  God's  Anointed  shine, 

Justice  and  truth  His  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 

And  as  His  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  His  crown, 

And  shame  confound  His  foes. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


Stt.  ftottarir.  C.M. 


HENRY  SMART. 


y  of  the  Lord  filled  the  house.  —  2  Chron.  vii.  1. 


up  this  house  with 
glory,  Lord  : 
Enter,  and  claim  Thine  own  : 
Receive  the  homage  of  our  souls, 
Erect  Thy  temple-throne. 

rear  no  altar,  —  Thou  hast  died  ; 
We  deck  no  priestly  shrine  ; 
What  need  have  we  of  creature-aid  ? 
The  power  to  save  is  Thine. 

ask  no  bright  shekinah-cloud 
To  glorify  the  place  ; 


cr   Give,  Lord,the  substance  of  that  sign— 
A  plentitude  of  grace. 

dim  4  No  rushing,  mighty  wind  we  seek  ; 

No  tongues  of  flame  desire  . 
cr  Grant  us  the  Spirit>s  quickening  light, 
His  purifying  fire. 

^  5  Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord;— 
f  he  |lory  of  that  love° 

Which  forms  and  saves  a  church  below. 
And  makes  a  heaven  above.  Amen. 
JOHN  HARRIS. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS  : 

I.    65.65.65.65.        Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 


r  • 


T      ' 

J      J- 


I          I 
! 


i      I 


A  -  men. 


IBI 


/  Aave  set  my  affection  to  the  house  of  my  God.— I  Chron.  xxix.  3. 


""752 


/CHRIST  is  the  Foundation 
v^l     Of  the  house  we  raise  ; 
Be  its  walls  salvation, 

And  its  gateways  praise  ! 
May  its  threshold  lowly 
To  the  Lord  be  dear  ; 
May  the  hearts  be  holy 
That  shall  worship  here  ! 

2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages, 

Resting  broad  and  deep, 
When  life's  tempest  rages, 

Here  let  passion  sleep ; 
Here  may  prayers  and  praises 

Never  cease  to  rise, 
Till  through  Christ  they  raise  us 

Nearer  to  the  skies. 

3  Here  the  vow  be  sealed 

By  Thy  Spirit,  Lord  ; 
Here  the  sick  be  healed, 
And  the  lost  »«stored  ; 


Here  the  broken-hearted 
Thy  forgiveness  prove ; 

Here  the  friends  long  parted 
Be  restored  to  love. 

4  Here  may  every  token 

Of  Thy  presence  be, 
Here  may  chains  be  broken, 

Prisoners  here  set  free ; 
Here  may  light  illumine 

Every  soul  of  Thine, 
Lifting  up  the  human 

Into  the  divine. 

5  Here  may  God  the  Father, 

Christ  the  Saviour — Son, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Be  adored  as  One  ; 
Till  the  whole  creation 

At  Thy  footstool  fall, 
And  in  adoration 

Own  Thee  Lord  of  all !    Amen. 

J.    S.    B.    MONSELL. 


75.75.75.75.88. 


W.  H.  CALCOTT,  1866. 
Last  two  lines  from  MBNDELSSOHN. 
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lour  Zz/c  is  Aid  u«<A  CArirt  m  Corf- Col.  iii.  3. 

w/  7  CO  T7f  THEN  the  weary,seekingrest,  w/4  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 
/  UO    V  V      TO  Thy  goodness  flee  ;  In  the  city  crowd  ; 

When  the  heavy-laden  cast  When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 

All  their  load  on  Thee  ;  Names  the  name  of  God  ; 

When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace,  When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 

At  Thy  feet  shall  fall, 
cr  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 


Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 

Name  the  blessed  name : 
cr  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 


dim  Inheaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high,    dim  In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


w/2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

On  his  Father's  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man  from  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 

cr  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 

dim  In  heaven,Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

ra/3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home 

All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend  ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 
Bows  the  fervent  knee  ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  ; 
cr  Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In heaven.Tby dwelling-place onhigh. 


mf5  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 

Youth  or  maiden  fair ; 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
dim  When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 

All  his  orphan  woe  : 
cr  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven, Thy  dwelling-place  onhigh. 

p  6  When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 
Breathe  their  bitter  moan ; 
When  Thy  waiting,  weeping  church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! 
cr  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven,Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 
Amen.  H.  BONAR. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS: 


C.M. 


K.  COUBTEVILLE. 


Peace  be  ivithin  thy  walls.  —  Psa.  cxxii.  7. 


Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease ; 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 
4  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word, 

By  faith  present  our  prayers  ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 

Unbosom  all  our  cares. 


Shepherd  of  Thy 
people,  hear  ; 

Thy  presence  now  display  : 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 

So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 
2  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise  ;  f  5  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

And  pour  Thy  blessings  from  above,  Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 

That  we  may  render  praise.  Awaken  many  sinners  round, 

dim3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace  To  come  and  fill  the  place.  Amen 

And  love  and  concord  dwell  ;  JOHN  NEWTON. 


"TantumErgo: 
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J  *aw  tAe  Aoty  cr'ty,  nt-u;  Jerut'ilem,  coining  down  from  God  out  of  heaven,  prepared  as  a  bride 
adorned  for  her  husband. — Eev.  xxi.  2. 

nHRIST  is  made  the  sure       mf3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  0  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day  ; 
;         With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness 
Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray ; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 
4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain. 
/  And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign.  Amen. 

LATIN  HYMN  OF  18TH  CENT.,  tr.  by  J.M.  NBALE. 


\J    Foundation, 

Christ  the  Head,  the  Corner  stone 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 

Binding  all  the  church  in  one  ; 
Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 

And  her  confidence  alone. 

2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
cr  In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody ; 

:'  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 
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Dr.  CROFT. 


. . _ — j 1  — I —  j H  — I — I 


O 
V_y 


That  thine  eyes  may  be  open  upon  this  house  day  and  night.  —  2  Chron.  vi.  20. 

TH°U,  whose   own  vast        And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
temple  stands  Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

Built  over  earth  and  sea,  cr  3  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands  And  pure  devotion  rise  ;  [storm 

Have  raised  to  worship  Thee.  While,  round  these  hallowed  walls,  the 

dim  2  May  erring  minds,  that  worship  here,  Of  earth-born  passion  dies.     Amen. 

Be  taught  the  better  way  :  w.  c.  BRYANT. 


II.— CHUECH    RESTORATION. 


JAMES  WATSON. 


Forget  not  all  His  benefits. 

mf  n  r  rj  /^\UR  fathers'  Friend  and  God,        4 
I  O  I  \J    in  whom  they  live  for  aye, 
Hear  Thou  their  children,  Lord,  and 

Thine  ! 

Be  near  to  us  this  day.  dim5 

2  Upon  this  hallowed  spot 

Thy  face  has  often  shone  ;        [felt, 
Thy  word  been  preached,  Thy  mercy 

Thy  will  with  gladness  done.  crQ 

cr3  In  faith  we  now  renew 

Our  Fathers'  Sabbath  home,  mf 

And  with  the  memories  of  the  past 
Link  all  the  years  to  come. 


— Psa.  ciii.  2. 
Grant,  Lord,  with  this  new  house, 

New  grace  our  hearts  to  cheer, 
New  life  within,  new  power  without,— 

God  of  our  fathers,  hear! 
And  if  our  joy  to-day 

Be  touched  with  secret  pain, 
And  thoughts  of  missing  faces  blend 

With  our  rejoicing  strain  ; 
0  let  the  eye  of  faith 

That  heavenly  temple  see, 
Where,  amidst  holier,  vaster  throngs, 

They  ever  worship  Thee.     Ainen. 

F.  W.  GOADBY. 
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HAYDN. 
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TFe    .    .    build  the  house  that  was  builded  these  many  years  ago. — Ezra  v.  11. 

/  H  CO  TIFT  the  strain  of  high  thanks-       p  Let_the  gracious  word  be  spoken 

Tread  with  songs  the  hallowed  way  ! 
Praise  our  fathers'  God  for  mercies 

New  to  us  their  sons  to-day : 
mf  Here  they  built  for  Him  a  dwelling, 

cr   Served  Him  here  in  ages  past, 
/  Fixed  it  for  His  sure  possession, 

Holy  ground,  while  time  shall  last. 
m/2When  the  years  had  wrought  their 

changes, 

He,  our  own  unchanging  God, 
Thought  on  this  His  habitation, 
Looked  on  His  decayed  abode : 
Heard  our  prayers,and  helped  our  coun- 
Blessed  the  silver  and  the  gold,  [sels, 
cr  Till  once  more  His  house  is  standing 
/  Firm  and  stately  as  of  old. 


cr  Here,  as  once  on  Sion's  height, 
11  This  shall  be  My  rest  for  ever, 
This  My  dwelling  of  delight." 

/  4  Fill  this  latter  house  with  glory 

Greater  than  the  former  knew ;  [hood , 
mf  Clothe  with  righteousness  its  priest 
Guide  its  choir  to  reverence  true  ; 
Let  Thy  Holy  One's  anointing 

Here  its  sevenfold  blessing  shed ; 
Spread  for  us  the  heavenly  banquet, 
Satisfy  Thy  poor  with  bread. 


»?z/3  Entering  then  Thy  gates  with  praises, 
Lord,  be  ours  Thine  Israel's  prayer; 
cr  "  Rise  into  Thy  place  of  resting, 

Show  Thy  promised  presence  there !" 


5  Praise  to  Thee,  Almighty  Father, 

Praise  to  Thee,  Eternal  Son, 
Praise  to  Thee,  all-quickening  Spirit, 

Ever-blessed  Three  in  One  : 
p  Threefold  Power  and  Grace  and  Wis 
er  Moulding  out  of  sinful  clay    [dom, 
/  Living  stones  for  that  true  temple 
Which  shall  never  know  decay. 
Amen.         JOHN  ELLEBTON. 


III. -CHURCH    ANNIVERSARIES. 


JOHN  STAINER,  Mus.  Doc. 


CHURCH  ANNIVERSARIES. 


I  have  loved  the  habitation  of  Thy  house.—  Psa.  xxvi.  8. 

w/7  PJQ  \/\7"E  love  the  venerable  house  And  in  the  church  a  blessing  found, 

Our  fathers  built  to  God,  That  filled  their  homes  again ; 

dim  Inheavenarekepttheirgratefulvows,  5  For  faith,  and  peace,  and  mighty  love, 

Their  dust  endears  the  sod.  That  from  the  Godhead  flow, 

w/2  Here  holy  thoughts  a  light  have  shed  Showed  them  the  life  of  heaven  above 

Prom  many  a  radiant  face,  Springs  from  the  life  below. 

Andprayersoftenderhopehavespread  dimGThej  live  with  God,  their  homes  are 

A  perfume  through  the  place.  Yet  here  their  children  pray,  [dust, 

anxious  hearts  have  pondered  And  in  this  fleeting  life-time  trust 

The  mystery  of  life,                  [here  To  find  the  narrow  way. 

And  prayed  the  eternal  Light  to  clear  mflOn  him  who  by  the  altar  stands, 


Their  doubts,  and  end  their  strife. 
7W/4  Prom  humble  tenements  around 
Game  up  the  pensive  train, 


On  him  Thy  blessing  fall ;  [mands, 
Speak  through  his  lips  Thy  pure  com- 
Thou  Heart  that  lovest  all.  Amen. 


Weimar.  77.77.77.77. 


R.   W.    EMERSON. 

YULPIUS,  1609. 


Gorf  ^a»e  <Ae  increase.- 

nf  7fjf)  (T-OD,  Who  dost  the  increase  grant 
*   To  Thy  labourers  here  below, 
When  they  water,  when  they  plant, 
When  the  heavenly  seed  they  sow  ; 
Bless,  O  Father,  bless  our  toil  3 

With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  face  ; 
Fertilize  this  barren  soil 
With  the  dews  of  love  and  grace. 
2  Thine  the  harvest,  Thine  the  praise, 
When  the  crops  are  gathered  in, 
Which  with  lifelong  pains  we  raise 
In  this  world  cf  shame  and  sin  : 


-1  Cor.  ii.  6. 

Where  we  sow  'tis  Thine  to  reap ; 
All  our  days  are  seedtime  here, 
Ever  at  our  work  we  keep, 
Month  by  month,  and  year  by  year. 
Thou,  the  harvest's  sovereign  Lord, 
For  the  seed  the  soil  prepare, 
Sun  and  rain  and  dews  afford, 
Till  the  wished-for  crop  it  bear : 
Good  and  honest  hearts  create, 
Swift  to  hear  and  firm  to  hold  ; 
Make  our  tillage,  soon  or  late, 
Bring  forth  fruit  a  hundredfold. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS:    ORGAN  OPENING 


KOCHEB'S  Zionsharfe. 


TAe  God  of  Abraham.— Gen.  xxxi.  42. 

"CpAITH  of  our  fathers,  living  w/3  Faith  of  our  fathers;  God's  great  power 

_L      still,  Shall  soon  all  nations  win  for  thee  ; 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword ;  And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from 

O,  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Mankind  shall  thenbe  truly  free.  (God, 

Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word!  /  Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith,  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death.  m/4  Faith  of  our  fathers,  we  will  love 

dim  2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark,  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife, 

Were  still  inheart  and  conscience  free;  And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows 

cr  And  blest  would  be  their  children's  fate,  By  kindly  words  and  virtuouslife.  [how, 

Though  they,  like  them,  should  die  for  Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 

/  Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith,  [thee.  /  We  will  be  true  to  Thee  till  death. 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death.  Amen.                   r.  w.  PABEB. 


IV.— OEGAN    OPENING. 


C.  W.  POOLK. 


' 


1        I     I       I 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 
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Praise  Him  ivith  stringed  instruments  and  organs.— Psa.  el.  4. 

nature's  works  His  praise     cr  Like  them,  let  us  the  throne  surround, 


'  762  A  declM6> 

To  whom  they  all  belong  ; 
mf  There  is  a  voice  in  every  star, 

In  every  breeze  a  song. 
Sweet  music  fills  the  world  abroad 
With  strains  of  love  and  power ; 
/  The  stormy  sea  sings  praise  to  God, 

The  thunder  and  the  shower. 
w/2  To  God  the  tribes  of  ocean  cry, 

And  birds  upon  the  wing ; 
To  God  the  powers  that  dwell  on  high 
Their  tuneful  tribute  bring. 


With  them  loud  chorus  raise, 
While  instruments  of  loftier  sound 

Assist  our  feeble  praise. 
mf3  Thy  glory,  Lord,  we  celebrate 

With  heaven's  immortal  throngs  ; 
The  pealing  organ  consecrate 

To  aid  our  joyful  songs. 
/  Oh !  teach  its  rich  and  swelling  notes 

To  lift  our  souls  on  high, 
And  while  the  music  round  us  floats, 
dim  Let  earth-born  passions  die.  Amen. 

HENRY   WARE. 


*    L.M.       ISRAEL  CLAUDER'S  Psalmodia,  1630 


TAc  spirit  of  the  Lord,  God.  is  upon  me. — Isa.  Ixi.  1. 


f\  THOU,  the  true  and  only 
*f     Light, 
Direct  the  souls  that  walk  in  night, 
And  bring  them  'neath  Thy  shelter 
ing  care, 

To  find  their  blest  redemption  there. 
cr2  Illumine  those  who  blindly  roam, 
Oh  !  call  the  wanderer  kindly  home ; 
The  hearts  astray  that  union  crave, 
And  those  in  doubt  confirm  and  save. 
m/3  0  that  the  deaf  may  hear  Thy  voice. 
The  dumb  to  speak  of  Thee  rejoice  ; 


The  thankless  heart  its  silence  break, 
And,  taught  by  Thee,  confession  make. 

4  Those  who  in  error  wander  wide, 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  of  mercy  guide: 
Whom  sin  hath  bruised  and  wounded, 
To  all  the  hope  of  glory  seal,     [heal, 

/  5  So  they  who  sing  Thy  praise  above 
With  us  shall  join  in  bonds  of  love : 
And  Thee  for  all  Thy  grace  adore, 
On  earth,  in  heaven,  for  evermore. 
Amen.  .T.  HERMANN,  tr. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

(6ms.  S.M. 


Old  German  Melody. 


[down 


Revive  Thy  work.— H  <bk.  iii.  2. 

EVIVE  Thy  work,  O  Lord,  4    Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Thy  work  of  quickening  power;  Among  the  long-lost  sheep 

O'er  earth's  parched  wilderness  pour    dim  Of  Israel's  house,  and  bid  them  look 

On  Him  they  pierced,  and  weep. 
mf  5    Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

In  this  our  native  isle, 
With  floods  of  light  and  life  divine, 

Make  all  her  borders  smile. 
6    Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 


The  Pentecostal  shower. 

Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

In  far-off  Indian  lands  ; 
Bid  Ethiopia's  myriad  tribes 

Stretch  forth  to  Thee  their  hands. 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

Amid  the  polar  snows, 
Let  nature's  frozen  wastes  rejoice, 

And  blossom  as  the  rose. 


In  our  own  souls  we  pray ; 
cr  May  all  for  the  great  harvest-home 
Be  ripening  day  by  day.    Amen. 
L.  c.  w. 


Miniate. 


L.M. 
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/  will  pour    .    .    My  spirit 
SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 


) 

Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 
2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  : 
cr  Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 
w/3Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 
Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path  ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with 

might; 
3id  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 


upon  all  flesh.— Acts  ii.  17. 

C7-4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

/  5  Baptise  the  nations,  far  and  nigh ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record : 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  kindred  call  Him,  Lord. 
6  God  from  eternity  hath  willed 
All  flesh  shall  His  salvation  see  : 
So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled,  [Thee. 
The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  thro' 

Amen.  J.   MONTGOMERY. 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 
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i        I        i 

Praise  the  Lord  all  ye  nations,  praise  Him  all  ye  people.— Psa.  cxvii.  1. 

7fifi  TnHY  name,  almighty  Lord,  2      Far  be  Thine  honour  spread, 
1  uu    -1-    Shall  sound  through  distant  And  long  Thy  praise  endure, 

lands ;  Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Great  is  Thy  grace,  and  sure  Thy  word;  Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

Thy  truth  for  ever  stands.  Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


3/e?i  sAaZZ  6e  JZessed  in  fftm ;  aZZ  nations  shall  call  Him  blessed.— Psa.  Ixvii.  18. 


TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  /  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
sun  The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 

Doth  his  successive  journeys  run ;  dim  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,         And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  mf5  when  He  dispiays  His  healing  power, 

Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more; 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

ff  6  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

mf3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 

dim  And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


S.M. 


R.  SCHUMANN. 
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ingdom  come. — Matt.  vi.  10. 

mf  H  CO   /HOME,  kingdom  of  our  God !  Stretch  o'er  the  lands  and  isles  the  rod 

/  UO  \J 


Blest  reign  of  light  and  love, 
Shed  peace,  and  hope,  and  joy  abroad,    mf  4 

And  wisdom  from  above. 
dim  2    Over  our  spirits  first 

Extend  Thy  healing  reign ; 
cr  Then  raise  and  quench  the  sacred  thirst 

That  never  pains  again. 
/  3      Come,  kingdom  of  our  God  ! 

And  make  the  broad  earth  Thine ; 


That  flowers  with  grace  divine. 
Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 
With  fruit  from  Life's  glad  tree  ; 
And  in  its  shade  like  brothers  rest, 

Sons  of  one  family. 
/  5     Come,  kingdom  of  our  God  1 

And  raise  Thy  glorious  throne 
In  worlds  by  the  undying  trod, 
Where  God  shall  bless  His  own. 
Amen.  J.  JOHNS. 


C.M. 


JOHN  STAI.VER,  Mus.  Doc. 


O  send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth :  let  them  lead  me.—Psa,.  xliii.  3. 

w/*7fiQ  T"  ORD,  give  me  light  to  do      dim  But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  and  I 
/  U  O  _LJ     rphy  yror]^  Am  prone  to  go  astray. 


For  only,  Lord,  from  Thee,  mf±  Q  send  me  Ug^  to  do  Thy  work, 

Can  come  the  light  by  which  these  eyes  More  light,  more  wisdom  give  ; 

Then  shall  I  work  Thy  work  indeed, 

While  on  Thine  earth  I  live. 
5  The  work  is  Thine,  not  mine,  0  Lord; 

It  is  Thy  race  we  run  ; 
Give  light  !  and  then  shall  all  I  do 


The  work  of  truth  can  see. 
fZi?»2The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark, 

With  lights  and  shadows  strewn 
I  wander  oft,  and  think  it  Thine, 

When  walking  in  my  own. 
cr  3  Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  Thee, 

And  pleasant  is  the  way ; 


Be  well  and  truly  done.     Amen. 
H.  BONAB. 


. 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 
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Dr.  NARKS. 


of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed,  and  all  flesh,  shall  see  it  together. — Isa.  jtl.  5. 


w/77f)  O  LOKD  our  God'  arise> 

•  'V         The  cause  of  truth  maintain; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 

Extend  its  blessed  reign. 
2      Thou  Prince  of  Life,  arise, 

Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease  ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 


3       Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise, 

Expand  Thy  quickening  wing, 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world, 

Let  light  and  order  spring. 
/  4      All  on  the  earth,  arise, 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing ;  [heaven, 

From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth   to 

Let  echoing  anthems  ring.    Amen. 

R.    WARDLAW. 


*     664.6664. 


GlARDINI,  1565. 

-1-4- 


lf  7  7 1 
•  '  * 


Let  there  be  light.— Gen.  i.  3. 

F,  whose  almighty  word,      mf  3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, — 
-1-    Chaos  and  darkness  heard,  Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 


And  took  their  flight : 
dim    Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray  ; 
And  where  the  Gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, — 
mf  Let  there  be  light. 
mf  2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight ; 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now,  to  all  mankind, 
f  Let  there  be  light. 


Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
/  Let  there  be  light. 
4  Holy  and  blessed  Three  ; 
Glorious  Trinity  ; 

Wisdom  !  Love  !  Might ! 
ff  Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Kolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 
Let  there  be  light.     Amen, 

j.  MARRIOTT. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


87.87.87.87. 


Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN. 
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fi'o  sAaW  ZTe  sprinkle  many  nations.—  Isa,  Hi.  1. 


w/779    QAVIOUE,    sprinkle    many 
'  y  ^    ^     nations,     ' 

Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be, 
By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee  ; 
Of  Thy  cross  the  wondrous  story 

Be  to  all  the  nations  told ; 

cr  Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory, 

And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 

w/2Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 
Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast; 

dim  Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 
Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest. 


Thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 
cr  Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven, 
Thee  as  Man,  for  sinners  slain. 

w/3  Saviour,  lo  !  the  isles  are  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained 

the  sight 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating 

Lo ve  's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light ; 
/  Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue, 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 
Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung.  Amen. 
A.  c.  COXE. 


S.  S.  WESLEY,  !Mus.  Doc. 


^.^    J    rJ.J^^...  ^^J. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


Pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  He  will  send  forth  more  labourers  into  His  harvest. 

Matt.  ix.  38. 

mfH  7  Q  T  ORD  of  the  living  harvest,     mf  3  Come  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit ! 
1  '  u  -LJ  That  whitens  o'er  the  plain,  And  fill  our  souls  with  light 

Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 


Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain  ; 
Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 

Thy  kingdom  from  above. 
2  As  labourers  in  Thy  vineyard, 

Send  us  out,  Christ,  to  be 
dim  Content  to  bear  the  burden 
Of  weary  days  for  Thee  ; 
cr  We  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 
Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 


, 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  linen  clean  and  white ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  us,  where  we  stand, 
And  sanctify  Thy  people 

Throughout  this  happy  land. 
cr  4  Be  with  us,  God  the  Father  ! 

Be  with  us,  God  the  Son  ! 
And  God,  the  Holy  Spirit ! 

O  blessed  Three  in  One  ! 
/  Make  us  a  Royal  Priesthood 

Thee  rightly  to  adore, 
And  fill  us  with  Thy  fulness, 

Now  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


GEOBGE  HEWS. 


Aast  wrought  all  our 

tnat  J 

.  .          may  speak, 
In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone  : 
As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children,  lost  and  lone. 
2  O  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 
The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

cr3  0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 
Firm  on  the  Rock  and  strong  in  Thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

W/4O  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 
The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart; 


works  in  us. — Isa.  xxvi.  12. 

And  wing  my  words,that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 
dim  50  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 
That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones,  in  needful  hour. 
w/60  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 
Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 
crl  O  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,andwhen,and  where"} 
/  Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 
Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share, 
Amen.       FRANCES  R. 
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H.  BAKER. 


j  I  i       «        I  I       I   -fit 

-&       •&-      -Gf-         -&         ^         •<2-      -S>-        •&-'  -gl    -g-      — 


Q  •  |1 — ^-—^ — *3     *3 — g) H — 

^ II    ^|         '^— ^J::g=— - 


LJ. 


I  must  icork  the  icorks  of  Him  that  sent  Me,  while  it  is  day. — John  ix.  4. 

(^J-0,  labour  on ;  spend  and  be          Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away; 
V-fi    spent,  It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father  s  will ;  dim  5  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 


It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ; 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 
2  Go,  labour  on,  'tis  not  for  nought ; 
Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee 

not  ; 

The  Master  praises ;  -what  are  men  ? 
dimBGo,  labour  on;  thy  hands  are  weak, 
Thy  knees  are  faint,  thy  soul  cast 

down ; 
cr  Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  thou  seek'st 

Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown. 
w/4  Go,  labour  on  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on; 


Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  ; 
cr  Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide, 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

6  Toil  on,faintnot,  keep  watch,and  pray; 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 
/  Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 
771/7  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ; 

For  toil  conies  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 
/  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 

voice, 

The  midnight  peal,  "Behold  I  come." 
Amen.  H.  BONAB. 


fnltra. 


L.M. 


BEETHOVEN. 


i      i  — t- 

He  that  reapeth  receiveth  wages,  and  gathereth  fruit  unto  life  eternal. — John  iv.  36. 

2  Wise  to  win  souls,  exhort,  reprove, 

are  wnite  And  watch  the  flock  redeemed  by  blood; 

With  the  great  harvest  of  the  world  !    dim  Warn  with  thy  tears,— preach  in  deep 
cr   Soldier !.  seek  thou  the  thickest  fight,  love 

Thy  Captain's  standard  is  unfurled.  The  gospel  of  the  grace  of  God. 


nif  77R  TJEAPER  !  behold  the  fields 
/  /  U  _Lt 
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7?&/3Toil  on  in  tho  appointed  way, 

The  precious  fruit  shall  soon  appear ; 
Work  thou  thy  work  whilst  it  is  day  ! 

dim  The  shadows  lengthen, -night  1S  near: 

m/4And  say  not  that  thy  hands  are  weak, 
Thy  heart  is  faint,  thy  soul  cast  down, 


But  press  Thou  on  the  prize  to  seek ;-  - 
Faithful  to  death,— secure  the  crown. 

/  5  Soon  shaltthou  hear  the  Master's  voice. 
Tho  welcome  cry,  Behold,  I  come  ! 
Within  the  pearly  gates  rejoice, 
And  rest  thee  in  thy  heavenly  homo. 
Amen.  a.  RAWSON. 


Critger 


76.76.76.76; 


JOHANN  CRUOER,  1640. 


Jn  jffzs  ctoys  «Aa^  </te  righteous  fiourisht  and  abundance  of  peace,  so  long  as  the  moon  endureth. 

Psa.  \x\ii.  7. 


777  TTAIIj  to  tlie  •^J0r(^'s  Anointed;    w/4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

lit     J — i-    Great  David's  greater  Son  !  Anrl  crnlrl  n.nr1  inf.p.nsp.  hrincr  • 

Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 


His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 
jw/2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
And  joy  and  hope  like  flowers 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth. 
cr  Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go  ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
3  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee  ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  ; 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  His  feet. 


And  gold  and  incense  bring : 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing  : 
cr  For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 
w/5For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 
/  6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest. 
The  tide  of  timo  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  j 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever,— 

His  great,  best  name  of  Love. 
Amen.          J.  MONTGOMERY. 
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FIRST  TUNK. 


76.76.76.76. 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASOX. 


v        -pr  r  i    r  r  'p*  -^-  r  f*  r    c"   -p-  \    \    \    \        \ 


A LJL 


From  fAc  east  and  from  the  west,  and  from 

mf  7  7  R  T^ROM  Greenland's  icy  moun- 
*  '  *JJ-      tains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afrio's  sunny  fountains 
Eoll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 


the  north  and  from  the  south.— Luke  xiii.  29. 
dim  2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  on  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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cr  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high,— 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
mf  Salvation  !  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


/  4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story  ; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till,  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.     Amen. 

REGINALD  HEBEB. 


®Ij£0tUlIplj*    76.76.76.76.       MELCHIOR  TESCHSER,  1613. 


-jag.     -&. 

2 


A-  men. 
g-^- 


_,  -Tr 

Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion.— Isa.  lii.  1. 


if  7  7  Q    A  WAKE ,  awake,  O  Zion , 
*  *  V  -M*  Put  on  thy  strength  divine, 
Thy  garments  bright  in  beauty, 

The  bridal  dress  be  thine : 
Jerusalem  the  holy, 

To  purity  restored  ; 
Meek  bride  all  fair  and  lowly, 
Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord. 

/  2  Jerusalem  victorious 

In  triumph  o'er  her  foes ; 
Mount  Zion,  great  and  glorious, 

Thy  gates  no  more  shall  close. 
Earth's  millions  shall  assemble 

Around  Thine  open  door, 
While  hell  and  Satan  tremble 

And  earth  and  heaven  adore. 


dim  3  The  Lamb  who  bore  our  sorrows 

Comes  down  to  earth  again ; 
cr  No  Sufferer  now,  but  Victor, 

For  evermore  to  reign. 

To  reign  in  every  nation, 

To  rule  in  every  zone ; 

O  world-wide  coronation, 

In  every  heart  a  throne ! 

/  4  Awake,  awake,  0  ZiOn, 

Thy  bridal  day  draws  nigh, 
The  day  of  signs  and  wonders, 
And  marvels  from  on  high, 
Thy  sun  uprises  slowly, 

But  keep  thou  watch  and  ward  ; 
Fair  bride,  all  pure  and  lowly, 
Go  forth  to  meet  thy  Lord. 

Amen.  B.  GOUQH. 
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German. 


^ntia0£b&0tt.    65..  12  lines.        Adapted  by  SirJoanr  Goss. 


s  on  f  Ae  Lord'*  *icfe.— Exod.  xxxii.  26. 


/   7 Qfj  "\A7"HO  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
/UU    VV      Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  bring  ? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 

Who  will  face  the  foe  ? 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  F 

Who  will  for  Him  go  ? 
dim      By  Thy  call  of  mercy, 
By  Thy  grace  divine, 
cr   We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
/  Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 

mf  2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm  ; 
cr  But  for  love  that  claimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died, 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  be  on  His  side. 
/  By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine ! 


mf  3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem. 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
/  By  Thy  great  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 

dim  4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
cr   But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow. 
Round  His  standard  ranging 

Victory  is  secure ; 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
/  Joyfully  enlisting, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  I 
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mf  5  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land, 
"  Chosen,  called,  and  faithful," 

For  our  Captain's  band ; 
In  the  service  royal, 

Let  us  not  grow  cold ; 


w/   Let  us  be  right  loyal, 

Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
Master,  Thou  wilt  help  us, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
/  Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  always  Thine.     Amen. 

F.    B.    HAVERGAL. 


.  Jftattfcfar.  C.M.D. 


Dr.  CROFT,  1703 


If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me ;  and  where  I  am,  there  shall  also  My  servant  be. — John  xii.  26. 

TTOW  blessed  from  the  bonds  mf  3  Thus  may  I  serve  Thee,  gracious  Lordl 
J--J-     Of  sin)  Thus  ever  Thine  alone, 


And  earthly  fetters  free, 
In  singleness  of  heart  and  aim, 

Thy  servant,  Lord,  to  be  ! 
The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 

With  joy  at  Thy  command, 
The  meanest  office  to  receive 

With  meekness  at  Thy  hand  1 

2  With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes, 

To  watch  before  Thy  gate, 
Ready  to  run  the  weary  race, 
To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
dim  No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect, 

But  follow  calm  and  still, 
For  love  can  easily  divine 
The  One  Beloved's  will. 


My  soul  and  body  given  to  Thee, 
The  purchase  Thou  hast  won. 

Through  evil  or  through  good  report, 

Still  keeping  by  Thy  side ; 
cr   By  life  or  death,  in  this  poor  flesh, 
Let  Christ  be  magnified. 

;i/4How  happily  the  working  days 

In  this  dear  service  fly, 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour, 

The  time  of  rest  draws  nigh  ! 
cr   When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 

A  joyful  company, 
/  And  ever  where  the  Master  is, 

Shall  His  blest  servants  be.   Amen. 

SPITTA,  tr.  H.  L    LUTHER. 
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JShntttsIjant,  4.10.10.10.4. 


7M/7OO  /HOME,  labour  on  ; 
/  O£  O     Who  darea  stand 


Hfthat  sleepeth  in  harvest  eauseth  shame.— Prov.  x.  5. 

4          cr     Come,  labour  on  : 
on         Away  with  gloomy  doubt  and  faithless 
fear! 


the  harvest  plain, 
While  all  around  him  waves  the  golden 

grain, 

And  every  servant  hears  theMaster  say, 
cr  "  Go,  work  to-day  "  ? 

2  mf  Come,  labour  on : 

The  labourers  are  few,  the  field  is  wide, 
New  stations  must  be  filled,  and  blanks 

supplied ; 

From  voices  distant  far,  or  near  at 
The  call  is  ' '  Come. "    [home, 

3  Come,  labour  on : 

The  enemy  is  watching,  night  and  day, 
To  sow  the  tares,  to  snatch  the  seed 

away, 

While  we  in  sleep  our  duty  have  forgot, 
He  slumbereth  not. 


[here  ; 

No  arm  so  weak  but  may  do  service 
By  hands  the  feeblest  can  our  God  fulfil 
His  righteous  will. 

5  mf  Come,  labour  on  : 

No  time  for  rest  till  glows  the  western 
sky,  [way  lie, 

While  the  long  shadows  o'er  our  path- 
And  a  glad  sound  comes  with  the  set 
ting  sun, 
/  "  Servants,  well  done  !  " 

6  mf  Come,  labour  on : 

The  toil  is  pleasant  and  the  harvest  sure, 
Blessed  are  those  who  to  the  end  endure ; 
/  How  full  their  joy,  how  deep  their  rest 
shall  be. 

0  Lord  with  Thee  !    Amen. 

3.   BOBTHWICK. 


77.77.77.77. 


VULPIUS,  1609. 
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That  the  n-ord  of  the  Lord  may  have  free  course,  and  be  glorified.— Z  Thess.  iii.  1. 


mf  7  Q  O  Q  EE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
/  UU  kJ  Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace ! 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires, 
Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze  : 

dim  To  bring  fire  on  earth  He  came  : 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is  : 
01  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss. 

mp  2  When  He  first  the  work  begun, 

Small  and  feeble  was  His  day  : 
cr  Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run, 
Now  it  wins  its  widening  way : 
/  More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 
Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, 
Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell, 


3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise  ; 
He  the  door  hath  operied  wide  : 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 
Jesus'  word  is  glorified  : 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 
He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, — 
Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 
w/4  Saw  ye  not  a  cloud  arise, 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land  : 
Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  from  above  ; 
/  But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  His  love.    Amen, 
c.  WESLEY. 


77.77.77.77.  W.  H.  GILBERT,  Mus.  Bac. 

fe± J- 


Hallelujah. 

/  7Q/i  TTAEK!  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
I  OH:  _LL     Loud  as  mighty  thunder's 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea,  [roar, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  ; 
cr  Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  : 
/    Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

/  2  Hallelujah !  hark  !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies : 


—Rev.  xix.  6. 


See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 
Sheathed  His  sword : — He  speaks — 'tis 
ff    And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  [done  : 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

f  3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  : 
Then  the  end ; — beneath  His  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
ff  Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all.     Amen. 

J.    MONTGOMERY. 
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L.M. 


SAMUEL  SMITH. 


And  Re  shall  set  up  an  ensign  for  the  nations.— laa.  xl.  12. 


the  banner  !  Let  it 
float  [wide: 

Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and 
The  sun  shall  light  its  shining  folds; 
The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 
dim  2  Uplift  the  banner  !     Angels  bend 
Wondering  in  silence  o'er  the  sign, 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  Divine. 
3  Uplift  the  banner  !    Heathen  lands 
Far  off  shall  see  the  glorious  sight, 


mf 


And  nations,  gathering  at  the  call, 
Their  souls  shall  kindle  in  its  light. 

4  Uplift  the  banner  1     Let  it  float 
Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and 
Our  glory  only  in  the  Cross,  [wide  ; 
Our  only  hope  the  Crucified. 

5  Uplift  the  banner  1  Wide  and  high, 
Sea-ward  and  sky- ward  let  it  shine; 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

Amen.  G.  w.  DOANE. 


J.   SCHKFFLEK. 


Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in. — Luke  xiv.  23. 


F.OOK  from   Thy  sphere  of 
-*— *     endless  day, 
0  God  of  mercy  and  of  might ; 
In  pity,  look  on  those  who  stray 
Benighted,  in  this  land  of  light. 

cr  2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 

How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee. 

?n/3Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 


The  thoughtless  young.the hardened  old. 


A  scattered  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak 
Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 
cr  5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
That  make  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 

/  Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green; 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise, 


Amen. 


W.    C.    BRYANT. 


CHRIS  TIA  N  MISSIONS. 
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Thou  shalt  arise  and  have 


F  ORD  Thine  ancient  people 


Captive  still  in  darkness  bound  ; 
cr    Let  Thy  gospel  set  them  free, 

Let  them  hear  its  joyful  sound. 
dim  2  Still  the  veil  is  on  their  heart  ! 
cr     Eend  it,  Lord,  at  length  in  twain  ; 
Bid  their  unbelief  depart, 
Bring  them  to  Thy  fold  again. 


mercy  upon  Zion. — Psa.  cii.  13. 

3  Let  Thy  love  their  blindness  heal, 
God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer  ; 
Let  Thy  grace  their  pardon  seal, 
Let  them  still  Thy  covenant  share. 
/  4  Harp  of  Judah,  long  unstrung, 

Sound  at  length  the  Saviour's  praise; 
Jew  and  Gentile,  old  and  young, 
Loud  the  glad  hosanna  raise.   Amen. 


FRKTLINGHAUSEN'S  Gesangbuch,  1704. 


TAc  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  labourers  are  few.— Matt.  ix.  37. 


™/7PQ   QPREAD,  oh  spread,  thou 
700   O     mighty  word, 
Spread  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 
Wheresoe'er  His  breath  has  given 
Life  to  beings  meant  for  heaven. 
2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  stiil, 

LHow  He  sent  His  Son  to  save 
All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 
$  Tell  of  our  Redeemer's  love, 
Who  for  ever  doth  remove 
By  His  holy  sacrifice, 
All  the  guilt  that  on  us  lies. 
1  Tell  them  of  the  Spirit  given 
Now,  to  guide  us  up  to  heaven, 


Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true, 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 

/  5  Word  of  Life  !  most  pure  and  strong, 
Lo  !  for  Thee  the  nations  long ; 
Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  night 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 
6  Up,  the  ripening  fields  ye  see, 
Mighty,  shall  the  harvest  be, 

dim  But  the  reapers  still  are  few, 
Great  the  work  they  have  to  do. 

/  7  Lord  of  harvest,  let  there  be 

Joy  and  strength  to  work  for  Thee, 
Let  the  nations  far  and  near 
See  Thy  light,  and  learn  Thy  fear. 
Amen.         BAHNMEIER,  tr.  by  c. 
\VINKWOBTH. 
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God  shall  bless  HS,  and  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  Him.—Ps&.  Ixvii.  7. 
if  7QQ  C^-W  of  mercy,  God  of  grace,  GH°ry  to  their  Saviour  King ; 


Show  the  brightness  of  Thy 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine;  [face. 
Fill  Thy  church  with  light  divine  ; 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 
cr  2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 


At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 
/  3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give  ; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live  ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love.  Amen. 

H.  P.  LYTE. 


JOHAWN  CRUGER. 


If  any  man  serve  Me,  him  will  My  Father  honour.— John  xii.  26. 

i/  7  Of)  "TVISMISS  me  not  Thy  service,   m/3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 
/  uv  _l_y     -LOI&,  As  most  it  pleases  Thee  : 


But  train  me  for  Thy  will ; 
For  even  I,  in  fields  so  broad 

Some  duties  may  fulfil : 
And  I  will  ask  for  no  reward, 

Except  to  serve  Thee  still, 
dim  2  How  many  serve,  how  many  more 

May  to  the  service  come  ! 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store, 

Thou  dost  appoint  for  some  : 
Thou  hast  Thy  young  men  at  the  war, 

Thy  little  ones  at  homo. 


Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

He  serves  in  charity ; 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest, 

Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 
4  Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done 

He  asks  of  us  to-day ; 
Sharing  His  service,  every  one 

Share  too  His  Sonship  may  : 
Lord,  I  would  serve  and  be  a  son : 

Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray.     Amen. 

T.   T.    LYNCH. 


CSR1ST1AN;  MISSIONS. 
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The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return 

FlAUGHTER  o£  Zion !  from 
the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head  :  f 

Again  in  Thy  Redeemer  trust ; 
He  calls  Thee  from  the  dead. 
cr  2  Awake  1  awake !  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array  : 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, — 

The  Lord's  appointed  day. 
3  Rebuild  Thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth  : 


;N=5t=fc 


.     .     to  Zion.— Isa.  xxxv.  10. 
Say  to  the  South, — give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  0  North  ! 

4  They  come,  they  come!— thine  exiled 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam,  [bands, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 

And  God  His  works  destroy, 
With  songs  the  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy.    Amen. 

J.    MONTGOMERY. 

C.M.  MENDELSSOHN. 


P$E 


fr 


J 


f3=t 


J/y  SOK^  wnitethfor  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning. — Psa.  cxxx.  6. 
nf  7  Q9  T  I(jHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  dim±  Lord,  Lord,  Thy  fair  creation  groans, 
/  ULi  _LJ     heart>  The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 

In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 


Star  of  the  coming  day  ! 
Arise,  and  with  Thy  morning  beams, 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away, 

2  Come,  blessed  Lord  !  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Thy  royal  Name, 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above, 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy, 
In  memory  of  Thy  love. 

2 


And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 
cr  5  Come,  then,  with  all  Thy  quickening 
With  one  awakening  smile,  [power, 
And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 

Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 
77</6Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruit 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine  ; 

/  Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 

The  palm  of  victory  Thine. 

Amen.  E.  DENNY. 
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Blessed  are  ye  th'it  sow  beside  all  waters.— Isa.  xxxii.  20. 


W/7QQ    QOW  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 
/  C7  U    O  At  eve  nold  not  thine  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear,  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broad-cast  it  o  er  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow, 
The  highway  furrows  stock, 

Dropitwherethornsandthistlesgrow, 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock.    . 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  nor  there, 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

dimi  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 


Gfrace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

cr  5    And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

mf  6    Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

/  7    Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God  is  come, 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry,  "Harvest  Home." 
Amen.          J.  MONTGOMERY. 


J0ljtt. 


6666.88. 


W.  H.  HAVBRQAL,  M.A. 


O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy. — Psa.  Ixvii.  4. 

mf  7  Q  A  "RJSE,  gracious  God,  and  shine  2      O  bring  the  nations  near, 

/  U'-t  _L\j     In  all  Thy  savmg  might ;  That  they  may  sing  Thy  praise, 

And  prosper  each  design,  Let  all  the  people  hear, 

To  spread  Thy  glorious  light :  And  learn  Thy  righteous  ways ; 

Let  healing  streams,  of  mercy  flow,  /  Reign,  mighty  God,  assert  Thy  cause 

That  all  the  earth  Thy  truth  may  know.  And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws. 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power, 
The  nations  then  will  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store 
In  converts  born  to  Thee  ; 
God,our  own  God,His  church  will  bless, 
And  earth  will  teem  with  fruitfulness. 


409 


4      To  God  the  only  wise, 
The  one  Immortal  King, 
Let  nallelujahs  rise 
From  every  living  thing  ; 
ff  Let  all  that  breathe,  on  every  coast, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Amen.  WILLIAM  HURN. 


C.M.D. 


CH.  GOUNOD. 


Without  Me  ye  can  do  nothing.— John  xv.  5. 


HE  Galilean  fishers  toil 
All  night,  and  nothing  take; 
cr  But  Jesus  comes, — a  wondrous  spoil 

Is  lifted  from  the  lake ; 
Lord,  when  our  labours  are  in  vain, 

And  vain  the  help  of  men, 
When  fruitless  is  our  care  and  pain, 
Come,  blessed  Jesus,  then  I 

dtw2The  night  is  dark,  the  surges  fill 
The  bark,  the  wild  winds  roar ; 
cr  But  Jesus  comes;   and  all  is  still, — 

The  ship  is  at  the  shore. 
dim  0  Lord,  when  storms  around  us  howl. 

And  all  is  dark  and  drear, 
In  all  the  tempests  of  the  soul, 
cr  0  blessed  Jesus,  hear  I 

ji  3  A  frail  one,  thrice  denying  Thee, 

Saw  mercy  in  Thine  eyes ; 
The  penitent  upon  the  tree 
Was  borne  to  paradise. 


dim  In  hours  of  sin  and  deep  distress, 

O  show  us,  Lord,  Thy  face  ; 
In  penitential  loneliness, 
0  give  us,  Jesus,  grace  ! 

4  The  faithful  few  retire  in  fear, 
To  their  closed  upper  room  ; 
cr  But  suddenly,  with  joyful  cheer, 

They  see  their  Master  come. 
Lord,  come  to  us,  unloose  our  bands, 

And  bid  our  terrors  cease  ; 

Lift  over  us  Thy  blessed  hands, 

Speak,  holy  Jesus,  peace  ! 

diir.  5  In  days  when  faith  will  scarce  be  found, 

And  wolves  be  in  the  fold, 
When  sin  and  sorrow  will  abound, 

And  charity  wax  cold ; 
cr  Then  hear  Thy  saints,who  to  Thee  pray 

To  bring  them  to  their  home  ; 
/  Hear,  when  the  Bride  and  Spirit  say, 
11  Come,  blessed  Jesus,  come  !  " 
Amen.          c.  WORDSWORTH. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


C.  MAI.A.N.  I). P. 
Arr.  by  Dr.  HIMUALI/T. 
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7  «/n  no£  come  £o  wiK  Me  righteous,  but  sinners  to  repentance  —Matt.  ix.  13. 


/H  ALL  them  in  !"  the  poor, 

W    the  wretched, 
Sin-stained  wanderers  from  the  fold  • 
Peace  and  pardon  freely  offer,— 
Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ? 
"  Call  them  in !  "  the  weak,  the  weary, 
Laden  with  the  doom  of  sin ; 
Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus, 
He  is  waiting  ; — "  Call  them  in  !  " 

/  2  "Call  them  in!  "the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 
Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast ; 
"Call  them  in !"  the  rich,  the  noble, 
From  the  highest  to  the  least. 


Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 
He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen  ; 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals, 
Wait  the  lost  ones ; — "Call  them  in !" 

dim%  "  Call  them  in ! "  the  broken-hearted, 
Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame ; 
Speaklove's  message  low  and  tender,- 
'Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 
See!  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 
cr  Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin  ; 

Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely? 
/  Christ  is  coming — "  Call  them  in  !  " 
Amen.  ANNA  SHIPTON. 


ijparatt.  87.87.47. 


JOACHIM  NEAXDER,  1680. 
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The,  earth,  shall  see  the  salvation  of  God. — Isa.  lii.  10. 


7/1/707  ryER  tlie  gloomy  kills 
/  u  i  vy    ness 

Look,  my  soul ;  be  still  and  gaze  ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  ; 

/  Blessed  jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

w/2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 
Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary  : 

/  Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 


w/3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

/   And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

/  4  Ply  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase  : 

ff  Sway  Thy  sceptre, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 
Amen.  w.  WILLIAMS. 


J.  HOPKINS,  Mus.  Doc. 


Recommended  to  the  grace  of  God  for  the  icorfc  which  they  fulfilled. — Acts  xiv.  26. 


mp  7  QQ  O  PEED  Thy  servants,  Saviour, 
/  C7O  O     speed  them, 

Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves  ; 
They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves;  [them , 
dim    Be  Thou  with  them; 
cr  'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

mp  2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 

Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command, 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking, 

While  they  traverse  sea  and  lard ; 
dim      0  be  with  them  ! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

mp  3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers, 

And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 
cr  Be  Thou  with  them  ;       [tears. 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their 


mpk  When  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain  ; 
cr  Then  in  mercy.  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain  ; 

Thus  supported, 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 


the  midst  of  opposition, 
Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee, 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be  ; 
cr    Never  leave  them. 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see. 

/  G  There  to  reap  in  joy  for  ever 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown, 
There  to  be  with  Him  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own  ; 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone. 
Amen.  T.  KELLY. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS 


flME3     AND 


I.— MORNING  AND  EVENING. 


Finsr  TUNE. 


fitattna.  L.M. 


Ancient  Melody. 


My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear 

W/7QQ     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with 
/  uu    XA.    ^e  sun 

Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

dim  2  Thy  precious  time  misspent,  redeem; 
Each  present  day,  thy  last,  esteem  ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care  ; 
For  the  Great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere  ; 
Keep  conscience  as  the  noon-  tide  clear. 
Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy  ways, 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

w/4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  Eternal  King. 


in  the  morning.  —  Psa.  v.  3. 

/  5  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
AJ^  ijast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept. 

dim  Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake,  [wake, 
6  Lord>  I  my  vows  to  Tnee  renew  . 

Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew  : 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill,    [will, 
w/7  Direct)  control)  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  : 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

/  8  PraiseGod  from  whom  all  blessinge  flow; 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below: 
ff  Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Amen.  KEN. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 


603 


L.M.        Genevan  French  Psalter,  1543. 


Evening  and  morning    . 


I,  how  endless  is  Thy 
love  ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 
dim2  Thou  spreadst  the  curtain  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 


.    will  Ipray.—fBa..  Iv.  17. 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
cr  3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 

To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 
/  Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 
Amen.  i.  WATTS. 


(J^f*  JVnsdm).  L.M. 

* 


Be  Thou  their  arm  every 

w/QfM    ft  JESUS,  Lord  of  heavenly 
ov-fl    ^^     grace, 

Thou  brightness  of  the  Father's  face  ; 
Thou  Fountain  of  eternal  light,  [night; 
Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 

2  Come,  Holy  Sun  of  Heavenly  love, 
Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inmost  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

3  So  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim, 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  Name, 
His  powerful  succour  we  implore, 
That  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 

4  May  He  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness  ; 


morning. — Isa.  xxxiii.  2. 

dim  From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend, 
And  guide  us  safely  to  the  end. 

w/5May  faith,  deep  rooted  in  the  soul, 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control : 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 
6  O  hallowed  thus  be  every  day  ; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noon-day  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

m/7  0  Christ  with  each  returning  morn 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  be  borne ; 
0  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  Thee. 
Amen.  AMBROSE,  tr.  by 

J,  CHANDLER. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


E.  DlRECTORIS  GlIPETTI. 

"  Jam  lucis  orto  sidert." 


In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  Thee,  and  will  look  up. — Psa.  v.  3. 

"KfOW  that  the  daylight  fills       3  O  may  our  inmost  hearts  be  pure, 
JJN      the  sky)  From  thoughts  of  folly  kept  secure  ; 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  God  on  high,  And  pride  of  sinful  flesh  subdued 

That  He,  in  all  we  do  or  say,  Through  sparing  use  of  daily  food. 

Would  keep  us  free  from  harm  to-day.  cr  4  go  we>  when  fchis  day,g  work  ig  o,er> 

<:Ztw&2MayHe  restrain  our  tongues  from  strife,        And  shades  of  night  return  once  more, 
And  shield  from  anger's  din  our  life,    mf  Our  path  of  trial  safely  trod, 
And  guard  with  watchful  care  our  eyes         Shall  give  the  glory  to  our  God.  Amen. 
From  earth's  absorbing  vanities.  AMBROSE,  tr.  by  j.  M.  NEALE. 


L.M. 


Old  Latin. 
'  Jesu  Redemptor  Omnium. 


The  Lord  Ood  is  a  Sun  and  Sh.ie.ld,  He  will  give  grace  and  glory. — Psa.  Ixxxiv.  11. 

TjORI)of  a11  being!  throned 

Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star, 
Centre  and  sun  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  ! 


Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sign, 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine! 


2  Sun  of  our  life !  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope  I  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

Jim3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn, 
cr   Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn, 


w/4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne  [love; 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee ; 

/  Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 
Amen.  o.  w.  HOLMES. 
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Hattsbcn*  77.77.77. 

1 ( „ L 


-§5-    «*•'        p1    p  -si-  P    ,2 


jz^-L^^b^i-Uy 


£7nfo  you  that  fear  My  name  shallthe  Sun  of  Righteousness  arise. — Mai.  iv.  2. 

/  QfjA  r^HRIST«  whose  glory  fills  the  Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see  ; 

LIU'S  VJ     skies,  Till  Thy  inward  light  impart, 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light,  Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night  : 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

</iw2Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn. 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee  ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 


w/3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine  ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
cr  Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine  ! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief  : 
/  More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.     Amen, 
c.  WESLEY. 


J&rirmt,  77.77. 


Geistreich.es  Gesangbuch,  1704. 


My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning.— Psa.  v.  3. 


m/Ofj  C  TESUS,  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
OVJU  <J  Brightest  beam  of  Love  Divine, 
With  the  early  morning  rays 
Do  Thou  on  our  darkness  shine. 

dim  2  As  on  drooping  herb  and  flower 
Falls  the  soft,  refreshing  dew, 
Let  Thy  Spirit's  grace  and  power 
All  our  weary  souls  renew. 

cr  3  Like  the  sun's  reviving  ray, 

May  Thy  love,  with  tender  glow, 


All  our  coldness  melt  away, 
Warm  and  cheer  us  forth  to  go. 

mf  4  0  our  only  Hope  and  Guide, 
Never  leave  us,  nor  forsake  ; 
Keep  us  ever  at  Thy  side, 
Till  the  eternal  morning  break. 

5  Lead  us  all  our  days  and  years 

In  Thy  straight  and  narrow  way ; 
cr  Lead  us  through  the  vale  of  tears 
To  the  land  of  perfect  day.     Amen. 

ROSENMOTH,  tr.  H.  L.  LUTHER. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

tffiiIUtt0ljant.  ii.io.iuo. 


FRANZ  ABT. 
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When  I  awake  I  am  still  with  Thee.—Ps&.  cxxxix.  18. 


O  TILL,  still  with  Thee,  when 

^  purple  morning  breaketh — 
When  the   bird  waketh,    and  the 

shadows  flee : 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the 

daylight, 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I 

am  with  Thee. 

dim  2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic 
shadows,  [born ; 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adora 
tion, 

In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of 
the  morn. 

3  As  in  the  dawning  o'er  the  waveless 

ocean,  [rest, 

The  image  of  the  morning  star  doth 

So  in  this  stillness  Thoubeholdest  only 

Thine  image  in  the  waters  of  my 

breast. 


cr  4  Still,  still  with  Thee,  as  to  each  new 
born  morning  [is  given, 
A  fresh  and  solemn  splendour  still 
So  doth  this  blessed  consciousness, 

awaking, 

Breathe,  each  day,  nearness  unto 
Thee  and  heaven. 

dim  5  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil, 

to  slumber,  [prayer ; 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in 

Sweet  the  repose,  beneath  Thy  wings 

o'ershadowing,        [Thee  there. 

But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  find 

m/6So  shall  it  be  at  last  in  that  bright 

morning 
When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's 

shadows  flee ; 

cr  0 !  in  that  hour,  and  fairer  than  day's 
dawning,  [with  Thee ! 

Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am 
Amen.  H.  B.  STOWE. 


The  Lord  was  my  Stay.—  2  Sam.  xxii.  19. 

mf  QfW  O  STRENGTH  and  Stay  up-  dim  2  Grant  to  life's  day  a  calm  unclouded 
**&9 


holding  all  creation,  [abide, 
Who  ever  dost  Thyself    unmoved 
Yet  day  by  day  the  light  in  due  grada- 

tion 

From  hour  to  hour  through  all  its 
changes  guide  ; 


ending,  [decay, 

An  eve  untouched  by  shadows  of 
cr  The  brightness  of  a  holy  deathbed 

blending  [Day. 

With  dawning  glories  of  the  Eternal 

Amen.  J.  ELLEBTON. 


FIRST 
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(Cattttj*    84.78.47.  MAROT  and  BEZA'S  Psalms. 
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A-  men. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


84.78.47.  JOHN  STAIXER,  Mus.  Doc. 


Jl/y  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning. — Psa.  v.  3. 


m. 


if  QfjQ  /^OME,  my  soul,  thou  must  be 
OUO  VJ     waking, 

Now  is  breaking 
O'er  the  earth  another  day : 
Come  to  Him  who  made  this  splendour; 

See  thou  render 
All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

cr  2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning ; 

Eeady  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers : 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended, 

God  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Each  endeavour, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
dim  But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 

And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 


7np4Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth, 

He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within  : 
He,  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over, 

Can  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

cr  5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 

Free  from  sorrow, 
Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ;  [nes*, 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sad- 

Eise  in  gladness 
That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

rn/6  Our  God's  bounteous  gifts  abuse  not, 

Light  refuse  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

Light  unfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day.    Amen. 
VON  CANITZ,  tr  by  H.  J.  BUCKOLU 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 
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See  then  that  ye  walk  circumspectly    . 

mf  QfjQ    A  NOTHER  day  begun  ! 

U\J&  itik.  Lord,grant  us  grace  that  we, 
Before  the  setting  of  the  sun, 
Redeem  the  time  for  thee. 

dim  2  Another  day  of  toil  ! 

To  Thee  we  yield  our  powers  ; 

And  let  not  sin  our  conscience  soil 

Through  all  the  passing  hours. 


p  3 


Another  day  of  feat:  ! 
For  watchful  is  our  foe  ; 


.    redeeming  the  time. — Eph.  v.  15,  16. 

And  sin  is  strong,  and  death  is  near, 
And  short  our  time  below. 

cr  4      Another  day  of  hope  ! 

For  Thou  art  with  us  still ; 
And  Thine  Almighty  strength  can  cope 
With  all  who  seek  our  ill. 

mfo    Another  day  of  grace 

To  help  us  on  our  way ! 
cr  One  step  towards  the  resting-place — 
The  eternal  sabbath-day.     Amen. 

J.    ELLEBTON. 


Scotch  Psalter,  1635. 


7n  thefecir  of  the  Lord  all  the  day. — Prov.  xxiii.  17. 
w/QIfj  npHRICE   happy  souls,  who,       3  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends, 

>J  A  >y     _JL         V»r»t«n   f»wm   Vioo.von 


born  from  heaven, 
While  yet  they  sojourn  here, 
Thus  all  their  days  with  God  begin, 
And  spend  them  in  His  fear. 

2  'Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  Thy  throne : 
And ,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs , 
Our  hearts  be  Thine  alone. 


Be  each  refreshment  sought : 
And  by  each  various  providence. 
Some  wise  instruction  brought. 
4  When  to  laborious  duties  called, 

Or  by  temptations  tried, 
We'll  seek  the  shelter  of  Thy  wings, 
And  in  Thy  strength  confide. 
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5  A <?  different  scenes  of  life  aviso, 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  Thee,  amidst  the  social  band 
In  solitude  with  Thee. 


In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 
Let  all  our  days  be  passed : 

Nor  shall  we  then  impatient  wish, 
Nor  shall  we  fear  the  last.     Amen. 

P.    DODDRIDGE. 


HAYDX. 


••vj     i  i 

The  Lord's  mercies  are  new  every  morning.— Lam.  iii.  22,  23. 


inf  CM  4     f\  TIMELY  happy,  timely 

^     wise, 

Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise ; 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 

cr  2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  : 
Through  sleep   and  darkness   safely 

brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  though  t . 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of-  God,  new  hopes  of 
heaven. 


m/4If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  treasures  still,  of  countless 

price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves  :  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

6  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

Amen.  J.  KEBLE. 


Whnisoever  ye  do,  do  all  to  the  glory  of  God.— I  Cor.  x.  31. 


ORTH,  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord, 

My  daily  labour  to  pursue  ; 

Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 

In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  has  assigned, 
O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil  ; 

In  all  Thy  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see; 


And  labour  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

dim  4  Give  me  to  bear  Thine  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray  ; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
cr   And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

mf5  For  Thee  delightfully  employ  [given  ; 
Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath 
And  run  my  even  course  with  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 
Amen.  c.  WERLEY. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


F.  G.  BAKER. 


7  am  with  you  alway. 

m/Q'l  O    A  BIDE  among  us  with  Thy 
u  L  °  -^     grace, 

Lord  Jesus,  evermore, 
Nor  let  us  e'er  to  sin  give  place, 
Nor  grieve  Him  we  adore. 

2  Abide  among  us  with  Thy  word, 

Redeemer,  whom  we  love ; 
Thy  help  and  mercy  here  afford, 
And  life  with  Thee  above. 

3  Abide  among  us  with  Thy  ray, 

0  light  that  lightenest  all, 
And  let  Thy  truth  preserve  our  way, 
Nor  suffer  us  to  fall. 

Caturn. 


-Matt,  xxviii.  20. 

4  Abide  with  us  to  bless  us  still, 

O  bounteous  Lord  of  peace, 
With  grace  and  power  OUT  souls  now  fill. 
Our  faith  and  love  increase. 

5  Abide  among  us  as  our  shield, 

0  Captain  of  Thy  host, 
That  to  the  world  we  may  not  yield, 
Nor  e'er  forsake  our  post. 

6  Abide  with  us  in  faithful  love, 

Our  God  and  Saviour  be, 
Thy  help  at  need,  oh !  let  us  prove, 
And  keep  us  true  to  Thee.     Amen. 

STEGMAN,  tr.  by  C.  WINKWOBTH. 

T.  TALLIS. 
L.M.         ARCHBISHOP  PARKER'S  Psalter,  1561. 
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A-men. 


/  R1  A    A  LIj  P^ise  to  Thee,  my  God, 
u  1  *  -t*-     this  night, 

For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light. 
dim  Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings 

Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 
mp  2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 

The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be'. 


.     and  sleep. — Psa.  iv.  8. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  : 
cr  Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 

Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 
p40  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
cr  Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous 

make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 
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dim5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie; 

My  soulwith  heavenly  thoughtfi  supply; 

Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest,     j  7 

No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest.     ' 
mf  6  0  !  when  shall  I  in  endless  day, 

For  ever  chase  dark  sin  away  , 


FIRST  TUNE. 


And  hymns  with  the  supernal  choir 
Incessant  sing,  and  never  tire? 

PraiseGod  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Hinij  all  creatures  here  below  : 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host: 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

KEN. 


L.M. 


PED. 

So  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep.— Psa.  cxxvii.  2. 

wf  £M  R   QUN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  cr  5  Thou  Frarner  of  the  light  and  dark, 
1  *  ^   ^     dear,  Steer  through  the  tempest  Thine  own 

It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  :  Amid  the  howling  wintry  sea,       [ark  : 

0  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise,  We  are  in  port  if  we  have  Thee. 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.  dimGlt  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I          Have  spurned,  to-day,  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  the  flowers  of  life  unfold,  [hold,     cr  Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin, 

Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 
if  7  Watch  by  the  sick :  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  fromThy  boundless  store: 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


Let  not  my  heart  within  me  burn 
Except  in  all  I  Thee  discern. 
dim  3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep, 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  —how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  I 

w/4  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 

dim  Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


crS  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take : 
/  Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
Amen.  J-  KEBLE. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS : 

(Brnan.  L.M; 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


Peace  be  unto  you.- 

who  hast  known  the 
careworn  breast, 
The  weary  need  of  sleep's  deep  balm, 
cr  Come,  Saviour,  ere  we  go  to  rest, 
And  breathe  around  Thy  perfect  calm. 

w/2Thy  presence  gives  us  childlike  trust, 

Gladness  and  hope  without  alloy ; 
The  faith  that  triumphs  o'er  the  dust, 
And  gleamings  of  eternal  joy. 


IE  Una 


-Luke  xxiv.  36. 

3  Stand  in  our  midst,  dear  Lord, and  say, 

"  Peace  be  to  you  this  evening  hour;" 
Then  all  the  struggles  of  the  day 
Vanish  before  Thy  loving  power. 

4  Blest  is  the  pilgrimage  to  heaven ! 

A  little  nearer  every  night ! 
/  Christ  to  our  earthly  darkness  given ; 
Till  in  His  glory  there  is  light. 
Amen.  a.  RAWSON. 


L.M.  OldLatm.    TthorSthCent. 
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A-  men. 


Pence  from  God  the  Father,  and  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour.— Titus  i.  4. 


m 


fO]  7 
O  1  / 


LIGHT  of  life,  O  Saviour 

dear, 

Before  we  sleep  bow  down  Thine  ear; 
Through  dark  and  day,  o'er  land  and 


We  have  no  other  hope  but  Thee. 
dim  2  Oft  from  the  royal  road  we  part, 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart, 
Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot, 
We  seek  for  God  and  find  Him  not. 

cr  3  What  sudden  sunbeams  cheer  our  eight, 
What  dawning  risen  upon  the  night ! 


Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  Guide  and  Path  and  all  in  Thee. 

w/4  Through  day  and  darkness, Saviour  dear, 
Abide  with  us  more  nearly  near ; 
Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes, 
The  Sun  of  God's  own  Paradise. 

/  5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend; 
Praise  Him  through  time,  till  time 

shall  end ; 

Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore, 
Through  Heaven's  great  day  of  Ever 
more.    Amen.     F.  T.  PALGRAVE. 
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(Signing  Btnn.  L.M.      ou  Latin.  4thtv,,t. 


When  I  sit  in  darkness,  the  Lord  shall  be  a  light  unto  me. — Micah  vii.  8. 

nf  R 1  ^  O  THOU  true  life  of  all  that  But  death  to  us  an  open 

°  A  °  ^     live  !  To  an  eternal  morning  be. 

Who  dost  unmoved,  all  motion  sway:  3  Father  of  mercies  !  hear  our  cry  ; 

Who  dost  the  morn  and  evening  give,  Hear  us,  0  sole-begotten  Son ! 

And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day.  Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  high, 

2  Thy  light  upon  our  evening  pour —  Reignest  while  endless  ages  run. 

So  may  our  souls  no  sunset  see  ;  Amen.    LATIN,  tr.  by  CASWELL. 


11.11.11.5. 


J.  BARXBY. 


H 


1 — I- 


'     •> 


E--.    r~n  IE 

P_S       Q— U — ? 


^  1 1~ 

,-n,  fl?id  none  sAa/Z  makethee  afraid.— Job  xi.  19. 


R 1 Q  ~NTOW  God  be  with  US> for  the        Serve  Thee  a11  day ;  in  a11  that  we  are 

1  O  ±\      nigllt  is  dosing;  [posing,  Thy  praise  pursuing.  [doing 

The  light  and  darkness  are  of  His  dis- 


dim  And  'neath  His   shadow  we  to  rest 

may  yield  us, 
For  He  will  shield  us. 


have  no  refuge  j  none  on  earth  to 

aid  us, 
Save  Thee,  O  Father,  who  Thine  own 

hast  made  us  ; 
w»2Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  be-     cr  But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave 

fore  us  ;  [o'er  us  ;  them  lonely, 

Till  morning  cometh ,  watch,  O  Father,  Who  seek  Thee  only. 

In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  de-    ^5  Father,  Thy  name  be  praised,  Thy 


fend  us ; 
Thine  angels  send  us. 
?np3Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep 

o'ertakes  us ; 

Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when 
morning  wakes  us; 


kingdom  given ; 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  'tis  in 

heaven ; 

Keep  us  in  life,  forgive  our  sins,  deliver 
Us,  now  and  ever.     Amen. 

PETER  HERBERT,  tr.  by  C.  W1NKWORTH. 


2  L 
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FIRST  TUNE. 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS  : 

\    10.10.10.10.  W.  H.  MONK.  Mus.  Doc. 


Abide  icith  us  for  it  is  toward  evening,  and  the  day  is  far  spent.—  Luke  xxiv.  29. 

OOQ   A  BIDE  with  me!  fast  falls  the 
(JLi\J  XA. 


eventide: 


Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every 
plea;  [with  me. 

The  darkness  deepens  :  Lord,  with  me     cr  Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide 

ahide  ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts 


flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me! 

p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little 

day;  J>way; 

Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 

Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see: 

cr   0  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with 

me ! 


5  IneedThy  presence  every  passinghour: 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  temp 
ter's  power  ?  [can  be  f 
Who  like  Thyself  my  Guide  and  stay 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide 
with  me ! 


bless ;  [bitterness ; 

Ills   have  no  weight,  and  tears  no 
/  Where  is  Death's  sting  ?  where,  Grave, 

thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 


3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word  , 
But  as  Thou  dwell'  st  with  Thy  dis- 

FamiJfar'oondoscenaing.patienMree,   «^V  Hold  Thou  Thy  cro8s  before  my  closing 

Come.nottosojoum.butabidewithmel  Shm^t^h  the  gloomed  poiTt  me 

mp  4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of     cr  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's 

kings  ;  vain  shadows  flee  : 

But  kind  and  good  with  healing  in 
Thy  wings  ; 


p  In  lif  e,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me! 
Amen.  H.  F.  LYTE. 


FIRST 
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Sb0ii£ttljant.  10.10 10 10. 
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J.  LAXGKA*. 


SECOND  TUXE. 


10.10.10.10. 


J.  D.  MACEV, 


I 


P FJ"     ?*r 

r  r  rv .  •• .  i 


frrr 


i  j    :   j     i     iii,  i    I  I   j     j '  i  i      i          A-men- 


/w  <Ae  shadoiv  of  Thy  wings  mill  I  rejoice. — Psa.  Ixiii.  7. 


presence 

hast  made  light          [day, 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  toilsome 
dim  Be  with  me  also  in  the  silent  night, 
Be  with  me  when  the  daylight  fades 
away. 

w/2  As  Thou  hast  given  me  strength  upon 

the  way, 
So  deign  at  evening  to  become  my 

guest ; 
As  Thou  hast  shared  the  labours  of 

the  day,  [rest. 

So  also  deign  to  share  and  bless  my 

dim  3  How  sad  and  cold,  if  Thou  be  absent, 

Lord, 
The  evening  leaves  me,  and  my  heart 

how  dead ! 
cr  But  if  Thy  presence  grace  my  humble 

board, 
I  seem  with  heavenly  manna  to  be  fed. 


4  Fraught  with  rich  blessing,  breathing 

sweet  repose, 
dim  The  calm   of  evening  settles  on  my 

breast ; 
If  Thou  be  with  me  when  my  labours 

close, 
No  more  is  needed  to  complete  my  rest. 

w/5  Come,  then,  0  Lord,  and  deign  to  be 

my  guest 

After  the  day's  confusion,  toil,  and  din; 
0  come  to  bring  me  peace,  and  joy, 

and  rest, 
To  give  salvation,  and  to  pardon  sin ! 

6  Bind  up  the  wounds, assuage  the  aching 

smart  [past, 

Left  in  my  bosom  from  the  day  just 

And  let  me,  on  a  Father's  loving  heart, 

Forget  my  griefs,  and  find  sweet  rest 

at  last.     Amen. 

c.  j.  P.  SPUTA,  tr.  by  R.  MASSIE. 
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FIRST  TUNE. 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

Jfiaxljtltrit,  10.10.10.10.10.10. 


HENKV  SMAKT. 


10.10.10.10.10.10.  W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 
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mf 


There  xkall  be  no  night  there.— Rev.  xxii.  5. 

fTHHE  day  is  gently  sinking  to  w/3  Thou  who,  in  darkness,  walkin"  didst 

-1-     a  close,          [light  glows;  appear                                  [cheer 

Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sun-  Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples 

cr  O  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glory,  Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when 

Thou  storms  assail, 

Eternal  Light  of  Light,  be  with  us  now;  dim  And  earthly  hopes  and  human  sue- 
Where  Thou  art  present  darkness  can-  cours  fail ; 

not  be,  When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  Thee 

Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  nigh,                                    [is  I !  " 

Thee.  cr   And  hear  Thy  voice — "  Fear  not,  for  it 

rap 4 The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to 

decay ; 

Its  glories  wane, its  pageants  fade  away; 
cr   In  that  last  sunset,  when  the  stars 

shall  fall, 

May  we  arise,  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 
Amen.  c.  WORDSWORTH. 


changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an 
end,  [tend ; 

Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we 
cr   0  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our 
Guide,  [eventide ; 

Be  Thou  our  Light  in  death's  dark 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no 

gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,no  terror  in  the  tomb. 


64.66. 


HEXRY  SMART. 


Let  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  be  an  the  ereniiig  sacrifice.  —  Psa.  cxli.  2. 

Without  a  wish  or  thought 

Abiding  in  the  breast,  — 


fast  ; 


i)  O  O  O  rpHE  sun  is  sinking  fa 
O6O  _L  The  daylight  dies  ; 
cr  Let  love  awake,  and  pay 

Her  evening  sacrifice. 

p  2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 

In  death  reclined, 

Into  His  Father's  hands 

His  parting  soul  resigned  ; 

cr  3   So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 

In  whom  all  spirits  live  ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 


5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide  ; 
dim     Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

mf  6  Thus  would  I  live,  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He  ; 
In  all  His  power  and  love 

Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

/  7  One  sacred  Trinity  ! 

One  Lord  divine ! 
Myself  for  ever  His, 

And  He  for  ever  mine  !   Amen. 

LATIN,  tr.  by  E.  CAS  WALL. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


C.M. 


a 


T. 

i^i 


a 


r  r 


J.  j  j  j.  j 


A-men. 


7  toz'rf  me  down  and  slept  ;  I  awaked  for  the  Lord  sustained  me,  —  Psa.  iii.  5. 
/Op  A  TITO  W  softly  on  the  western  bills  cr  So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind 
°^^  -*™1- 


The  sunset  light  is  shed  ! 
cr  So  Christ  the  Lord  sheds  forth  His  peace 

Around  the  dying  bed. 
mp  2  How  quietly  the  glowing  sky 
Melts  into  deeper  gloom  ; 
cr   So  calm  the  Christian  fades  away 

Into  His  Saviour's  tomb. 
mp  3  The  sun  is  gone,  but  round  the  heavens 
The  crimson  hues  are  cast  ; 


When  good  men  breathe  their  last. 
4.  And  now,  above  the  dews  of  night, 

The  vesper  star  appears  ;    [heart,— 
Thus  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's 

Lights  up  the  mourner's  tears. 
mf5  The  darkness  deepens  :  sure  to  bring 

The  morning  in  the  skies  ; 
/  So  all  that  sleep  in  Jesus  now, 
In  glory  shall  arise.     Amen. 

G.  EAWSON. 


C.M. 


ADAM  KBIEOEB,  1666. 


^^b  j 

i 

i   -1  !    =f=l 

^-j-J  tJ-L 

rd  —  d  —  d  —  n 

—  fl 

^V-f-f^ 

r  g.fr1Tl^fpr-f 
*^Hl4it^fg 

-,-  —  i  .^—  H-1—  i          r  —  !=<—  :  

& 

p? 


j. 


A-  men. 


'-°JT 


/OO  C 

\J  L^^J 


7%ow  thalt  lie  down,  and  none  shall  make  thee  afraid.  —  Job  xi.  19. 


fTlHE  shadows  of  the  evening 
-*-     hours 
Fall  from  the  dark'ning  sky  ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 

The  dews  of  evening  lie. 
2  Before  Thy  throne,  0  Lord  of  heaven, 

We  kneel  at  close  of  day ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 
And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 
Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise ; 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 


cr  4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  light 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls  ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  on  our  souls. 
m/5Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend ; 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils,  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend, 
dm  6  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour,  Lord, 
Oh,  give  us  now  repose  !     Amen. 

A.  A.    PROCTER. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 


519 


ISAAC  SMITH. 


To  seek  of  Him  a  rigid 

mp  O  O  £  (~\  LORD,  another  day  is  flown, 
O  A  U  \J     And  we>  a  lonely  band, 

Are  met  once  more  before  Thy  throne, 

To  bless  Thy  fostering  hand. 
cr  2  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart ; 

All  evil  far  remove  ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 

Thine  everlasting  love. 
3  Our  souls  obedient  to  Thy  sway, 
In  Christian  bonds  unite  : 


way.— Ezra  viii.  21. 

Let  peace  and  love  conclude  the  day, 
And  hail  the  morning  light. 

4  Thus    chastened,   cleansed,  entirely 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led,  [Thine, 

The  Sun  of  holiness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

5  0  still  restore  our  wandering  feet, 

And  still  direct  our  way :         [greet 
Till  worlds  shall  fade  and  faith  shall 
The  dawn  of  endless  day.    Amen. 

H.    KIBKE   WHITE,  alt- 


$i0rtljampt 


Let  my  prayer  be  set  forth    .    , 

W/QO7  ~VT°W  from  the  altar  of  our 
O£  /  -LN     hearts, 

Let  incense  flames  arise, 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 

Our  evening  sacrifice. 
cr  2  Awake !  our  love ;  awake  !  our  joy ; 

Awake  !  our  heart  and  tongue ;          / 
Sleep  not  when  mercies  loudly  call ; 

Break  forth  into  a  song. 
3  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 
Have  made  up  all  this  day: 


as  incense.— Psa.  cxli.  2. 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  fleet  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 

Do  a  new  song  require  : 
Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

5  Lord  of  our  time,  whose  hand  hath  set 

New  time  upon  our  score  ; 
Thee  may  we  praise  for  all  our  time, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 
Amen.  JOHN  MASON. 


r>20 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

tSttalhntgtnn.  S.M. 


JOSEPH  BARNEY. 

1 


.—  Luke  xxiv.  9. 


Where  holy  angels  round  Thee  stand, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 


mf  QOQ  rpHE  day,  0  Lord,  is  spent, 
U  £  U  _L      Abide  with  us,  and  rest ; 
Our  hearts'  desires  are  fully  bent          ^3  Our  gun  j    sinki      no 
On  making  Thee  our  Guest. 

We  have  not  reached  that  land, 
That  happy  land,  as  yet, 


Our  day  is  almost  o'er, 
/  0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore  !    Amen. 

J.    M.    NEALE. 


12.11.12.11. 


Aus.  STORL. 


\^fr 

7  will  be  as  the  dew  unto  Israel.  —  Hosea  xiv.  5. 


wpOOQ  TTOW    calmly  the    evening      2  The  sky,  like  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 

vxfcdvy    _J — 1_      rmr>a  Tnnro  ifl  rlanoon diner  jg  open* 

0  enter,  my  soul,  at  the  glorious  gates  ; 
The  silence  and  smile  of  His  love  are 

the  token, 
Who  now   for  all  comers  invitingly 


once  more  is  descending, 
As  kind  as  a  promise,  as  still  as  a 
prayer ;  [befriending, 

cr   O  wing  of  the  Lord,  in  Thy  shelter 
May  we  and  our  households  continue 
to  share  1 


waits. 
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dim  3  We  come  to  be   soothed  with  His  ra/4Lord,  save  us  from  folly  ;  be  with  us 


merciful  healing  ;  [of  the  day  ; 
The  dews  of  the  night  cure  the  wounds 
We  come,  our  life's  work,  and  its 

brevity  feeling, 
With  thanks  for  the  past,  for  the  future 

we  pray. 


FIRST  TI-NE. 


in  sorrow  ;  [rest ; 

Sustain  us  in  work  till  the  time  of  our 
When  earth's  day  is  over,  may  heaven's 

to-morrow  [possest. 

Dawn  on  us,  of  homes  long  expected 
Amen.  T.  T.  LYNCH. 


JOSEPH  JUKMIV. 


,      ,   -p— L-H — i — i — r 

Sha  -  dows     of       the    even-ing  Steal  a     -    cross 


the   sky. 


SECOND  TUNE. 


(KttOtt.  65.65. 


FlELDEH. 


Even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me.— Psa.  cxxxix.  11. 


mp  QQO  1XTOW  the  day is  over' 

OOU  JJN      Night  is  drawing  nigh  ; 

Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky  ; 

2  Jesu,  give  the  weary, 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 

May  mine  eyelids  close. 
cr  3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee  ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 
dim  4  Comfort  every  sufferer. 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 


Those  who  plan  some  evil, 
From  their  sin  restrain. 
5  Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

mf  6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

/  7  Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.     Amen. 

S.    BARING- GOULD. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS', 


8.6.6. 


Rev.  J.  JOWETT, 
Musce  Solitaria.;"  1823. 


m 


When  thou  liest  down,  thou  sh 
if  O  O  4    TCT  RE  I  sleep,  for  every  favour, 
001    -LJ  This  day  showed  by  my  God, 
I  will  bless  my  Saviour. 

2  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 

To  Thy  name,  still  the  same, 
Merciful  and  tender  ? 

3  Thou  hast  ordered  all  my  goings 

In  Thy  way  ;  heard  me  pray, 
Sanctified  my  doings. 


It  not  be  afraid.— Prov.  iii.  24. 

4  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me ; 
dim     Let  Thy  peace  be  my  bliss, 

Till  Thou  hence  remove  me. 
/  5  Thou  my  rock,  my  guard,  my  tower, 
Safely  keep,  while  I  sleep, 
Me,  with  sovereign  power. 
nip  6  So,  whene'er  in  death  I  slumber, 
cr  Let  me  rise  with  the  wise, 

Counted  in  their  number.    Amen. 
j.  CENNICK. 


AKTHUR  H.  BROWN. 


Thou,  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety.— Psa.  iv.  8. 


W/RQ9  rpHE  day  is  past  and  over ; 

004   _L  All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to  Thee: 
dim  I  pray  Thee  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ! 
cr  0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming 

night. 

?n/2    The  joys  of  day  are  .over  ; 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
dim  And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
cr  O  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  guard  rne  through  the  coming 
night. 


mf  3    The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 

dim  And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be  : 

cr  0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming 

night. 

mf  4:    Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
For  Thou  alone  dost  know 
dim  How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go  : 
/  Lover  of  men,  0  hear  my  call, 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 
Amen.  j.  M.  NEALE. 


MORNING  AND  E  VENING.  r>2?', 

888.4.          Rev.  J.  D.  DYKES,  Mus.  Dr.c. 


And  there  shall  be  no  niyht  there. — Rev.  xxii.  5. 

jM/QOO  rn  HE  radiant  morn  hath  passed          Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 


And  spent  too  soon  her  golden  store ; 
dim  The  shadows  of  departing  day 

Creep  on  once  more. 
p  2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past ! 
cr  Lead  us,  0  Christ,  Thou  living  way 

Safe  home  at  last. 
!  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace, 
Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high ; 


Beyond  the  sky  ;  — 

4  Where  light,and  life,  and  joy.and  peace 
In  undivided  empire  reign, 

And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain  ;  — 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 

white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
/  Where  Thoa  Eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Art  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 

GODFREY   THEING. 


664.6664. 


BBAUN,  1675. 


Now  let  it  please  Tliee  to  bless  the  house  of  Thy  servant.— -2  Sam.  vii.  29. 
IATHER  of  love  and  power,  But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 

Guard  Thou  our  evening  hour,         And  on  Thy  word  believe ; 
Shield  with  Thy  might.  Bless  us  to-night ! 

For  all  Thy  care  this  day  mf$  Spirit  of  holiness 

Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay,  Gently  transforming  peace, 

And  to  our  Father  pray,—  Indwelling  light  ; 

Bless  us  to-night !  Soothe  Thou  each  weary  breast, 

2  Jesu,  Immanuel  t  Now  let  Thy  peace  possest, 

Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell  Calm  us  to  perfect  rest, 

In  hearts  contrite  ;  Bless  us  to-night !    Amen. 

dim  For  many  sins  we  grieve,  G.  EAWSON. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


FlKST  TUXE. 


TAou  «Ao2t  toAre  tAy  res«  m  safety.— Job  xi.  18. 


mf  Q  O  C   rriHROUGH  the  day  Thy  love   w/2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
UOU    -1-     has  spared  us,  Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 

Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ;  Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 

Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us,  In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose, 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest :  dim     And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past, 


dim     Jesu,  Thou  our  Guardian  be  ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


Rest  withThee  in  heaven  at  last. 
Amen.  T.  KELLY. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 
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FIRST 


JB  £tljl£lj£ttt.     87.87.       Latin  Melody  of  the  14th  Century. 
-J J =J I— n I— -- 


SECOND  TUNE. 


,    87.87.87.87. 

t  -.)    li ..  3 


Italian  Melody. 


FTTrfT  r  r  r  r  rTr 


rrrrT  ^  f  H^rigq^q 


Neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. — Psa.  xci.  10. 


mp  O  O  C  QAVIOUE,  breathe  an  even-       mp  3 Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
OOU  kj     ing  blessing,  Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee  ; 

Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 


Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 
Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst 
heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 


p  4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er- 

takeus, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 


Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly,  cr   May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

cr   Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us,  Clad  in  light,  and  deathless  bloom. 


We  are  safe  for  Thou  art  nigh. 


Amen. 


J.    EDMKSTON. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


FIRST  TUNE. 


.  887.88?. 


W.  JACKSON. 


^     P  I  •&•         -S>-    ^5-  -^-  I  »     I  -«-         -^T     I 


f 


SECOND  TUNE. 


»    887.887. 

^^  I        !         ^ 


J.  D.  MACEY. 


=   J 


J-N^  -  j- 

nder  <Ae  shadow  of  the  Almighty.—  Ps&.  xci.  1. 


ICpATHER,  in  high  heaven      di77t2This  day's  sins,  O  pardon,  Saviour, 
dwelling,  Evil  thoughts,. perverse  behaviour, 


Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  fed  us,          From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver, 
Through  the  day  Thy  care  has  led  us,          Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 
With  divinest  charity.  0  Thou  Lanib  of  Calvary  ! 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 


5*21 


3  From  enticements  of  the  devil, 
From  the  might  of  spirits  evil 
Be  our  shield  and  panoply  ; 


4  Whilst  the  night-dews  are  distilling, 
Holy  Ghost,  each  heart  be  filling 
With  Thine  own  serenity  ; 


cr   Let  Thy  power  this  night  defend  us,     dim  Softly  let  our  eyes  be  closing, 


And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us, 
And  angelic  company. 


Loving  souls  on  Thee  reposing, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity.    Amen. 
a.  EAWSON. 


FIRST  TITNE. 


.  87.8?. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS.  Mus.  Doc. 


87.87.      SicillanMelody,"05nnrtmfma." 


He  shall  give  His  angels  charge  concerning  t/iee.— Matt.  iv.  6. 


mp  23g  TTE  AR  nay  prayer,  0  heavenly 

Ere  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep : 
Bid  Thy  angels,  pure  and  holy, 
Eound  my  bed  their  vigil  keep. 

<Zi?7i2Great  my  sins  are,  but  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  one  ; 
Down  before  the  cross  I  cast  them, 
cr  Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

w;;>  3  Keep  me,  through  this  night  of  peril, 
Underneath  its  boundless  shade : 


Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 

cr4  None  shall  measure  out  Thy  patience, 

By  the  span  of  human  thought : 
None  shall  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  hath  wrought. 

mfii  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions, 

Give  me  strength  for  days  to  come; 
Guide  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing, 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  me  home. 
Amen.  .  HA.BBIET  PARR. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


E.  J.  HOPKINS.  Mus.  Doc. 


1^1    I    M    r  ^2^=3:5~&~&iTzr& 

±JAA.AA  ij  .<=<.  J.J,   |JJ-J 


^"g-^g-'tW  £^' 

n .    A~i. 


1 1  "i 


rr 


Twill  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleep ;  for  Thou,  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety. — Psa.  iv.  8. 
7W/OOQ    ("lOD  that  madest  earth  and  cr  2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping  ; 
\J\J\j    V-xT    heaven,  dim     And  when  we  die, 


Darkness  and  light ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night ; 

dim  May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night. 


May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping 

All  peaceful  lie. 
p  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 

Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us  ; 
cr  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 

R.    HEBEB  and  B.   WHATELY. 


*     88.88.88. 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 


— *P — jri- 


m 


J-JL 


.    r 

A    J. 


3^=n=e 


f 


s^ 


r>   r 


I         I 


I         I 


52^ 


i    i 


£ 


J  am  the  Light  of  the  world.— John  viii.  12. 

SWEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  wp2The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
we  go ;  And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 

Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil ;  The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow          The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will.  cr  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

cr  Through  life 's  long  day  and  death' s  dark  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light.       [night,          O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 
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mp3 Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways, 
True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
cr  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 

0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 
mp&Do  more  than  pardon  ;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
cr   Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 


w/5  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled: 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared; 
Let  not  our  works  by  strife  be  soiled, 
Nor  by  deceit  our  hearts  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 
wpGFor  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
cr   O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  : 
/  Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  All. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light.    Amen. 

F.    W.    FABER. 


55.55.10.56,56. 


J.  G.  EBEUNQ,  1661. 
Harm,  by  Dr.  PiiiTz. 


Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  the  evening  to  rejoice. — Psa.  Ixv.  8. 


mf  ft  A 1    TT  VENING  and  morning, 
1   -M     Sunset  and  dawning, 
Wealth,  peace,  and  gladness, 
Comfort  in  sadness, 
These  are  Thy  works ;  all  the  glory  be 

Thine. 

Times  without  number, 
Awake  or  in  slumber, 
Thine  eye  observes  us, 
From  danger  preserves  us, 
Causing  Thy  mercy  upon  us  to  shine. 

mp   2  Father,  0  hear  me, 

Pardon  and  spare  me, 
Quench  all  my  terrors, 
Blot  out  my  errors, 

That  by  Thine  eyes  they  may  no  more  be 
scanned. 


cr     Order  my  goings, 
Direct  all  my  doings, 
As  it  may  please  Thee, 
Retain  or  release  me  ; 
All  I  commit  to  Thy  fatherly  hand. 

3  Griefs  of  God's  sending, 

All  have  an  ending ; 
/       Clouds  may  be  pouring, 
Wind  and  wave  roaring, 
Sunshine  will  come  when  the  tempest  has 
Joys  still  increasing,         [passed. 
And  peace  never  ceasing, 
Faith  lost  in  vision, 
And  hope  in  fruition, 
These  are  the  joys  which  I  look  for  at  last. 
Amen. 

P.  GERHARDT,  tr.  &?/  R.  MASSIB. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


Sir  M.  COSTA. 
Adapted  by  Sir  JOHN  Goss. 


'         ,  '  ,  '  ,      It  '  .      ,      i     I      I  ^  I 


SoHegiveth  His  beloved  sleep.— Psa.  cxxvii.  2. 


TflATHER,  by  Thy  love  and 
-1-       power 
Comes  again  the  evening  hour  ; 
dim  Light  has  vanished,  labours  cease, 

Weary  creatures  rest  in  peace. 
cr   Thou,  whose  genial  dews  distil 
On  the  lowliest  weed  that  grows, 
Father,  guard  our  bed  from  ill, 
dim  Lull  Thy  children  to  repose. 
We  to  Thee  ourselves  resign, 
Let  our  latest  thoughts  be  Thine. 


viour,  to  Thy  Father  bear 
This  our  feeble  evening  prayer  ; 
Thou  hast  seen  how  oft  to-day 
We  like  sheep  have  gone  astray  ; 
Worldly  thoughts  and  schemes  of  pride 
Wishes  to  Thy  cross  untrue, 
Secret  faults,  and  undescried 
Meet  Thy  spirit-searching  view. 
cr  Blessed  Saviour,  yet  through  Thee, 
Grant  that  these  may  pardoned  be. 


mp  3  Holy  Spirit,  let  Thy  balm, 
Fall  on  us  in  evening's  calm  ; 
Yet  awhile,  before  we  sleep, 
We  with  Thee  will  vigils  keep. 
Lead  us  on  our  sins  to  muse, 
Give  us  truest  penitence  ; 
cr   Then  the  love  of  God  infuse, 
Breathing  humble  confidence  ; 
Melt  our  spirits,  mould  our  will, 
Soften,  strengthen,  comfort  still. 

p  4  In  our  solitude  be  near, 

Through  the  hours  of  darkness  drear ; 
Then  when  shrinks  the  lonely  heart, 
Thou,  0  God,  most  present  art. 
mf   Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Watch  o'er  our  defenceless  head ; 
Let  Thy  angels'  guardian  host 
Keep  all  evil  from  our  bed  ; 
cr   Till  the  flood  of  morning  rays 
/  Wakes  us  to  a  song  of  praise.    Amen, 
j.  ANSTICE. 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 
SATURDAY  EVENING. 
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That  day  was  the  preparation. — 


Q  AO    OAFELY    through    another 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way  : 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
On  the  approaching  Sabbath-day. 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest, 
2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour, 
Gracious  Lord,  our  praise  demand; 
Guarded  by  Thy  mighty  power, 


Luke  xxiii.  54. 
Nourished  by  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
Now  from  worldly  care  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 
When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near, 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
When  we  in  Thy  house  appear  ; 
And  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above.     Amen. 

JOHN  NEWTON. 


E.  j.  HOPKINS,  MU8.  DOC. 


And  the  Sabbath  drew  on.— 

HE  noura  of  evenins close :  cr  3 

The  lengthened  shadows, 
drawn 
O'er  scenes  of  earth,  invite  repose, 

And  wait  the  Sabbath -dawn.  mf± 

2      So  let  its  calm  prevail 

O'er  forms  of  outward  care  : 
Nor  thought  for  many  things  assail 
The  still  retreat  of  prayer. 


•Luke  xxiii.  54. 

Our  guardian  Shepherd  near 

His  watchful  eye  will  keep  ; 
And,  safe  from  violence  or  fear, 

Will  fold  His  flock  to  sleep. 

So  may  a  holier  light 

Than  earth's,  our  spirits  rouse, 
And  call  us,strengthenedby  His  migh  c, 

To  pay  the  Lord  our  vows.     Amen. 

MRS.    CONDER. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS  : 
II.— THE  NEW  YEAK  AND  THE   OLD. 


German  Melody  of  the  13th  Cent. 

J         ' 


Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped 


m/OAC   OUR  Helper,  God,  we  bless       3 
0^:0  \J     His  name, 
Whose  love  for  ever  is  the  same  ; 
The  tokens  of  whose  gracious  care 
Open  and  crown  and  close  the  year.          4. 
2  Amidst  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand, 
Supported  by  His  guardian  hand  ; 
And  see,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 


us.—  1  Sam.  vii.  12. 

Thus  far  His  arm  hath  led  us  on ; 
Thus  far  we  make  His  mercy  known: 
And  while  we  tread  this  desert  land, 
Ne  w  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 
Our  grateful  souls,  on  Jordan's  shore, 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more  ; 
Then  bear  in  His  bright  courts  above 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love.  Amen. 

PHILIP   DODDBIDGE. 


L.M. 


J.  H.  SCHEIN,  1628. 


TAow  croumest  the  year  with 
"T^TEE-NAL  Source  of  every 

_LU  jQyJ 

Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  Thy  temple  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 
2  Seasons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  opening  light  and  evening  shade. 


Thy  goodness.— Psa.  Ixv.  11. 

3  Here  in  Thy  house  shall  incense  rise, 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes  : 
Still  will  we  make  Thy  mercies  known, 
Around  Thy  board,  and  round  our  own. 
/  4  0  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  renew  their  songs; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  davs  and  years  revolve  no  more. 
Amen.         PHILIP  DODDBIDGE. 


THE  NEW  YEAR  AND  THE  OLD. 
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L.M. 


\V.  H.  GLADSTONE. 


r  -r     . 

Having  obtained  help  of  God. — Afts  xxvi.  22. 
^  BEAT  God,  we  sing  that  We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 

mighty  hand  Content  with  what  Thou  deemest  fit. 

mf  4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Thou  art  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  throughout  our  changing  days. 
dim  5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 

And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
cr  Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
Shallkeep  our  souls, and  guard  our  dust. 
Amen.          PHILIP  DODDBIDGE. 


By  which  supported  still  we  stand  ; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows, 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God  ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led, 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 
dim  The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 


.    66.97. 


W.  H.  MONK,  Mus.  Doc. 


mr? 


We  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told, — Psa.  xc.  9. 

3  Dropping,  dropping,  dropping, 
Swiftly  dropping  away  : 

So  go  the  years  of  the  early  life 
On  their  appointed  way. 

4  Dropping,  dropping,  dropping, 


Q  AQ  "P\EOPPING,  dropping,  drop- 
O4O  J_y     ping 

Slowly  dropping  away  : 
Like  the  silent  sands  of  the  hour-glass, 
Drops  the  old  year  day  by  day. 

2  Dropping,  dropping,  dropping,  — 

No  sound  of  spoken  word  ; 
Bnt  every  day  had  a  tale  to  tell, 
Which  only  God  has  heard. 


cr     Oh,  joy  to  see  them  go, 
If  they  tell  a  tale  in  our  Father's  ear 
Of  a  holy  life  below.     Amen. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


77.77. 


C.  H.  DRLTZELL. 


So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. — Psa.  xc.  12. 
mf  O  A  Q  TpOB  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace          Injbhe  pathless  wilderne>s 

v"v/    JL.          P.rmBf.a.-nf.  f.hrr»ncrVi    a.nnf.Vmr 


Constant  through  another 
Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness ;  [year, 
Jesus,  our  Redeemer,  hear ! 

2  Lo !  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast — 

Thee,  our  perfect  Sacrifice, 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 

Press  towards  the  glorious  prize. 

dim  3  Dark  the  future  ;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star : 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight ; 
Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 

[n  our  weakness  and  distress, 
Rock  of  Strength,  be  Thou  our  stay  t 


Be  our  true  and  living  way  ! 

p  5  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread  ? 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

m/6  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 

Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own ; 
Help,  O  help  us  to  endure  ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown ! 

/  7  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings.     • 
Amen.       •  HENRY  DOWNTON. 


10.10.10.10.        GOUDIMEL,  1562.    (Old  124th). 


I 


^  .         .    ^ 


~**~ 


^7    f~y  ~ *~~_ 


A-men. 


I  wili  glorify  Thy  name. — F^a.  Ixxxvi.  12. 

OCf)   TITOUSE    of    our    God,  with      2  Ye  angel  choirs  on  high,  whose  dwell- 
OUU    J — L     hvmns  of  cfln.dnp.ss  rinff.  iner-r>lfl,ne  rfn.r.fl. 


hymns  of  gladness  ring, 
While  all  our  lips  and  hearts  His  praises 

sing !  [proclaim, 

The  opening  year  His  mercies  shall 
And  all  its  days  shall  celebrate  His 

Name. 


ing-place  [face, 

Shines  with  the  glory  of  His  unveiled 
Through  your  immortal  life,  as  love 

still  grows, 
Tell  of  His  goodness,  which  no  ending 

knows. 
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3  0  earth,  enlightened  by  His  rays  divine, 
Stored  by  His  hand  with  corn  and  oil 

and  wine, 
cr  Crowned  with  His  goodness,  let  thy 

nations  raise 

From  shore  to  shore  the  song  of  cease 
less  praise. 

/  4  0  Church,  His  chosen  dwelling  and 

delight, 

Graven  on  His  hands,  and  precious  in 
His  sight, 


Sing  the  deep  marvels  of  that  bound 
less  grace,  ii  is  face. 
Which  sheds  on  thee  the  brightness  of 

cr  5  Burst  into  praise,  my  soul  1  and  ever 
more 

Through  changing  life  thy  changeless 
God  adore  ; 

He  is  thy  trust,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  fear; 

Strong  in  His  strength,  begin  the  new 
born  year.  Amen. 

PHILIP  DODD1UDGE  and  JOHN  ELLERTON. 


.  Ignatius.  75.75.75.75. 


JOSEPH  BAKXHY. 


7  itt'/Z  speaA:  o/  </te  glorious  honour  of  Thy  majesty.  — Psa.  cxlv.  5. 

T^ATHER,  here  we  dedicate      dim  3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

This  new  year  to  Thee,  Joys  we  yet  partake ; 

In  whatever  worldly  state 

Thou  wilt  have  us  be. 
dim  Not  from  sorrow,  pain,  or  care, 
Freedom  dare  we  claim ; 


cr  This  alone  shall  be  our  prayer, 
"Glorify  Thy  name." 

mf  2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give  ? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim  ; 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

"  Glorify  Thy  name." 


If  on  life,  serene  and  fair, 

Brighter  rays  may  break  ; 
mf  Let  our  glad  hearts,  while  they  sing, 
Thee  in  all  proclaim  ; 

And,  whate'er  this  year  may  bring, 
"Glorify  Thy  name." 


dim  4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  cross, 

And  its  shadow  come, 
Turning  all  our  gain  to  loss, 

Shrouding  heart  and  home  : 
mf  May  we  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 

To  His  glory  came, 
And  repeat  till  life  is  done, — 
"  Glorify  Thy  name."     Amen. 

L.    TUTTIETT. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


M.  VULPIUS,  1609. 


Thou  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness. — Psa.  Ixv.  11. 


mf  Q  C  O    A  NOTHER  year  is  dawning. 
OU  6  .£L    Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
In  working  or  in  waiting 
Another  year  with  Thee. 

m.p  2  Another  year  of  leaning 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast, 
Of  ever-deepening  trustfulness, 
Of  quiet,  happy  rest. 

mf  3  Another  year  of  mercies, 

Of  faithfulness  and  grace  ; 
Another  year  of  gladness 
Beneath  Thy  shining  face. 


4  Another  year  of  progress, 

Another  year  of  praise, 
Another  year  of  proving 

Thy  presence  "  all  the  days." 

5  Another  year  of  service, 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love  : 
Another  year  of  training 
For  holier  work  above. 

6  Another  year  is  dawning, 

Dear  Master  let  it  be, 
dim      On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven 

Another  year  for  Thee.     Amen. 

F.    K.    HAVEBGAL. 


AARON  WILLIAMS,  1762, 
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A-  men. 


I  trust  in  the  r.ord.—P»&.  xxxi.  6. 


wpOCO  nPHEyearisgone.beyondrecall,  cr2  Thy  thankful  people  praise  Thee, 

OUO  _J_     With  all  its  hopes  and  fears,  Lord, 

With  all  its  bright  and  gladdening  For  countless  gifts  received, 

smiles  And  pray  for  grace  to  keep  the  faith 

With  all  its  mourners'  tears.  Which  saints  of  old  believed. 
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3  To  Thee  we  come,  0  gracious  Lord, 

The  new-born  year  to  bless  ; 
Defend  our  land  from  pestilence, 
Give  peace  and  plenteousness. 

dim  4. Forgive  this  nation's  many  sins, 

The  growth  of  vice  restrain, 
And  help  us  all  with  sin  to  strive, 
And  crowns  of  life  to  gain. 


5  From  evil  deeds  that  stain  the  past 

We  now  desire  to  flee  ; 
And  pray  that  future  years  may  all 
Be  spent,  good  Lord,  for  Thee. 

cr6  0  Father,  let  Thy  watchful  eye 

Still  look  on  us  in  love, 
/  That  we  may  praise  Thee,  year  by  year, 
As  angels  do  above.     Amen. 

MEAUX  BREVIEY,  tr.  by  F.  POTTS. 


.    87.87.87.87. 


GOUL'IMF.T.. 


r     i     •  iii  ii 

Thou  shalt  guide  me  ivith  Thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory.— Psa.  Ixxiii.  24, 

With  so  blest  a  Friend  provided, 

We  upon  our  way  would  go, 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided, 


AT   Thy  feet,  our  God  and 
Father, 


Who  hast  blest  us  all  our  days, 
We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begin  the  year  with  praise  ; 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

On  our  steps  from  heaven  above ; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 

Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

dimZ  Jesus  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  slain, 
cr   We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 


Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

•if  3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter, 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see  ; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter, 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us, 
Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
/  Till  Thy  glory  break  before  us, 
Through  the  city's  open  gate. 
Anien.  J.  D.  BURNS. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

JniT0rali0tt  (Sft.  JVgtws).  77.77.77.77. 
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A  -  men. 


Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood. — fsa..  xc.  5. 

77i/O  C  C  TT7HILE  with  ceaseless  course         Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
UUiJ    V  V      the  sun  Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 


Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 
They  have  done  with  all  below  : 
We  a  little  longer  wait ; 
dim  But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

the  winged  arrow  flies, 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find  : 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind  ; 


cr  Upwards,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise  ; 
p  All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
/  3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  : 

Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view. 

Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 

And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 
Amen.  JOHN  NEWTON. 
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Awake  up,  my  glory ;  awake,  lute  and  harp. — Psa.  Mi.  8. 


TTARP,  awake !   Tell  out  the 
-*— *-     story 
Of  our  love,  and  joy,  and  praise  ! 
Lute,  awake  !  awake  our  glory  ! 
Join  a  thankful  song  to  raise. 
mf    Sing  we,  brethren,  faithful-hearted, 
dim  Lift  the  solemn  voice  again, 
O'er  another  year  departed 
Of  our  threescore  years  and  ten. 

p  2  Lo,  a  theme  for  deepest  sadness, 

In  ourselves  with  sin  denied  ; 
cr  Lo,  a  theme  for  holiest  gladness, 

In  our  Father  reconciled. 
p    In  the  dust  we  bend  before  Thee, 

Lord  of  sinless  hosts  above  ; 
cr  Yet  in  lowliest  joy  adore  Thee, 

God  of  mercy,  grace,  and  love. 


3  Gracious  Saviour,  Thou  hast  length- 
And  hast  blest  our  mortal  span,  [ened, 
And  in  our  weak  hearts  hast  strength- 
What  Thy  grace  alone  began : —  [ened 
Still,  when  danger  shall  betide  us, 
Be  Thy  warning  whisper  heard  ; 
Keep  us  at  Thy  feet,  and  guide  us 
By  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word. 

w/4  Let  Thy  favour  and  Thy  blessing 
Crown  the  year  we  now  begin ; 
Let  us  all,  Thy  strength  possessing, 
Grow  in  grace,  and  vanquish  sin.  [ing, 

dim  Storms  are  round  us,  hearts  are  quail- 
Signs  in  heaven  and  earth  and  sea ; 
cr  But,  when  heaven  and  earth  are  failing, 
Saviour,  we  will  trust  in  Thee,    Amen. 

HENEY  DOWNTON. 


MIDNIGHT    SERVICES. 


lam  the  Lord,  I  change  not.— Mai.  iii.  6. 


I,  new-born  year,  on 
glad  eyes  break ! 
Melodious  voices  move  ! 
On,  rolling  Time !  Thou  canst  notmake 
The  Father  cease  to  love. 

dimZOnr  hearts  in  tears  may  oft  run  o'er; 
But,  Lord,  Thy  smile  still  beams  ; 
Our  sins  are  swelling  evermore  ; 
But  pardoning  grace  still  stream?. 

C1'  3  Lord,  from  this  year  more  service  win, 
More  glory,  more  delight  ! 


O  make  its  hours  less  sad  with  sin. 
Its  days  with  Thee  more  bright  I 

4  Then  we  may  bless  its  precious  things, 

If  earthly  cheer  should  come  ; 

Or  gladsome  mount  on  angel  wings, 

If  Thou  wouldst  take  us  home. 

5  0  golden  then  the  hours  must  be  ! 
The  year  must  needs  be  sweet : 
Yes,  Lord,  with  happy  melody 
Thine  opening  grace  we  greet. 
Amen.  T.  H.  GILL. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


87.87.887. 


Old  Melody,  1650. 
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TAaf  believing  ye  might  have  life  through  His  name. — John  xx.  31. 


w/O  C  O    A  CROSS  the  sky  the  shades  of 

uuu  ^^.   night 

This  winter's  eve  are  fleeting: 
We  come  to  Thee  the  Life  and  Light, 
dim      In  solemn  worship  meeting. 

And  as  the  year's  last  hours  go  by 
cr     We  lift  to  Thee  our  earnest  cry, 
Once  more  Thy  love  entreating. 


,  Lord,  subdued  we  bow, 
To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing  ; 
cr     Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 

And  all  our  sins  confessing  ; 
Beseeching  Thee  this  coming  year, 
To  hold  us  in  Thy  faith  and  fear, 
And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

mp  3  And  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  dear  ones  gone  before  us  ; 

Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 
Their  spirits  hovering  o'er  us  ; 

And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past, 

To  reunite  us  all  at  last, 
And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 


?n/4  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour, 

The  memory  of  Thy  mercies  ; 
cr     Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and  power, 

Our  grateful  song  rehearses  : 
/  For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength  and  stay 
dim  In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

mp  5  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dread, 

Like  evil  spells  have  bound  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 
cr         Thy  providence  hath  found  us  ; 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high, 
Thy  precious  presence  drawing  nigh 
Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 

mf  6  Then,  0  great  God,  in  years  to  come, 

Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Right  onward  through  our  journey  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us  ; 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
cr     Safe  from  all  peril,  toil,  and  strife, 
Heaven  shall  unfold,  and  hide  us. 
Amen.        JAMES  HAMILTON. 


THE  SEASONS  OF  THE   YEAR. 
III.— THE    SEASONS    OF    THE 
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SPRING. 


J.  A.  E.  SCHULTZE. 


The  eyes  of  fill  wait  upon  Thee;  and  Thou  givest  them  their  meat  in  due  season. — Psa.  cxlv.  15. 


m/QRQ  TX7E  plough  the  fields,  and 
OUC7    VV      scatter 

The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almighty  hand  ; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes,  and  the  sunshine, 
p      And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
/       All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
ff      Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank 

the  Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 

w/2He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far ; 


He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
cr   The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
p      By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 
cr   Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
/      All  good  gifts,  &c. 

rw/3  We  thank  Thee  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 

The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food  ; 

Accept  the  gift  we  offer 
For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 

And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 
p      Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 

/       All  good  gifts,  &c.     Amen. 

CLAUDIUS,  tr.  by  JANE  M.  CAMPBELL. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


The  flowers  appear  on  the  earth;  the  time  of  the  singing  of  birds  is  come. — Song  of  Sol.  ii.  12. 
^/Qftn  TPOR  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bounti-lful  and  (free,  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

On  the  wings  of  joyous  praise  our  hearts  soar  |  up  to  |  Thee  :  |j 

Glory  to  the  Lord ! 

2  The  springtime  breaks  all  round  about,  waking  from  |  winter's  |  night ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored ! 

The  sunshine,  like  God's  love,  pours  down  in  floods  of  |  golden  |  light;  || 

Glory  to  the  Lord ! 

3  A  voice  of  joy  is  in  all  the  earth,  a  voice  is  in  |  all  the  |  air ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

All  nature  singeth  aloud  to  God  ;  there  is  gladness  |  every-  |  where ;  |j 

Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

4  The  flowers  are  strewn  in  field  and  copse,  on  the  hill  and  (on  the  j  plain  ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  1 

The  soft  air  stirs  in  the  tender  leaves,  that  clothe  the | trees  a- 1 gain;  || 

Glcry  to  the  Lord  ! 

5  The  works  of  Thy  hands  are  very  fair ;  and  for  all  Thy  |  bounteous  |  love  ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

But  what,  if  this  world  is  so  fair,  is  the  Better  |  Land  a-  |  bove  ? 

Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

6  Oh,to  awake  from  death's  short  sleep,  like  the  flowers  from  their  f  wintry  |  grave !  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 

And  to  rise  all  glorious  in  the  day  when  Christ  shall  |  come  to  |  save  !  || 

Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

7  Oh,  to  dwell  in  that  happy  land,  where  the  heart  cannot | choose,  but | sing!  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
And  when  the  life  of  the  blessed  ones,  is  a  beautiful  I  endless  |  spring !  || 

Glory  to  the  Lord  !    Hallelujah.     Amen. 

MRS.  DOUGLAS. 
a.    44.6.44.6.  VOPRLIUS,  1682. 
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Thou,  blessest  the  springing  thereof. — Psa.  Ixv.  10. 


mf  QfM     rnHE  spring-tide  hour 

^         -1-      Brings  leaf  and  flower, 
With  songs  of  life  and  love  ; 
And  many  a  lay 
Wears  out  the  day 
In  many  a  leafy  grove  : 

2      Bird,  flower,  and  tree 

Seem  to  agree 

Their  choicest  gifts  to  bring  ; 
dim      But  this  poor  heart 

Bears  not  its  part, 
In  it  there  is  no  spring. 

cr  3      Dews  fall  apace, — 
The  dews  of  grace, — 

Upon  this  soul  of  sin ; 
And  love  divine 
Delights  to  shine 

Upon  the  waste  within : 


dim,  4     Yet  year  by  year 

Fruits,  flowers,  appear, 

And  birds  their  praises  sing  ; 
But  this  poor  heart 
Bears  not  its  part, 

Its  winter  has  no  spring. 

cr  5    Lord,  let  Thy  love, 

Fresh  from  above, 
Soft  as  the  south  wind  blow  ; 

Call  forth  its  bloom, 

Wake  its  perfume, 
And  bid  its  spices  flow. 

/  6     And  when  Thy  voice 
Makes  earth  rejoice, 
And  the  hills  laugh  and  sing ; 
Lord,  teach  this  heart 
To  bear  its  part, 
And  join  the  praise  of  spring. 
Amen.         3.  s.  B.  MONSELL. 


SUMMER. 


Hutlj. 


65.65.65.65. 


SAMUEL  SMITH. 


There  is  nothing  hid  from 

m  /'QPO  QUMMEB  suns  are  glowiug 
GU£  O     Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Every  thing  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays, 
cr    All  earth's  thousand  voices 
Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

mf   2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  Love. 


the  heat  thereof. — Psa.  xix. 
dim  3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness, 
Thy  pure  radiance  pour  ; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 
Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

mf  4  We  will  never  doubt  Tbee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light : 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee  ; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
/  Light  of  Light !    Shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day.     Amen. 

W.    WALSHAM    HOW. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS : 
AUTUMN. 

Autumn.  76.76. 


FREDERICK  ILIFFE. 


r    r    i 
J    J 


A-  men. 


I      .1       '       ' 

He  gave  us  rain  from  heaven,  and  fruitful  seasons,  —  Acts  xiv.  17. 
E  year  is  swiftly  waning ;       4  Behold,  the  bending  orchards 
The  summer  days  are  past ;  With  bounteous  fruit  are  crowned ; 


And  life,  brief  life,  is  speeding  ; 

The  end  is  nearing  fast. 
2  The  ever-changing  seasons 
In  silence  come  and  go  ; 
cr     But  Thou,  Eternal  Father, 

No  time  or  change  canst  know. 
mf3  Oh  !  pour  Thy  grace  upon  us 
That  we  may  worthier  be, 
Each  year  that  passes  o'er  us, 
To  dwell  in  heaven  with  Thee. 


Lord,  in  our  hearts  more  richly 

Let  heavenly  fruits  abound. 
dim  5  Oh  !  by  each  mercy  sent  us, 

And  by  each  grief  and  pain, 
By  blessings  like  the  sunshine, 
And  sorrows  like  the  rain, — 
cr  6  Our  barren  hearts  make  fruitful 

With  every  goodly  grace, 
mf  That  we  Thy  name  may  hallow, 

And  see  at  last  Thy  face.     Amen. 

W.    WALSHAM   HOW. 


WINTER. 

'»    77.77.          Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAX,  Mus.  Doc. 
:J-^+-r-|-^Tll 


^j  ^ 


5th  and  6th  verses. 


THE  SEASONS  OF  THE   YEAR. 
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Thou  hast  made.     .     .     . 
"^864  "\\TINTER  reigneth  o'er  the 

Freezing  with  its  icy  breath  ; 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand  ; 

dim  All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

wp2Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay, 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

p  3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone  : 
So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast, 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one, 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 


iriitter.—Ps;\.  Ixxiv.  17. 
•i  Life  is  waning;  life  is  brief ; 
Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh  : 
Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf, 

rail  Soon  shall  fade,  and  fall,  and  die. 

cr  5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 
And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 
And  all  Nature  rising  break 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 

7u/6  So,  Lord,  after  slumber  blest 
Comes  a  bright  awakening, 
And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest 
Of  a  never-fading  Spring.     Amen. 

W.    \VALSHAM    HOW. 


HARVEST. 


YT.??.??.??        Sir  G.  J.  ELVEY,  Mus.  Doc. 


&-OU   "0r+-0rT5r3&r££          —z7~"   &  '-m~i 


They  joy  before  Thee  according  to  the  joy  in  harvest. — Isa  ix.  3. 


f   Qfjt^  pOME,  ye  thankful  people, 
UU<J  VJ     come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-Home  ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  : — 
/    Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come  ! 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-Home. 

mf2  All  this  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  Harvest  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  Harvest  home  : 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away : 
Give  His  angels  charge  at  last, 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast  ; 

r     But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store, 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

/4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  Harvest- Home ! 
(lather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 

r     There,  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide  ; 

/    Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 

Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-Home  ! 

Amen.  HENKV  ALFOUD. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


3.  Thou  dost  prepare  our 
He  shall  come  again  icilh  rejoicing,  bringing  his  sheaves  with  him.  —  Psa.  cxxvi.  6. 

'"/ftfifi  /^J_BEAT  Giver  of  all  good,  to     ra/6Thou  fillest  all  that  live  with  plen- 
Thee  again  teousness,  [bless, 

Wehumblynowpresent,injoyousstrain,       They,  in  return,  Thy  sacred  name  all 
/     Our  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving.  /     In  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

77^/2  To  Thee,  in  whom  we  live  and  move,   mfl  Thy  clouds  drop  fatness  on  the  teem- 

we  come,  ing  earth,  [mirth, 

To  praise  Thee  for  the  sheaves  brought          Accept  these  festal  songs  of  reverent 

safely  home,  f      This  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

/     With  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving.        m/Q  The  year  ig  crowned  with  goodness, 
•m/3  Thou  dost  prepare  our  corn,  and  year  Lord,  by  Thee,  [Thee 

by  year  Then  meet  it  is  that  we  should  offer 

BeforeThine  altar,Lord,  will  we  appear       /     The  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 
/     With  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving.       mfg  Qn  eyery  side>  the  uttle  hiUg  rejoice> 

m/4  Thine  was  the  former  and  the  latter          On  every  side  sounds  forth  the  grateful 


ran, 

Enriching  earth,and  calling  forth  again 
/     The  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

w/5  Thou  openest  wide,  great  God,  Thy 
bounteous  hand,  [land 

And  far  and  wide  ascends  from  all  the 
/     Glad  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 


/ 


voce 
Of  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

valleys  thick  with  corn  do  laugh 
and  sing,  [bring 

Let  a!'  who  sow  and  reap,  together 
/     Thr     Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 
Amen.          s.  CHILDS  CLAEKE. 


.     7676.76.76. 


FRANZ  WEBER. 


r  - 


THE  SEASONS  OF  THE   YEAR. 
He  reserveth  unto  itx  the  appointed  iceeks  of  harvest..—  Jpp.  v.  24. 


f   Q£7  O  ING  to  the  Lord  of  Harvest, 
UU  /    kJ  sing  songs  Of  iove  anci  praise; 
With  joyful  hearts  and  voices 

Your  hallelujahs  raise  ; 
By  Him  the  rolling  seasons 

In  fruitful  order  move, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  Harvest 

A  song  of  thankful  love. 

2  3y  Him  the  clouds  drop  fatness, 
The  deserts  bloom  and  spring, 
The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing ; 


He  filleth  with  His  fulness 

All  things  with  large  increase, 
He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness 

With  plenty  and  with  peace. 
3  Heap  on  His  sacred  altar 

The  gifts  His  goodness  gave, 
The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 

The  souls  He  died  to  save  ; 
Your  hearts  lay  down  before  Him, 

When  at  His  feet  ye  fall, 
And  with  your  lives  adore  Him, 

Who  gave  His  life  for  all.    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


I  I      ^>     UJ 
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The  Lord  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee.—Pa&.  cxvi.  7. 


/  QPQ  T   ORD  of  the  Harvest!  Thee    /3  But  chiefly  when  Thy  liberal  hand 
UUU  J_J     we  haJi  •  Scatters  new  nlentv  o'er  the  land.— 

Thine  ancient  promise  doth  not  fail ; 
The  varying  seasons  haste  their  round; 
With  goodness  all  our  years  are  crowned: 
Our  thanks  we  pay, 
This  holy  day ; 
0  let  our  hearts  in  tune  be  found  ! 


7»/2  When  spring  doth  wake  the  song  of 

mirth, 

When  summer  warms  the  fruitful  earth , 
"When  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain, 
Or  autumn  yields  its  ripened  grain, 
er     Still  do  we  sing 

TB  Thee  our  King  ; 
Through  all  their  changes  Thou  dost  reign. 


Scatters  new  plenty  o'er  the  land,- 
When  sounds  of  music  fill  the  air, 
As,  homeward,  all  their  treasures  bear; 

We  too  will  raise 

Our  hymn  of  praise 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 

ra/4  Lord  of  the  harvest,  all  is  Thine,— 


The  rains   that    fall,  the  suns   that 

shine, 

The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound . 
cr     New,  every  year 
Thy  gifts  appear ; 

New  praises  from  our  lips  shall  sound. 
Amen.  J.  H.   GUBNEY. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

^asbitrtr.  C.M. 


J.  GRIGQ. 


visitest  the  earth  and  waterest  it.—Psa,.  Ixv.  9.' 


/ 


Tjl  OUNT  AIN  of  mercy,  God  bf 
-1-      love, 
How  rich  Thy  bounties  are  ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move, 

Proclaim  Thy  constant  care. 
dim  2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
cr  Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 

And  sent  the  early  rain. 
mf3  The  spring's  sweet  influence  was  Thine; 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew  ; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  mild  refreshing  dew. 


4  These  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain  ; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  Seed-time  and  harvest,  Lord,  alons, 

Thou  dost  on  man  bestow  ; 
Let  him  not  then  forget  to  own 

From  whom  his  blessings  flow. 
/  6  Fountain  of  love,  our  praise  is  Thine 

To  Thee  our  songs  we'll  raise, 
And  all  created  nature  join 
In  sweet  harmonious  praise. 
Amen.     ALICE  FLOWERDEW. 


DAY'S  Psalter. 


The  joy  in  harvest. — Isa.  ix.  3. 
HEAT  God,  as  seasons  dis-          Forbid  it,  Source  of  light  and  love, 

appear,  That  hearts  and  lives  should  barren  prove. 

And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year,     dim±  Another  harvest  comes  apace  : 


<870 


Thy  favour  still  has  crowned  our  days. 
cr   And  we  would  celebrate  Thy  praise. 
w/2The  harvest-song  would  we  repeat: 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat.' 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known  ; 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  Thine  own. 
3  Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored, 
0  give  us  hearts  to  bless  Thee,  Lord ! 


Ripen  our  spirits  by  Thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low. 

5  That  so,  when  angel-reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  Thy  blest  home, 

/  Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high 
To  Thy  safe  garner  in  the  sky, 
Amen.  E.  BUTCHER. 


7///:  SEASONS  OF  THE    YEAR. 

ffiulbarlj.  77.77. 


C.  II.  DHKT/KI.T.. 


I  will  praise  Thy  name  for  Thy  loving  kindness. — Psa.  cxxxviii.  2. 


T3RAISE  to  God,  immortal 


/  871 

*•» '  praise, 

For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field  ; 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield  ; 
For  the  joy  the  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 


Clouds  that  drop  refreshing  dows, 
Suns  that  genial  heat  diffuse  ; 

4  All  that  Spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land, 

All  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores; 

5  These  to  Thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow : 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

Amen.  A.  L.  BABBAULD. 


FLOWER  SERVICE. 

j^pringfidfr.  11.10.11.10. 

1— r ' It 1 ! I—T""1 ' I~T ' r~{ n 
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J — I- 


Rev.  P.  MAURICE,  D.D. 


111  II  I          I  \  ' 


I       i  !        '      I 

Inasmuch  as  ye  hare  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  J/y  brethren,  i/e  have  done  it  unto  M< .  —  Matt.  xxv.  40. 
W/Q79  TTERE,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  cr3  Raise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who 
O  /  £   XI     all  tnat  is  fairest,  have  sickened, 

Bloom  from  the  garden,  and  flowers          Fair  be  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom; 
from  the  field  :  [Thou  carest          Give  of  Thy  grace  to  the  souls  Thou 

Gifts  for  the  stricken  ones,  knowing  hast  quickened  [for  gloom. 

More  for  the  love  than  the  wealth  that          Gladness  for  sorrow,   and  brightness 
we  yield.  [the  dying;  dim 4 We,  Lord,  like  flowers,  must  bloom 

dim2 Send,  Lord,  by  these  to  the  sick  and  and  must  wither,          [must  die  ; 

Speak  to  their  hearts  with  a  message          We,  like  these  blossoms,  must  fade  and 
•     Of  peace;  [lying ;     cr  Gather  us,  Lord,  to  Thy  bosom  for  ever, 

Comfort  the  sad,  who  in  weakness  are     /  Grant  us  a  place  in  Thy  house  in  the 
Grant  the  departing  a  gentle  release.  sky.  Amen.  A.  GERALD  w.  BLUNT. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 
IV.— BENEVOLENT    INSTITUTIONS. 


888.4.  Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 
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SECOND  TUNE. 


888.4. 


Sir  ARTHUR  SUIXITAK,  Mus.  Doc. 
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He  that  hath  pity  upon  the  poor  lendeth  unto  the  Lord.—Pro\.  xix.  17. 


LORD  of  Heaven  and  earth 

and  sea, 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 
Giver  of  all  ? 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  de 
clare, 

Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 
Giver  of  all ! 

3  Forpeaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Giver  of  all ! 

it w  4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 

But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
cr    And  e'en  that  gift  Thou  dost  outrun, 

And  give  us  all. 

5  Thou  giv'st  the  Spirit's  blessed  dower, 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 


And  dost  his  sevenfold  graces  shower, 
Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace,  and  hopes  of 

heaven, 

Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 
Whogivestall? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasures  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be : 

/    Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 
Giver  of  all;— 

9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give. 
0  may  we  ever  with'Thee  live, 

Giver  of  all!     Amen 

C.  WORDSWORTH. 


BEXE  VOLENT  INSTITUTIONS. 


J)<>c. 


W^Aai  te««  iAow  that  thou  didst  not  receive  ? — 1  Cor.  iv.  7. 


AAT'E  give  Thee  but  Thine  own,      cr 
V  V    whate'er  the  gift  may  be: 
All  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 

A  trust,  0  Lord,  from  Thee. 
2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
o-    And  gladly  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 
dim  3  Oh  !  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
Andlambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 


4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 

It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 
G  And  we  believe  Thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 

We  do  it  unto  Thee.    -Amen. 

W.  WALSHAM  HOW. 


Scotch  Psalter,  1635. 


J  J  ,±..-1.*.: 


Inasmuch  ax  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  luist  of  these  My  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  Mr. — Matt.xxv.40. 
mf  07  R  TJ10UNTAIN  of  good,  to  own    dim3  And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
O  /  U  Jj      rp^y  iove  Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard, 

Our  thankful  hearts  incline  ; 
What  can  we  render.  Lord,  to  Thee, 

When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 
2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 
Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 


Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
Before  the  Father's  face. 


In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and 

And  visited  and  cheered          [fed, 

cr  4  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  see 
mf  0  may  we  minister  to  them, 


Arid  in  them,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Amen.  DODDBIDGE,  alt. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS : 


C.M.D. 


Dr.  CMOFT,  1603. 


P"  •  <•  wn  » 


&£u££3 


TAey  brought  unto  Him  all  thai  were  diseased;  and  besought  Him  that  they  might  only  touch  the  hem 
of  His  garment :  and  as  many  as  touched  were  made  perfectly  whole. — Matt.  xiv.  85,  36. 


mf  £7  ft  nP 
O/U  J_ 


arm,  0  Lord,  in  days 
of  old 

"Was  strong  to  heal  and  save  ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 
O'er  darkness  and  the  grave.        M  - 
dim  To  Thee  they  went.the  blind,  the  dumb, 

The  palsied  and  the  lame, 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life, 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame. 

cr  2  And  lo  I  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 

health, 

Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight: 
And  youth  renewed,  and  frenzy  calmed 
dim     Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light  ; 


And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 

As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

•  *»1  ? 

mfS  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death  ; 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless, 

With  Thine  almighty  breath  : 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 

strong, 
May  praise  Thee  evermore.     Amen. 

K.  H.  PLUMPTEE. 


V.  —  MARRIAGE. 


Dr.  GAUXTLETT. 


MARRIAGE. 
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w/4Be  present,  awful  Father, 
To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam, 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side ; 


A  threefold  cord  is  not  quickly  broken.— Eccles.  iv.  12. 

5  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands  ; 

6  Be  present  Holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Bridegroom, 

The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal. 
mf  1  O  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
When  onward  through  life's  journey, 

The  hallowed  path  they  trace. 

/  8  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee, 


i/Q77  rpHE  voice  that  breathed  o' 
0  '  '    -1-      Eden, 

That  earliest  wedding  day, 

The  primal  marriage  blessing! 

It  hath  not  passed  away  : 

2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  For  dower  of  blessed  children, 

For  love  and  faith's  sweet  sake, 
For  high  mysterious  union 
Which  nought  on  earth  may  break. 


In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 
Amen.  j.  KEBLE,  alt. 


Dr.  G-AUNTLETT. 


Both  Jesus  was  called,  and  His  disciples,  to  the  marriage. — John  ii.  2. 


QW  welcome  was  the  call, 
An^  sweet  the  festal  lay> 

When  Jesus  deigned  in  Cana's  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage  day. 

And  happy  was  the  bride, 
And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart, 
For  He  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

His  gracious  power  divine 
The  water- vessels  knew  ; 
And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wino 
The  wondering  servants  drew. 


cr  4     0  Lord  of  life  and  love, 

Come  Thou  again  to-day ; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above, 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

5    Oh,  bless  as  erst  of  old, 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride  ; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 

Forth  from  Thy  pierced  side. 
?n/G     Before  Thy  gracious  throne 

This  mercy  we  implore  ; 
As  Thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one, 
So  bless  them  evermore.    Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

76.76.76.76.  St.  Gall  Kathol.,  Gesangbuck. 

i  *i     i  J.J.JS1.  jo.  A. 


_ 


rTTT  i  *r        i     T^  i  r-jj^r  r 


Even  as  Christ  also  loved  the  Church. — Bph.  v.  25. 

m  /Q7Q  C)  LOVE  Divine  and  golden,  A  throne  without  Thy  blessing 

^  '  ^  ^  Mysterious  depth  and  height!  Were  labour  without  rest, 

To  Thee  the  world  beholden,  And  cottages  possessing 

Looks  up  for  life  and  light ;  Thy  blessedness,  are  blest, 

love  Divine  and  gentle,  cr  3  God  blegs  thege  handg  united  , 

God  bless  these  hearts  made  one  ! 
Unsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on  : 
Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 

For  the  bright  home  above  ; 


The  blesser  and  the  blest ! 
Beneath  Thy  care  parental 
The  world  lies  down  in  rest. 


w/2O  love  Divine  .and  tender, 

That  through  our  homes  doth  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendour 
Of  holy  household  love. 


And  there  for  ever  sharing 
Its  joy  where  "  God  is  love." 
Amen.        j.  s.  B.  MONSELL. 


VI.—  FOR    THOSE 

®aiiis.  c 
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A-men. 

^^6^8 

FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA. 


I  will  keep  thee  in  all  places  wh 

?/PPO  TTOW  are  Tny  servants  blest, 
OOU  HL    0  Lord  , 

How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 

Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 

Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  Thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  un- 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air.      [hurt, 


by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 


Ither  thou  ffoest.—Qen.  xxviii.  15. 

w/4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to 'Thy  will; 
The  sea  that  roars  at  Thy  command, 
At  Thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we  adore  : 
cr   We  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  Thou  preservest  life, 

A  sacrifice  shall  be  ; 

dim  And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  Thee. 

Amen.  j.  ADDISON. 


Jtdtta. 


Rev.  J.  B.  DVKES.  Mus.  Doc. 


'•  Tj  r\t,  'j  'j.'j •.  ^  j  j.  j- 


He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm,  so  that  the  waves  thereof  are  still.— Psa.  cvii.  29. 


w/OCM  "EXTERNAL  Father,  strong  to 
uu  A  -LJ     save, 

Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep ; 

dim  O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

w/2  O  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard, 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  the  storm  didst  sleep; 

dim  0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 


mfSO  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  waters  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  their  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace  ; 

dim  O  hear  ua  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

/  4  0  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 
cr  Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
ff  Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and 
Amen.  w.  WHITING. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


Dr.  MILLAR,  1787. 


api^rzrzzr  —  .a^ic. ^ Jg£- 


WAo  ar£  f  Ac  confidence  of  them  that  are  afar  off" upon  the  sea.  — Psa.  Ixv.  5. 
w/OOO     A  LMIGHTY  Father,  hear  our  ro/8  0  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  whose  power 

uu^  .rv.    cry>  The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light> 

As  o'er  the  trackless  deep  we  roam,  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 

Be  Thou  our  haven  always  nigh,  Thy  fostering  warmth,  Thy  quickening 

On  homeless  waters  Thou  our  home.  might 


p  2  O  Jesu,  Saviour,  at  whose  voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest, 

cr     Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice, 
And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled 
breast. 


/  4  Great  God  of  our  salvation,  Thee 
We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore  ; 
Our  Refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea, 
Our  Joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore. 
Amen.        E.  H.  BICKEBSTETH. 


Ifratdj.  CM. 


Scotch  Psalter. 


The  wind  and  the  sea  obey  Him.— Mark  iv.  41. 

LORD,  be  with  us  when  we      3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the 

storms, 


cr 
mf 


sail 

Upon  the  lonely  deep  ; 
Our  guard  when  on  the  silent  de'ck 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 

We  need  not  fear  though  all  around, 
'Mid  raging  winds,  we  hear 

The  multitude  of  waters  surge  ; 
For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 


That  pass  fronj  land  to  land, 
All,  all  are  Thine,— are  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thine  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesaret 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 
And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save  :.-- 


NATIONAL  HYMNS. 


5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise          cr 

From  man's  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts   f  ^ 
*»         To  whisper  ?•  Peace  be  .till."        '  ' 
w/6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 
Thyself  our  Pilot  be, 


Until  we  reach  that  better  land 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 
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Thee,  Spirit,  moving  on  the  deep, 
Be  praise  for  evermore.     Amen. 

E.    A.    DAYMAN. 


VII.— NATIONAL     HYMNS. 


"884 


The  Lord  thy  God  hath  blessed  t/iec.— Deut.  ii.  7. 


native  land, 

May  Heaven's  protecting  hand 
Still  guard  our  shore  ; 
May  peace  her  power  extend, 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 
And  Britain's  rights  depend 

On  war  no  more. 

2  Through  every  changing  scene, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  Queen ; 

Long  may  she  reign ; 
Her  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  in  a  nation's  love 
Her  throne  maintain. 


For  kings,  and  for  all  tluit  at 

f  RftR  C^  0^  saveour  gracious  Queen, 
OOU  VJ     Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 

God  save  the  Queen. 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  Queen. 

dim  2  0  Lord  our  God  arise, 
Scatter  her  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall. 


3  May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause, 

And  bless  our  isle  : 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
The  land  of  liberty, 
We  pray  that  still  on  thee 

Kind  Heaven  may  smile. 

4  And  not  this  land  alone, 
But  be  Thy  mercies  known 

From  shore  to  shore  : 
/  Lord,  make  the  nations  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be, 
And  form  one  family, 
The  wide  world  o'er.     Amen, 
w.  E.  HICKSON. 

•e  in  authority.— I  Tim.  ii.  2. 

Confound  their  politics, 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks, 
On  Thee  our  hopes  we  fix, 
God  save  us  all. 

mf  3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
On  her  be  pleased  to  pour, 
Long  may  she  reign. 
cr   May  she  defend  our  laws, 

And  ever  give  us  cause 
/  To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  Queen.    Anun. 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS  : 

i*     L.M. 


]V!iat  nation  is  there  so  great,  who  hath  God  so  nigh  unto  them,  as  the  Lord  our  Ood  is  in  all  things 
that  we  call  upon  Him  for. —Devi.  iv.  7. 

4  Praise  to  our  God  !  His  power  alone 
Can  keep  unmoved  our  ancient  throne; 
Sustained  by  counsels  wise  and  just, 
And  guarded  by  a  people's  trust. 


to  °ur  rr°d!  whose 

bounteous  hand 

Prepared  of  old  our  glorious  land  : 
A  garden  fenced  with  silver  sea  ; 
A  people  prosperous,  strong,  and  free. 


Praise  to  our  God  !  who  still  forbears, 
2  Praise  to  our  God !  through  all  our  past  dim  Who  still  this  guilty  nation  spares  : 

-r*r-  •        1      ,  1  ill  IT £ i  TTT1- 11  __  _  i-'ll      l_  *  .1        TTTT «  t 


His  mighty  arm  hath  held  us  fast ; 
Till  wars  and  perils,  toils  and  tears, 
Have  brought  the  rich  and  peaceful 

years. 

3  Praise  to  our  God !  the  vine  He  set 
Within  our  coasts,  is  fruitful  yet ; 
On  many  a  shore  her  seedlings  grow  ; 
'Neath  many  a  sun  her  clusters  glow. 


Who  calls  us  still  to  seek  His  face, 
And  lengthens  out  our  day  of  grace. 

6  Praise  to  our  God !  though  chastenings 

stern 

Our  evil  dross  should  throughly  burn, 
/  His  rod  and  staff,  from  age  to  age, 
Shall  rule  and  guide  His  heritage. 
Amen.  J.  ELLERTON. 


VIII.— DAYS    OP    HUMILIATION. 


JRarturs.  C.M. 


Scotch  Psalter. 


IN  TIME  OF  WAR. 

O  Thau  that  henrest  prai/cr,  unto  Thee,  shall  all  flesh  romf.—  Psa.  Ixv.  2. 
8R7  (^j-REATKing°f  nations,  hear  dim  4  When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 
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our  prayer, 
While  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
And  humbly  with  united  cry 

To  Thee  for  mercy  call  ; 
2  The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  Thine, 

O  turn  us  not  away  ; 
cr   But  hear  us  from  Thy  lofty  throne, 

And  help  us  when  we  pray. 
p  3  Our  fathers'  sins  were  manifold, 

And  ours  no  less  we  own, 
wf  Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age 

Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown  ; 


Beset  our  country  round, 
cr   To  Thee  we  looked',  to  Thee  we  cried, 

And  help  in  Thee  was  found. 
p  Q  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  Thy  chastening  hand, 
And  pouring  forth  confession  meet, 
Mourn  with  our  mourning  land  ; 
cr  c  With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 

As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer; 
p  Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord, 
cr     Then  let  Thy  mercy  spare.     Amen. 
j.  H.  GURNEY. 


IX.— IN    TIME    OF    WAR. 


LVOFF. 

U     11.10.11.10.  Russian  National  Air. 


w_  T.  .         p~~pJ:  p_Jtspir  g    p,  |&  I  s2.fcz_H  ^    &  &.  rg p__r^l±^_^-|g'-trfai^}fl 

g-^-  4  -^  -  J  _  ~  J-  j  _  ^.      U  J.     4  -^  --  J- J. 
^5-"M 


/  rnr//ie  peace. 

/  PftR  P  OD  fche  all-terrible !  King,  who 
OOO  VT    ordainest 

Great  winds  Thy  clarions,  the  light 
nings  Thy  swori ; 
dim  Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where 

Thou  reignest ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord ! 

/  2  God  the  Omnipotent !  mighty  Avenger ! 
Watching    invisible,    judging    un 
heard: 
dim  Doom  us  not  now  in  the  hour  of  our 

danger ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord ! 

7?t/3  God  the  All-merciful !  earth  hath  for- 


Tby  ways  of  blessedness,  slighted 

Thy  word  ; 
dim  Bid  not  thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  a- 


Gi  ve  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord! 


—  Psa.  xlv.  7. 
ra/4  God  the  All-righteous  One  !  man  hath 

defied  Thee: 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word  ; 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry 

beside  Thee  ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord  ! 

the  All-pitiful  !  is  it  not  crying— 
Blood  of  the  guiltless,  like  "water 

outpoured? 
Look  on  the  anguish,  the  sorrow,  the 

sighing  ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord  ! 

the  All-wise  !  by  the  Hre  of  Thy 

chastening, 
Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth 

be  restored  ; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kmg- 

dom  is  hastening  : 
Thon  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  0 
Lord?    Amen.    H.  F.  CHORLEY 


560 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS; 


Dr.  MTLIAK,  1787. 


tinrktnnljattt*  L.M. 


if  m         G> ^—^&—c*         s*          m-r-  c^-rf  m 


He  miketh  <tv/r.v  to  cease  unto  the  end  of  the  earth. — l\a.  xlvi.  9. 

w/OOQ  (~\  GOD  of  Love!  0  King  of     cr  3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,0  Lord? 
U  U  U  W     Peace  !  Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word  ? 

Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to  cease:        None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain ; 

p    Give  peace,  O  God !  give  peace  again. 

f  4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love  ; 
O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain : 


The  wrath  of  sinful  men  restrain  ; 
p    Give  peace,  O  God !  give  peace  again. 

mf  2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told  ; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain ; 
p  Give  peace,  0  God !  give  peace  again. 


p    Give  peace,  0  God  !  give  peace  again. 
Amen.  H.  w.  BAKEB. 


X.—  IN    TIME     QF     PESTILENCE. 


KAVENSCROFT'S 
Whole  Bookc  of  Psalms,  1621  , 


Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  pestilence  th/tt  n-alketh  in  darkness,  nor  for  the  destruction  that 
wasteth  at  noonday. — Psa.  xci.  6. 

p  OQn  TN  grief  and  fear  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  w/30  look  with  pity  on  the  scene 
Wo  nr»\w  fn*  ciinr>rmv  flv  •  Of  sadness  and  of  dread ; 

And  let  Thine  angel  stand  between 
dim     The  living  and  the  dead. 

p  4  With  contrite  hearts,  to  Thee,our  King, 
We  turn,  who  oft  have  strayed ; 


We  now  for  succour  fly  ; 
Thine  awful  judgments  are  abroad, 
dim    0  shield  us  lest  we  die. 


p  2  The  fell  disease  on  every  side 

\\  alks  forth  with  tainted  breath ; 
And  pestilence;  with  rapid  stride, 
Bestrews  the  land  with  death. 


Accept,  the  sacrifice  we  bring. 
And  let  the  plague  be  stayed. 
Amen.  %v.  BULLOCK. 


NA  TIONAL   THANKSGIVING. 
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Who  can  tell  if  God  will 


turn?— Jonahiii.9. 


LORD  .look  on  all  assembled  cr3  Great  God  of  Hosts,  deliverance  bring; 
VIOVQ  n«;<3s*   4-U~,     .   ,,,!,«    l,«U    ±U_   1-_1 


here, 

Who  in  Thy  presence  stand 
To  intercede  with  prayer  sincere 
For  this  our  sinful  land. 

2  O  may  we  all,  with  one  consent, 

Fall  low  before  Thy  throne  ; 
With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lament, — 
The  churches'  and  our  own. 


Guide  those  who  hokl  the  helm  ; 
Support  the  State,  preserve  the  King, 
And  spa*  the  guilty  realm. 

p  4  Or,  should  the  dread  decree  be  past, 

And  we  must  feel  the  rod, 
Let  faith  and  patience  hold  us  fast 
To  our  correcting  God.     Amen. 

J.    HAliT. 


XI.— NATIONAL    THANKSGIVING. 


(Ktt  l$%tt  IBttrg.    87.87.66.66.7.  MARTIX  LUTHER,  1529. 

J -- I— r^PI 1 1     ..      J       r— I ! 1 1^1.      .— ^ 31 

I 


A  -  men. 


I  i        I"""    ^          "-N          ^"^v  A '  me». 


Praise  ye  the  Lord.     Praise,  O  ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  praise  ye  the  name  of  the  Lord.—Psn.  cxiii.  1. 

/OQO  "OEJOICE  to-day,  with  one  ac-          /    Triumphant  songs  of  praise 
OVA  J-t>    co,.^  To  Him  our  hearts  shall  raise ; 

Sing  out  with  exultation  ;  Now  every  voice  shall  say, 

Eejoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord,  "  0  praise  our  God  alway  ;  " 

Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation ;  Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him ; 

His  works  of  love  proclaim  g  3  Rej0ice  to-day,  with  one  accord, 

Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Eejoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 


The  greatness  of  His  name  ; 
For  He  is  God  alone 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  ! 

dim  2  When  in  distress  to  Him  we  cried, 

He  heard  our  sad  complaining  ; 
cr    0  trust  in  Him  !  whate'er  betide, 
His  love  is  all  sustaining  ; 


The  greatness  of  His  name  ; 
For  He  is  God  alone 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown  ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him ; 

Amen.  n.  w.  BAKER. 


2o 
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77.77.77. 


ROSEXMULLER,  1694. 


J- J.  j  'j  j  *    j,  J'JQ  J-  j_    J.J  J-U  -^d-^ 


7%en  £Aey  er/'erf  unto  ZAe  Lorrf  in  their  trouble,  and  He  delivered  them  out  of  their  distresses. — Psa.  cvii.  13. 

mf  QQQ   C-T-0®  the  Lord  has  heard  our  mf  3   Now  the  night  of  grief  is  past, 
Uu/O   VJ     prayer, 

God  has  lightened  all  our  care  ; 
To  His  glorious  throne  on  high 
Rose  his  children's  mournful  cry  :          / 
/    Hallelujah !  praises  sing, 
To  our  Father  and  our  King. 

mf  2   Helpless,  Lord,  Thy  face  we  sought, 
Thou  hast  our  deliverance  wrought ; 
God,  who  gave  us  faith  to  pray 
Gives  us  thankful  hearts  to-day  :  ff 

f    Hallelujah !  Lord,  to  Thee 
Sing  we,  though  unworthily. 


Morn  with  joy  breaks  forth  at  last ; 
Trust  in  God,  if  ye  would  prove 
All  the  riches  of  His  love ; 
Hallelujah !  praise  the  Lord, 
Trust  His  love,  and  plead  His  word. 

4  Praise  to  God  who  heard  our  cry  ! 
Praise  to  Christ  who  pleads  on  high  ! 
Praise  the  Spirit  West  who  gave 
Strength  our  Father's  help  to  crave  1 
Hallelujah  !  glory  be 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity  !      Amen. 

H.  H.  WYATT. 


CHURCH 


THE  YOUNQ. 


Rev.  E.  S.  CARTER. 


S3 


?H 1 — H E 

, ,  P^T 

J    J-JLJL.  _J. 


i      i 

I ! 


A  -  men. 


1 


Ebery  rfay  «?i7Z  /  i^ess  Thee.— Psa.  cxlv.  2. 

/  QQ/i  T^  AY  ^7  day  we  magnifyThee, —       2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
^         m*/  When  our  hymns  in  school  we  When,  as  each  new  day  is  born, 

Daily  work  begun  and  ended,    [raise,  On  our  knees  at  home,  we  bless  Thee, 

With  the  daily  voice  of  praise.  For  the  mercies  of  the  morn. 
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w/3Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee,— 
In  our  hymns  before  we  sleep  ; 

dim  Angels  hear  them,  watching  by  us, 
Christ's  clear  lambs  all  night  to  keep. 

/  4  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
Not  in  words  of  praise  alone  ; 
Truthful  lips,  and  meek  obedience, 
Show  Thy  glory  in  Thine  own. 

iuf5  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
When  for  Jesu's  sake  we  try 


Every  wrong  to  be-ar  with  patience, 
Every  sin  to  mortify. 

6  Day  by  day  w-3  magnify  Thee,— 
dim    Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease, 
Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labours, 
Waiting  for  Thy  day  in  peace. 

crl  Then  on  that  eternal  morning 

With  the  great  redeemed  host, 
/  May  we  fully  magnify  Thee,— 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Amen.  j.  ELLKBTON. 


.     76.76.76.76. 


Old  German  Melody. 


£=rf-^-4=^S^ 


;iZ^  praise  Thy  name  for  Thy  lovingkindness. — Psa.  cxxxviii.  2. 


j,  sing  with  holy  gladness, 
High  hallelujahs  sing, 
Uplift  your  loud  hosannas 

To  Jesus,  Lord  and  King : 
Sing,  boys,  in  joyful  chorus, 

Your  hymn  of  praise  to-day, 
dim  And  sing,  ye  gentle  maidens, 
Your  sweet  responsive  lay. 

7«/2  'Tis  good  for  boys  and  maidens 

Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing, 
'Tis  meet  that  children's  voices 

Should  praise  the  children's  King  ; 
For  Jesus  is  salvation, 

And  glory,  grace,  and  rest ; 
To  babe,  and  boy,  and  maiden, 

The  one  Redeemer  blest. 


3  0  boys,  be  strong  in  Jesus, 

To  toil  for  Him  is  gain, 
And  Jesus  wrought  with  Joseph, 

With  chisel,  saw,  and  plane. 
O  maidens,  live  for  Jesus, 

Who  was  a  maiden's  son ; 
Be  patient,  pure>  and  gentle, 

And  perfect  grace  begun. 

/  4  Soon  in  the  golden  city 

The  boys  and  girls  shall  play, 
And  through  the  dazzling  mansions 

Rejoice  in  endless  day. 
0  Christ,  prepare  Thy  children, 

With  that  triumphant  throng, 
To  pass  the  burnished  portals, 

And  sin.o;  the  eternal  song.     Amen. 

J.    L.    DAMHL. 
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.    76.76.76.76.66.86. 


J.  A.  E.  SCHULTZE. 


»/  R  Q  f\ 

o  v  u 


f/te  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made;  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. — Psa.  cxviii.  24. 


GAIN  the  morn  of  gladness, 

.  The  morn  of  light  is  here  . 

And  earth  itself  looks  fairer, 

And  heaven  itself  more  near  ; 
dim  The  bells,  like  angel-voicea, 

Speak  peace  to  every  breast  ; 
And  all  the  land  lies  quiet 
To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 
/  "Glory  be  to  Jesus  !  " 

Let  all  His  children  say  ; 
"He  rose  again,  He  rose  again, 

On  this  glad  day." 
?n/  2  Again,  0  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace, 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  Thee 

Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
Our  songs  shall  rise  to  greet  Thee, 

If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise  ; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 

Our  mouths  shall  show  Thy  praise. 
/       "  Glory  be  to  Jesus  !  "  &c. 
mf3  The  shining  choir  of  angels 

That  rest  not  day  or  night, 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  martyrs, 
The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 


dim  The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above, — 
cr  There  all  adore  and  praise  Him 
Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. 
"  Glory  be  to  Jesus  1 "  &c. 

mf<i  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  join  with  these  to-day ; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray  ; 
Across  the  northern  snow-fields, 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms, 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offering 

And  sings  the  same  sweet  psalms. 
/       "  Glory  be  to  Jesus  !  "  &c. 

/  5  Tell  out,  sweet  bells,  His  praises  ! 
Sing,  children,  sing  His  name  ! 
Still  louder  and  still  farther 

His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 
cr  Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  King  ; 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship, 

And  every  tongue  shall  sing. 
ff      "  Glory  be  to  Jesus ! "  &c. 

Amen.          JOHN  ELLEBTON. 
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to  ^>ttt0.     10.10.10.10.     Itcv.J.H.  DYKES,  Mils.  Doc. 

w\*   i  ^-r 


j   i  'i   ,  '   ',  '-i  ij.1 '     rjiJa-^^-rfJ  -Ai   '  J- 


The  children  crying  in  the  temple,  and  saying  Hosanna.—  Matt.  xxi.  15. 

/  QQ7  TTOSANNA  we  sing,  like  the     /  2  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear, 
O  v7  /    JLJL     p.hiirlrATi  dfiar.  And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to 

hear ; 
We  know  that  His  heart  will  never 

wax  cold 
To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His 

earthly  fold. 
ff  Hallelujah  we  sing  in  the   Church 

we  love, 

Hallelujah  resounds  in  the  Church 
above  ; 

"raiment  white  ;  dim  To  Thv  little  ones'  Lord'  may  SUCh 
dim  As  they  follow  their  Shepherd  with  grace  be  given, 

loving  eyes  That  wo  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song 

Through  the  beautiful  valleys  of  para-  of  heaven.      Amen. 

dise.  °-  Sl  HODGES- 


children  dear, 
In  the  olden  days  when  the  Lord  lived 

here; 
He  blessed  little  children,  and  smiled 

on  them, 
cr    When  they  chanted   His  praise  in 

Jerusalem. 
ff    Hallelujah  we  sing,  like  the  children 

With  their  harps  of  gold  and  their 


CHURCH  SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 
Verses  I  and  4.  WotljbU.     76.76.76.76. 


898 


He  also  Himself  likewise  took  part  of  the  same.-  H«b.  ii.  14. 
,  praise  your  Lord  and  (BOYS  ONLY.) 

mf2  0  Jesu,  we  would  praise  Thee 

With  songs  of  holy  joy, 
For  Thou  on  earth  didst  sojourn 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us,  like  Thee,  obedient, 

Like  Thee,  from  sin-stains  free 
Like  Thee,  in  God's  own  temple 
In  lonely  home  like  Thee 


In  strains  of  holy  mirth : 
Give  thanks  to  Him,  0  children, 

Who  lived  a  child  on  earth. 
He  loved  the  little  children, 

And  called  them  to  His  side, 
His  loving  arms  embraced  them, 
dim     And  for  their  sake  He  died. 
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(GlRLS   ONLY.) 

3  O  Jesus,  wo  too  praise  Thee 

The  lowly  maiden's  son  : 
In  Thee  all  gentlest  graces 

Are  gathered  into  one  ; 
Oh  !  give  that  best  adornment 

That  Christian  maid  can  wear, 
The  meek  and  quiet  spirit 

Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair. 


(ALL.) 

0  Lord,  with  voices  blended 

We  sing  our  songs  of  praise  : 
Be  Thou  the  light  and  pattern 

Of  all  our  childhood's  days  : 
And  lead  us  ever  onward, 

That,  while  we  stand  below, 
We  may,  like  Thee,  0  Jesu, 

In  grace  and  wisdom  grow.    Amen, 
w.  w.  HOW. 


,    76.76.76.76. 


JOHAXX  HERMANN,  1650. 


The  things  that  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  Him. — 1  Cor.  xi.  10. 


mf  RQQ  THERE'S  a  Friend  for  little 
"  °yy  -1-      children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changes, 
Whose  love  will  never  die  : 
dim  Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
cr   This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
Of  that  dear  name  He  bears. 

7H./2  There's  a  Best  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  His  Father  cry ; 
dim  A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 
Shall  rest  eternally. 

m/3 There's  a  Home  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy  ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare  ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 


cr  4  There's  a  Crown  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  those  who  love  the  Saviour 

And  walk  with  Him  below. 

5  There's  a  Song  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing  ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

/  6  There's  a  Robe  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 

And  palms  of  victory. 
All,  all  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone : 
Lord,  grant  Thy  little  children, 
May  know  Thee  as  their  own.  Amen 

ALBERT    MIDLANE. 
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J!0rtlj 


65.65. 


Rev.  T.  R.  MATTHEWS. 


-g 


I  I 


dim  3 


Hear,  O  Lord,  and  hai 

ESUS,  high  in  glory. 

Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 
Heaven's  almighty  King, 

Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen, 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

We  are  little  children, 
Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 

Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


e  mercy  upon  me. — Psa.  xxx.  10. 

4  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning ; 

Watch  us  day  by  day  ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee  ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

mf  5  Strengthen  us  for  duty 

While  on  earth  we  live, 
May  we  to  Thy  service 
.   Our  best  talents  give. 

6  Then  when  Thou  dost  call  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
Saviour,  Lord,  we  come.    Amen. 

F.    W.    HABEIS. 


C.M. 


Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 


^ 


5 


J_J 


7  Zoue  iAem  tAai  Zoue  ^/e.— Prov.  xviii.  17. 


mfQC\A    T^EAR  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side, 

^^  x   -*-^  How  loving  must  Thou  be, 

To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven,  to  guard 

A  little  child  like  me  ! 
dim  2  Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face 

I  see  not,  though  so  near  : 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  soft,  low  voice 
I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 


3  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did 
When  I  was  but  a  child  ; 

cr  4  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thought, 

Fighting  with  sin  for  me  : 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 
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f>  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down,       G  Yes,  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too, 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer,  The  prayer  is  all  for  me  ; 

Something  there  is  within  my  heart  But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not, 

Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there.  But  watchest  patiently.    Amen. 

P.  w.  FABER. 


3ff0IC£S,    6666.4444.       E.  J.  HOPKINS.  Mus.  Doc. 


-«I       W          -— -        ;fr»-       "P        ^          f-    .  -f    S*- 

*    ,p     *•    '    ^    r " — "  r  > 


I         P*       ^ — ^~»~^n~iJ f^ 1 h-H 1 ^H 


rf^^-ss-r^^^&sl 


&   f  '  1 

Fe  that  fear  the  Lord,  praise  Him.  — Psa.  xxii.  23. 
™/Q09    A  BOVE  the  clear  blue  sky,        mf  3  O  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 

\J\J  Li   ±X       Tn  l>0QT70T^'a  V,riaVit.  ahnrl 


In  heaven's  bright  abode, 
The  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  praises  to  their  God : 

cr     Hallelujah ! 

They  love  to  sing  to  God  their  King 
/     Hallelujah ! 

r,if   2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earth  receiveth  praise  ; 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise  : 

cr     Hallelujah ! 

We  too  will  sing  to  God  our  King 
/       Hallelujah ! 


To  us  Thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

cr     Hallelujah ! 

Then  shall  we  sing  to  God  our  King 
/     Hallelujah ! 

mf  4  0  may  Thy  holy  word 

Spread  all  the  world  around  ; 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound. 

cr     Hallelujah ! 

All  then  shall  sing  to  God  their  King 
/      Hallelujah !     Amen. 

J.    CHANDLER. 
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J)0Xr£S«    76.  (12  lines.) 
I L 


F.  G.  HUNTLEV. 


.._    _ 


r  r  r  i  r 
j  j  J  J  J  J.  ,j  j. j    i  i 


iBH 


J  Aaue  ^z'uen  yow  an  example.  —John  xiii.  15. 


mf  QHQ    T  LOVE  to  hear  the  story 
C7UO    _L  ^  which  angel-voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
dim  I  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 

But  this  I  surely  know, 
cr  The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me, 

Because  He  loved  me  so. 
ff    I  love  to  hear  the  story 

Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 
Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 

mf2  I'm  glad  the  blessed  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 
His  little  ones  mi^ht  be ; 


dim  And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
cr  He  never  will  forget  me, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 
ff     I  love  to  hear  the  story,  &c. 

772/3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise ; 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise  ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 
ff    I  love  to  hear  the  story,  &c. 
Amen. 

EMILY    H.    MILLER. 
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Ibrman. 


76.  (12  linos.) 


_  .-  . 


I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the  Lord. — Psa.  xxxiv.  11. 


w/QQ  A  T  LOVE  to  tell  the  story 
^^  *  •*;     Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Because  I  know  it's  true  ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  could  do. 
/     I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

dim  2  I  love  to  tell  the  story : 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story  ; 

It  did  so  much  for  me  ; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
/       I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 


mf  3  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
dim  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  word. 
/      I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 

mf  4  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 
cr     And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story, 
That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
/      I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 
Amen. 

KATE  HANKEY. 
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(§0Slj£tt.     65.65.65.65. 

! 


He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm. — Isa.  xl.  11. 


TESUS  is  our  Shepherd, 
^      Wiping  every  tear, 
Folded  in  His  bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 
Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 

Well  we  know  His  voice, 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice  : 
Even  when  it  chideth, 

Tender  is  its  tone  ; 
None  but  He  shall  guide  us  ; 

We  are  His  alone. 


dim  3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 

For  the  sheep  He  bled, 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  ahed  ; 
Upon  each  He  setteth 
His  own  secret  sign. 
"  They  that  have  My  spirit, 

These,"  saith  He,  "  are  mine." 
mf  4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
dim   When  we  tread  Death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
cr   We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb.     Amen. 

HUGH   STOWELL. 


87.87. 


PETER  VON  WINTER,  d.  1825. 


TAfi  Lord  shall  guide  thee 

years  are 
passing  o'er  us,. 
Youthful  days  will  soon  be  gone  : 
Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 

Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 
O  may  He  who,  meek  and  lowly, 
Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  wo  go. 


continually. — Isa.  Iviii.  11. 

cr  3  Hark,  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 

"  Little  children,  follow  Me ; " 
Jesus  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 

Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 
dim  4  Soon  we  part :  it  may  be  never, 

Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
cr       Oh  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever ! 
Oh  the  crown  of  life  to  gain  ! 
A  man.  w.  DICKSON. 
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Dr.  HOKSLEY. 


He  was  bruised  for  our 

mp  Qfl7  HP  HE  RE  is  a  green  hill  far  away 
UUI    _L      Without  a  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 

What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

crB  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 


iniquities. — Isa.  liii  5. 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 

Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 
4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin ; 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 

Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 
ra/5  0  dearly,  dearly,  has  He  loved, 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 

And  try  His  works  to  do.    Amen. 

C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 


S.M. 


JAMES  WATSON. 
4 U 


i     "F" 

Seedtime  and  harvest.— Gen.  viii.  22. 


W/Qf)Q  "PAIR  waved  the  golden  corn 
v7  U  <J  _L      In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
When,  fullof  joy,  some  shining  morn, 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

2  To  God  so  good  and  great, 
Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour ; 

Then  carry  to  His  temple  gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

3  Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 


And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live 

We  may  Thy  children  be. 

Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 

And  life  and  all  its  powers ; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 

And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  are  given, 
That  we  may  serve  Thy  church  below, 

And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 
Amen.  J.  H.  GUBNEY. 
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.    74.74.74.74. 


I 


^ 

-•*   n 


7V  :sM3 


A-  men. 


He  guided,  them,  in  the  wilderness  like  a  flock.— Fan.  Ixxviii.  52. 


STANDING  forth  on  life's 

•-'     rough  way, 
Father,  guide  them  ; 
Oh  !  we  know  not  what  of  harm 

May  betide  them  ; 
'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 

Father,  hide  them ; 
cr    Waking,  sleeping,  Lord  ;  we  pray, 
Go  beside  them. 

mp2  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  Thee, 

Thou  wilt  hear  them  ; 
From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 
Thou  wilt  clear  them  : 


'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks 
•        Thou  wilt  steer  them  ; 
In  temptation,  trial,  grief, 
Be  Thou  near  them. 

3  Unto  Thee  we  give  them  up, 

Lord,  receive  them ; 
In  the  world  we  know  must  be 

Much  to  grieve  them — 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 

To  deceive  them : 
cr  Trustful,  in  Thy  hands  of  love 
We  must  leave  them.     Amen. 

W.  CULLEN  BRYANT. 


GIOVANNI  MARTINI. 
Scuola  d'Orgnno,  1804 
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He  calleth  His  own  sheep  by  name, 


>lf  Q1  0  QAVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd 
tflU  Q     lead  us, 

Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care  ; 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  fold  prepare  : 

Blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray ; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children  when  they  pray. 


ami  1 1 "iitetk  them  out. — John  x.  3. 

dim3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
cr    Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 
w/4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour, 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  grace  our  bosoms  fill : 

Blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
Amen.  D.  THRUPP. 


fiiSttttSSt0tt.     87.87.87.87. 


^— 7 y-p— (g— (g-^  |  — —  g?          fg   II  j       ]       ^  & 

P  TM     1     I  ..  I  .   I  f^—\     f51"^     H— — 1    I     L 


W/  CM  1    TTEAVENLY  Father,  send 

i    XI     Thy  blessing 
On  Thy  children  gathered  here  ; 
May  they  all,  Thy  name  confessing, 

Be  to  Thee  for  ever  dear ; 
May  they  be,  like  Joseph,  loving, 
Dutiful,  and  chaste,  and  pure  ; 
And  their  faith,  like  David,  proving, 

Steadfast  unto  death  endure. 
wp2Holy  Saviour,  who  in  meekness 

Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be,  [ness, 


Be  ye  followers  of  God,  as  dear  children. — Ephes.  v.  1. 

Bear  Thy  lambs,  when  they  are  weary, 
In  Thine  arms,  and  at  Thy  breast : 
cr  Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary, 
Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 
7?i/3  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, 

Holy  Spirit,  from  above  ; 
Guide  them, lead  them,go  before  them, 
Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love : 
Thy  true  temples,  Holy  Spirit, 

May  they  with  Thy  glory  shine, 
/    And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 
And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 

Amen.         c.  WORDSWORTH. 


0  uide  their  steps,  and  help  their  weak- 
Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee 
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Sir  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN,  Hue  Doc 


Here  am  I. — 1  8am.  iii.  4. 


rap  (M  O  TTUSHED  was  the  evening 

The  Temple  courts  were  dark ; 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark  ; 
/  When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 

Bang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

inp2    The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  Temple-child, 
The  little  Levite  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

m/3    Oh!  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 


Each  whisper  of  Thy  word : 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all.  • 

dim  4    Oh  t  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart  that  waits, 
When  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates  ; 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

mf  5     Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  mind ; 
A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death ; 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 
Amen.  j.  D.  BURNS. 


Rev.J.B.DYKES.Mus.Doc. 


They  sang  praises  with  gladness.— 2  Chron.  xxix.  30. 

Q1  Q    rpo  Thee,  O  Lord,  we  bring          2      Upon  this  festal  day 

*J  l  O     _L  rk«.«».4.«*«i« „  ~r  —  ;„«.  Scholars  and  teachers  meet ; 

Oh,  that  we  always  may 
With  love  each  other  greet ! 
For  we  are  journeying  in  one  band, 


--  Our  grateful  songs  of  praise; 
The  feeblest  lips  may  sing 
Thy  glorious  works  and  ways. 
Though  all  is  Thine  in  earth  and  sky, 
Thou  still  wilt  hear  our  youthful  cry. 


Together,  to  that  happy  land. 
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Here,  in  Thy  temple,  Lord, 
Here,  far  from  worldly  care, 
Here,  where  we  read  Thy  word, 
Here  offer  we  our  prayer— 
That  every  year  we  live  to  see, 
0  God,  may  find  us  nearer  Thee. 


dim  4  And  when  life's  toils  are  past, 
And  all  its  sorrows  o'er, 
May  we  arrive  at  last 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore  ; 
cr  May  all  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
/  Wear  the  white  robe  ourSaviour  wrought. 
Amen. 


i 

Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  u-ay  ? — Psa.  cxix.  9. 


CM  /(  T^7ITH humble  heart  and  tongue, 

:    VV      My  God,  to  Thee  I  pray  ; 
0  make  me  learn,  whilst  I  am  young, 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  way. 

2  Now,  in  my  early  days, 
Teach  me  Thy  will  to  know  : 

O  God,  Thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 

3  Make  an  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  Thy  care  ; 

Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

4  My  heart,  to  folly  prone, 
Benew  by  power  divine : 


Unite  it  to  Thyself  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine. 

0  let  Thy  word  of  grace 
My  warmest  thoughts  employ  ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

To  what  Thy  laws  impart, 
Be  my  whole  soul  inclined  ; 
O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart, 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

May  Thy  young  servant  learn 
By  these  to  cleanse  his  way : 
And  may  I  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  endless  day.     Amen. 

JOHN  FAWCKTT. 


mf  Q1  R    T  ET  all  assembled  here, 
^  *  ***    -*— ^     On  this  returning  day, 
Review  the  mercies  of  the  year, 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 


The  memory  of  Thy  great  goodness.— Psa.  cxlv.  7. 

3      To  Thee,  our  God  and  King, 


Yes,  we  adore  Thee,  Lord, 
Within  this  sacred  place  ; 
Where  oft  we  meet,  with  sweet  accord, 
To  seek  Thy  gracious  face. 


We  glad  hosannas  raise ; 
0  deign  to  hear  our  voices  sing 
The  honours  of  Thy  praise. 

Command  Thy  blessing,  Lord, 
On  all  assembled  here  : 
And  may  we  still  Thy  grace  record 
Through  every  circling  year. 
Amen. 
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i 


PLKYEL. 


-£=&=-&- 


Samuel  ministered  before  the  Lord, 

T  ORr>  this  day  Thy  children 
J_J     mee|j 

In  Thy  courts  with  willing  feet ; 
Unto  Thee  this  day  they  raise 
Grateful  hearts  in  hymns  of  praise. 
2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 
With  Thy  worship  shall  be  blest ; 
In  our  pleasure  and  our  glee, 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 
dim  3  Help  us  unto  Thee  to  pray, 
Hallowing  our  happy  day ; 


being  a  child. — 1  Sam.  ii.  18. 

From  Thy  presence  thus  to  win, 
Hearts  all  pure  and  free  from  sin. 
w/4  All  our  pleasures  here  below, 
Saviour,  from  Thy  mercy  flow  ; 
Little  children  Thou  dost  love  ; 
Draw  our  hearts  to  Thee  above. 
5  Make,  O  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 

With  all  lowly  grace  like  Thine  ! 
cr  Then  through  all  eternity 
/  We  shall  live  in  heaven  with  Thee. 
Amen.          w.  WALSHAM  HOW. 


.     664.6664. 


Mrs.  WATTS  HUGHES. 


TAfi  Cord,  shall  bless  all  the  work  of  thine  hand.— Deut.  xxviii.  12. 


Q1  7   fr^  bless  our  Sunday  school, 
C71  '    ^*    Increase  our  Sunday  school, 

God  bless  our  school. 
On  it  in  mercy  shine, 
May  every  child  be  Thine, 
And  love  our  hearts  entwine, 

God  bless  our  school. 
2  Our  teachers  likewise  bless, 
And  give  them  large  success 

In  winning  souls. 
May  they  encouraged  be, 


And  oft  around  them  se* 
Their  labours  crowned  by  Thee, 

God  bless  our  school. 
/  3  So  may  our  school  increase 
In  knowledge,  love,  and  peace, 

God  bless  our  school. 
And  while  death's  arrows  fly, 
And  honoured  teachers  die, 
Their  places  still  supply, 

God  bless  our  school.    Amen. 

A.    MIDLANE. 
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Get  you  early  on  your  u-ay, 

QA  Q  T  IKE  mist  on  the  mountains,  cr3 
V 1  O  J_J     like  snipa  on  the  8ea) 

So  swiftly  the  years  of  our  pilgrimage 

flee  ;  [we  shall  lie  ; 

In  the  grave  of  our  fathers,  how  soon 

Dear  children,  to  day  to  the  Saviour  fly. 

2  How  sweet  are  the  flowerets  in  April       4 

and  May ;  [away ,' 

But  often  the  frost  makes  them  wither 
Like  flowers  you  may  fade  :  you  may  inf 

wither  and  die, 
While  yet  there  is  room  to  theSaviour  fly. 


-Judges  xix.  9. 

When  Samuel  was  young  he  first  knew 
the  Lord,  [His  word ; 

He  lived  in  His  smile,  and  rejoiced  in 

So  most  of  God's  children  are  early 
brought  nigh,; 

O  seek  Him  in  youth, to  the  Saviour  fly. 

Do  you  ask  for  life's  pleasure  ?  then 
lean  on  His  breast,  [rest ; 

For  there  the  sin-laden  and  weary  find 

In  the  valley  of  deathyou  will  triumph 
ing  cry  : 

If  this  be  called  dying,  'tis  blessed  to  die. 
Amen.  BOBEBT  M'C  CHEYNE. 


FAMILY   RELIGION. 


C.M.  Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 

=ba=zj— i_J !        I          - 


_c2_ 


^_j7j 


'  pirtv  rz£  home.— I  Tim.  v.  4. 
fi/  Q  \  Q  TXAPPY  the  home  when  God  is       3  Happy  the  home  whereprayerisheard, 


there, 

And  love  fills  every  breast;  [praver, 
Where  one  their  wish,  and  one  their 

And  one  their  heavenly  rest. 
2  Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 

Is  sweet  to  every  ear ; 
Where  children  early  lisp  His  fame, 
And  parents  hold  Him  dear. 


And  praise  is  wont  to  rise ; 
Where  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 

And  live  but  for  the  skies. 
4  Lord  !  let  us  in  our  homes  agree, 

This  blessed  peace  to  gain  ; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  Thee, 
And  love  to  all  will  reign.      Amen. 
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.  L.M. 


Sir  H.  OAKLEY,  Mus.  P 


i  r 


j  j .  j     . 


!    J   ^ 


J   J 


k^tf-^i 


JT- 


1-fftHr** 


I       ! 
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A  -  men 


FED. 


mf  QOfl  1  N  tllis  §lad  hour>  whenchild- 

'-'^U-L     renmeet, 
And  home  withthemtheir  children  bring, 
Our  hearts  with  one  affection  beat, 
One  song  of  praise  our  voices  sing. 

2  For  all  the  faithful,  loved  and  dear, 
Whom  Thou  so  kindly,  Lord,  hast  given; 
For  those  who  still  are  with  us  here, 
And  those  who  wait  for  us  in  heaven ; — 


Thou  shalt  see  thy  children's  children.— Ps.  cxxviii.  6. 

3  For  every  past  and  present  joy, 


For  honour,  competence,  and  health, 
For  hopes  which  time  may  not  destroy 
Our  soul's  imperishable  wealth  ; — 

For  all  accept  our  humble  praise ; 
Still  bless  us,  Father,  by  Thy  love ; 
And  when  are  closed  our  mortal  days 
Unite  us  in  one  home  above.     Amen. 

HENRY  WARE,  JUN. 


NEW    HABITATIONS. 
C0ritttlj,     87.87.87.87. 


S.  WEBBK, 


-1 — p^ — ^— " h 

The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth.  all  understanding. — Phil.  iv.  7. 


w/QO  A   TDEACE  be  to  this  habitation, 
C7  £  1  _L  peace  to  ^  that  dwell  herein ; 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation, 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin  : 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver; 
Peace  to  worldly  minds  unknown  ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever, 
Peace  that  comes  from  God  alone. 


2  Prince  of  Peace,  be  ever  near  us  : 
Fix  in  all  our  hearts  Thy  home ; 
With  Thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us; 

Let  Thy  sacred  kingdom  come. 
/  Eaise  to  heaven  our  expectation  : 
Give  our  favoured  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation, 
In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 
Amen.  CHARLES  WESLEY, 


